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Ever since the dawn of civilisation, ever since man fust 
realised the imperative need to know himself and, through 
that self-knowledge, to win friends and influence' people 
so to secure his own happiness and well-being no less than 
those of his fellowmen, the Panehatantra stories have un¬ 
failingly offered hint significant and dynamic aid. 

In terms of historical time, these stories have been cm- 
rent among the Indian populace for at least five thousand 
\ i S probably longer. Nor has their popularity been,lim¬ 
ited exclusively to the confines o r the Luci an sub-conti¬ 
nent, where: the stories first .found their origin. They have 
been told and retold, with perhaps a twist here and a turn 
I here, among-other peoples in other lands; in other dimes 
and in other tongues—in short, among all peoples of the 
world through more than twenty centuries. 

And at all times, the end purport of the Panchalanira, 
if not its form and setting, has remained the tamer to 
reveal to man, woman or child, through the fascinating 
medium of ‘legless fables* that, basic knowledge and wis 
ddtix which makes one’s life richer, happier and fuller. 

The original collection of the raft (hatantra stories In 
Sanskrit, numbered about eighty-four, but in their end¬ 
less travel through the ages in India and abroad, these ; 
stories underwent many changes not only in regard to 
their form, Colour and setting, but even as to their total 
numerical strength. One such ’maimed and transformed 
version of the Panchatantra was among the earliest printed 
books in Europe, in the German language. An earlier 
version, also garbled, in the English language, came from 
Caxton’s priming pre r >s. 
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it Cintil almost a htmdred years ago no author 
orliu rnl translation of the Panchatantra existed in any 
European language* For the first time in 1859 Theodor 
Benfey, the noted Ger man Sanskrit Scholar/provided a 
literal and faithful translation in die German language, 
of die Kashmir recension of the Panchatantra collection 
-—a recension which has oeeu recognised by Or <mfa? 
scholar?; as the most authoritative in existence. 

Two English translations of the Panchatantra were 
made—the fust in 1924 by Stanley Rice, and the second 
by ArtiiUi W. Ryder, the well-known American Oriental 
Scholar Of these two, Ryder\s translation has rightly come* 
to be regarded as the better one; in fact, it is the best of 
i4.il existing Panchatantra translations in any foreign lan¬ 
guage 

Ryders Panchatantra, first published in America about 
twenty years ago, found a large circle of friends and ad* 
norm in India. But the book soon went oat of print; the 
need or a new edition, at a price within die reach 0! all* 
has long since been evident. It is in atutv t co this long-felt 
need and in the belief that an ounce of ocnse contained 
in the Panchatantra is better than a ton of scholarship 
(not contained it?) that the Publishers have ventured to 
otter the present edition to the Indian reading public. 

—The Published 


Whoever learns the work by heart, 
Or through the story-teller's art 
Becomes A cq uai n ted, 

Hk Life by sad defeat—although 
The king of heaven be his foe— 

Is never tainted. 
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One Vishnusbarnian, shrewdly gleaning 
All worldly wisdom's inner meaning, 

In these five book % die charm compresses 
Of all such books the world possesses. 



—Introduction to rur Pan ma tar tra 


The PanchaUintra contains the most widely known stoi fes 
in the world. It it wen: turf her declared that the Pane ha, 
tfrntra is t|ie best collection of stories in the world, the 
assertion could hardly be disproved, and would prquabb 
command the assent of those possessing the knowledge 
for a judgm.i . Assuming var ied forms in their .native 
India, then (.raveling in translations, and translation of 
translations, through Persia, Arabia, Syria, and the- civi¬ 
lized countries oi Europe, these stories have, for more 
than twenty centuries, brought delight to hundreds ol 
millions. 

, Since the stories gathered in zb: Pauchatantra ar^ very 
ar rierr. , and since they can no longer he ascribed to then 
respective authors, it is not possible to give an accurate re* 
pert of their genesis, while much in their subsequent his 
■ory will always remain obscure. Dr. Hertel, the learned o 
and painstaking editor of the text used by die preset 4 
translator, believes that the or dinal work was competed 
'it Kashmir, .about 200 ti.c. At this date, however, many 
of the individual stories were already ancient. H * then 
euumeratt b no less than twenty dive recensions of die work 
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text here translated is late, dating Ire 

:%eiE-'irW a.jd, 

Itis not here intended to summarize the history of these 
Rories in India, nor their travels through the Near East 
and through Europe. The story is attractive—whose in¬ 
terest is not awakened by learning, for example, that iu 
tl in work he makes the acquaintance of one of La Fon- 
tmneY important sources? Yet here, as elsewhere, the 
work of the “scholars’' has been of somewhat doubtful 
v due, diverting attention from the primary to the sec¬ 
ondary, from literature itself to facts, more or less im¬ 
portant, about literature. The present version has not 
been made by a scholar, but by the opposite oi a scholar, 
a lover of good books, eager, so far as his powers permit, 
to extend an accurate and joyful acquaintance with the 
world's masterpieces. He will therefore not endeavor to 
tell the history of the PancUatanlra, but to tell what the 
Parichatantra is. 


!I 

Whoever learns the work by heart. 

Or through the story-teller’s art 
Becomes acquain ted. 

His Kfe by sad defeat—although 
The king of heaven be Ins foo¬ 
ls never tainted. 

-iN'momiencN to the Panchatanua 


Hie Panchatantm is a niti-shaslra, or textbook of niii. 
The word niti means roughly “the wise conduct of life.” 
Western civilization must endure a certain shame in re il 
it nig that no precise Equivalent of the term if found hi 
English, French, Latin, or Greek. Many words are there¬ 
fore necessary to explain what nlti is, though the idea* 
once grasped, is clear, important, and satisfying. 

First of all y riti presupposes that one has considered 
arid rejected, the possibility of living as a saint, it can be 


only by a social LWng, and represents aMIcttb* 
xapje attempt lo answer the insistent question how to 
Win the utmost possible joy from life in the world of men. 

The negative foundation is security. For example, if 
one is a mouse, his dwelling must contain recesses beyond 
the *each ot a cat's paw. Pleasant stanzas concerning the 
necessity of security are scattered throughout the work. 
Thus: 

The poor are in peculiar need 
Of being secret when they feed; 

The lion killed the ram who could 
Is n check his appetite for food. 

or again: 

hi houses where no snakes are found, 

One sleeps; or where the snakes axe bound: 

Bur. perfect rest is hard to win 
With serpents bobbing out arid in. 

The mere negative foundation of security require: a 
considerable exercise of intelligence, since the world 
warms with rascals, and no sensible man can imagine 
them capable of reformation. 

Cares’, a rascal as you will, 

Hr nVi and is a rascal still: 

All salve- and sweating-treatments fab 
To take the kink from doggyb tail. 

Yet roguery can he: defeated; for by its nature it is stupid. 

,>mce *camp and .sneak and snake 

So of ten undertake 
A plan that does not thrive. 

The world wags on. alive. 

Having made provision for security, in the reaiiration 
hat 
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A man t<> thrive 
Mast keep alive, 

one faces the necessity of having money. The Panchatan - 
tut, being very wise. never falls into the vulgar error of 
supposing money to he important Money must be there, 
in reasonable amount, because it is unimportant, and 
Vhat wise man permits things unimportant to occupy his 
mind? Time and again the Panchatantra insists on b/e 
misery hf poverty, with greatest detail in the story of 
’‘Gold' Gloom ’ in the second book, never perhaps with 
more point than in the stanza: 


A beggar to the graveyard hied 
And there “Friend corpse, arise," he cried; 
"One moment lift my heavy weight 
Of poverty; for T of late 
Grow weary. .lid desire instead 
Your comfort; you are good and dead/* 
The corpse was silent. He was sure 
’Twaj better to be dead thaw poor. 


Needless to say. worldly property weed not be, indeed 
should not be. too extensive, since it has no value in pos~ 
. session, but only in use: 


In case of horse or book or sword, 

Of woman, man or Uue or word* 

The use or uselessness depends 
On qualities the user lends. 

Now tor the positive content of ntti Granted security 
ai\d freedom from Aj >ading worry, then joy results fiom 
three occupations- - resolute, yet circumspect, use of 
the active powers; from iter course with like-minded 
frh nds: and above all, from worthy exercise of the ivuei 
iigence. 

Necessary, to begin with* for the experience of true jp* 



There is no toy 
Called easy joy; 



But man must strain 
To Body's pain. 


Firne and again ibis note is struck—the difficulty and he 
inestimable reward of sturdy action. Perhaps the most ] 
splendid expression of this essential parr of niti is found 
in the third book, in the words which the crow, Ewe* 
Strong, addresses to his king. Cloudy: 

A noble purpose to attain 
Desiderates extended pain. 

Asks man’s full greatness, pluck, nd cure, 
s And loved ones aiding with a prayer. 

Yet if it climb to hearts desire, 

What man of pride and fighting fire, 

> Of passion avid of selfesteem 

Can bear the unaccomplished dream? 

His heart indignantly is bent 
(Through its achievement) on content. 

Equal stress is laid upon the winding and holding of 
Intelligent friends. The very name of the second book » 
‘The Winning of Freuds”; the name of the first bo>; 

: “The Less of Friends “ Throughout the whole work, 
we ate never permitted to be long oblivious of the rarity, 
the necessity’ and the prieeltssness of friendship with the 
excellent. For, indeed. 


The days when meetings do not fail 
With wise and good 
\ie lovely clearings on the trail 
Through life’s wild wood. 


So speaks Slow., the turtle; and Swift, the crow, expires 
u thus: 
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They taste the best of bliss, are good. 

And hud life's true it ends, 

Who, glud and gladdening, rejoice 
In love, v/tth loving friends. 



Last of nil, and in a sense including .ill else, is the use 
of the intelligence. Without it, no human joy is possible, 
nothing beyond animal happiness. 


For if there be no mind 
Debating good and ill, 

And if religion send 
No challenge to the will, 

If only greed be there 
For some material feast. 

How draw a line between 
The man-beast and the beast? 


One must have at disposal all valid results of scholarship, 
vet one must not be a scholar. For 


Scholarship is less than sense; 

Therefore seek intelligence. 

One must command a wealth of derailed fact, evcj alert 
to the deceptiveness of seeming fact, since oftentimes 

The firefly seems a fire, the sky looks flat; 

Yet sky and fly are neither this nor that. 

One must understand that there is no substitute for judg¬ 
ment, and no end to the reward oi discriminating jiidg 
merit: 

To know oneself is hard, to know 
Wise effort, effort vain; 

But accurate sell-critics are 
Secure in times of strain. 

One must be ever conscious of the past, yet only as it offers 
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wisdom, never as an eh jeer of bro<$^r|rtj 

For; lost and dead and past 
The vnkc have rto k meins: 

'Between the wise and foois 
Is just this difference. 


This is the lofty consolation ottered by a woodpecker 
to a hen > parrow whose eggs have been cruslied by an ele¬ 
phant with the spring fever. And the whole matte* finch : 
its mO&t admirable expression in the noble Avoid : 

' Jaeek, the jackal. 


What is learning whose artaihing 
Seefs no passion wane, no reigning 
I.ove and self-control? 

Does not make the mind a menial, 

Finds in virtue no congenial 

Path amt final goal? . i '\,- 

Whose attain rig is hut stunning 
lor a name .mu never gaining 
Fame or peace of soul? 


This is nfti r the harmonious devchm-wient of the pow¬ 
ers of man, a life in which security, prosperity, resolu te 
action, friend*hip, and good learning are so combined 
as to produce joy. It is a noble ideal, shaming many taw¬ 
dry hmbuiorjs, many vulgar catchwords of onr day. And 
this noble ideal is presented in an artistic form of perfect 
fitnes in five books of wise and witty stories, in niost of 
which the actors are annuals. 

in 

Better with the learned dwell, 

Even (hough it be in lull 
Than with vulgar spirits roam 
Palaces that gods call home, 

'-Panchittun*rn. Book II 
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T H E V A N C II A T A -N TRA 
Pane hat antra means the “Five Booft 
S^wh. Each of the five books is independent^ 

T>f a framing story with numerous inserted stories, 
tola, as fit circumstances arise, by one or another o 1 the 
characters In the main narrative. Thus, the first book re¬ 
lates the broken friendship of the lion Rusty and the bu 1 
Lively, with some thirty inserted stories, told for the most 
part by the two jackals, Victor and Cheek. The second 
hook has as its framing story the tale of the friendship of 
the erpw, the mouse, the turtle, and the deer, whose names 
are Swift, Gold, Slow, and Spot. The third book, has as 
frlining story the war between crows and owls. 

These three books are of considerable length and show 
great skill in comnuedon. A somewhat different impres¬ 
sion is left by Books IV and V. The framing story of Book 
IV. the tale of the monkey and the crocodile, has less in 
terest than the inserted stoi ics, while Book V can hardly 
be said to have a framing story, and it ends with a couple 
of grotesque tales, somewhat different in character from 
the others. These two shorter books, in spite of the charm 
of then comems, have the appearance of being adder* la, 
ano in some of the older recensions are reduced in bulk 
• ,io the verge of extinction. 

The device of the framing story is familiar in oriental 
works, the instance best known to Europeans being that 
ct the Arabian Nights. Equally characteristic is the >se of 
epigrammatic verses by the actors in the various uues. 
These verses are for the most part quoted from sacred 
writings or other sources of dignity and authority. It is as 
if the animals in some English beast-fable were to justify 
iheir actions by quotations rom Shakespeare and the 
Bible. These wise verses it is which make die real chat a o 
" r ter of the Panchatantra. The stories, indeed, are charm¬ 
ing when regarded as pure narrative; but it is the beauty, 
wisdom, and wit of the verses which lift the Panchatan- 
ha for above the level of the best story-books. It hardly 
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added that, in ‘he present version Ti¬ 

ed hy verse, prose by prose. The 
instories, however, have been supplied by the 
translator, since the original has none. 

’ The large majority of the actors are animals, who have, 
of course, a fairly constant character. Thus, the lion is 
s rong but dull of wit, the jackal crafty, the heron stupid, 
the cat a hypocrite. The animal actors present, far mo, ' 
vividly and more urbanely than men could do, the view 
of life here recommended—a view shrewd, undeceived. 


and free of all sentimentality; a view that, piercing the 
humbug of every false ideal, reveals with incomparable 
wi the sources of lasting joy. 


BfAUUiLEY, California 

July* 


Arthur W. Ryokr 



I^TRODtJ-CTapIS 


One Vishmisharman, shrewdly gleaning 
Ail worldly wisdom’s inner meaning. 

In these live books the charm compresses 
Of all such books the world possesses. 


And this is how it happened. 



In the southern country is a city called Maidens' De¬ 
light. There lived n king named Immortal*Power. He was 
HrnilHr with all the works treating of the wise conduct 
of life* His feet were made dazzling by the tangle of rays 
of light from jewels in the diadems of mighty kings who w 
knelt before him. He had r eached the lav shore of all flit* 
aru that embellish life. This king had three sons. Their 
names were Ri< h-Fower, Fierce*Power, Endless-Power, 
ahd they were supreme blockheads. 

Now when the king perceived that they were hostile 
lO education, lie* summoned his counselors and said. 
‘'Gentlemen, it is known to you that the* sons of trine, 
being hostile to education, are lacking in disiernment. 

So when I behold them, my kingdom brings me no hap¬ 
piness, though all external thorns are drawn. For there 
is wisdom in the proverb: 

Of sons unborn, or dead, or fools, 

Upborn or dead will do; 

They cause a little grief no doubt: 

But fools, a long life through. 

And tigaha: 

xZ 
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To What good. purpose can a cow 

That i. rings no calf nor milk, be beat? 



Or why beget a son who proves 
A dunce and disobedient? 


Some means must therefore be devised to awaken their 
irrelligence/’ 

Anu they, one after another, replied: “O King, first oae 
learns grammar, in twelve years. If this subject has some- 
bow been mastered, then one masters the books on re¬ 
ligion and practical life. Then the intelligence awakens.” 

But one of their number, a counselor named Keen, 
said: "O King, the duration of life is limited, and the 
.verbal sciences require much time for mastery. Therefou: 
let some kind of epitome be devised to wake their intel¬ 
ligence. There is a proverb that say's: 

Since verbal science has no final end, 

Since life is short, and obstacles impend. 

Let central facts be picked and firmly fixed, 

As swans extract the milk with water mixed. 

"Now there is a Brahman here named Vislmushar 11 c» n, 
xvith a reputation for competence in numerous scienr.es. 
Intrust the princes to him. He will certainly make them 
intelligent in a twinkling." 

When the king had listened to tins, he summoned Vish- 
nusharman and said: ‘Holy sir, as a favor to me you must 
make these princes incomparable masters of the art of 
practical life. In return, I will bestow upon you a hundi cd 
land grants." 

And Vishnusfearmau made answer to-the ng: O 
King, listen. Here is the plain truth. I am not the man to 
sell good learning for a hundred land grants. But ii 1 do 
not, in six months’ time, xxvkc the boys acquainted with 
the art of intelligent living, Invili give up my own name. 
Let us cut thd matter short. Listen to my lion-roar, Iny 
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from no greed for cash. 

I am eighty years old, 
e have lost their charm. But in order that 
your request may be granted, i will show a sporting spirit 
ia reference to artistic matters. Make a note of the date. , 
li I fail to render your sons, in six months' time, incom¬ 
parable masters of the art of intelligent living, then His 
.Majesty is at xiberry to show me His Majestic bare bot¬ 
tom/' 

When the king, surrounded by his counselors had 
listened to the Brahman's highly unconventional prom¬ 
ise, he was penetrated with wonder, intrusted the princes 
to him, and experienced supreme content. 

Meanwhile, Vishnusharinan took the boys, went home, 
arid made them learn by heart five books which he com 
posed and called: (1) "The Loss of Friends," (II) * The 
Winning of Friends," (III) "Crows and Owls/’ (TV) “Loss 
, oi Gains/' (V) “Ill-considered Action/' 

These the princes learned, and in six months' time they 
an . vered the prescription. Since that day this work on the 
art of intelligent, living, tailed Pm chat antra , or the “Five 
Books/’ has traveled the world, aiming at the awakening 
of intelligence in the young. To sum the matter up: 

Whoever learns the work by heart. 

. Or through the story-teller's art 

Becomes a t q ua i ri t ed, 

His life by sad defeat— although 
The king of heaven be bis fue¬ 
ls never tainted. 


i'lPiiill 
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. Besides, I 
and all die 




[^arises 
money; 
hal desir 



BOOK I 


The Loss of Friends 









m 


THE LOSS OF FRIENDS 


Here then'begins Book I, called “The Loss of Friends. 
The first verse runs: 



The forest, lion arwl the bull 
Were linked in friendship, growing, full; 
A jackal then estranged the friends 
For greedy and malicious ends. 



And this is how it happened. 

in the southern country was a city called Maiden: De¬ 
light. It rivaled he city of heaven’ King, so abounding 
in every urban excellence as to form the central jewel of 
Firth's diadem. Its contour was like that of Kailata Peak. 
Its gates and palaces were stocked with machines* missile 
weapons, and chariots in great variety. Its central ported, 
missive as Jndrakila Mountain, was fitted with bolt and 
bar, panel and arch., all formidable, impressive, solid, ft 
numerous temples lifted their firm bulk near spacious 
squares and crossings. It wore a moat-girdled zone of 
walls that recalled the high uplifted Himalayas. 

In this city lived a merchant named Increase. He pos¬ 
sessed a heap of numerous virtues, and a heap of money, 
3 result of the accumulation of merit in earlier lives. 

As he once pondered in the dead oi night, hi - conclu¬ 
sions took this form: '‘Even an abundant store of wealth, 
if pecked at, sinks together like a pile of soot. A very :t- 
tle,, if added to, grows like an ant hill Hence* even 
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loney be abundant, it should be incfc 
unearned should be earned. What is earned, 
should be guarded. What is guarded, ahould lx? enlarged 
and heedfully invested. Money, even if hoarded in com- 
■ monplace fashion, is likely to go in a flash, the hindrances 
being many. Money unemployed when opportunities 
arise, is the same as money unpossessed. Therefore, 
; money once acquired should be guarded, increased, em¬ 
ployed. As the proverb says: 


1 



Release the money you have earned; 

So keep it safely still; 

The surplus water of a tank 
Must find a way to spill. 

Wild elephants are caught by tame; 
With capital it is the same; 

In business, beggars have no scope 
Whose stock-in-trade is empty hope. 

If any fail to use his Fate 
For jov in this or future state, 

His riches serve as foolish fetters; 

He simply keeps them for his betters.*' 


Having thus set his mind in order, he collected mer- 
: har*disc bound for the city of Mathura, assembled Ins 
servants and after saying farewell to his parents when 
alter ism and lunar station were auspicious, set forth 
from the city, with his people following and with blare of 
c rnch-sheil and beat of drum preceding. At the first wa¬ 
ter he bade his friends turn back, while he proceeded y 
To bear the yoke he had two bulls of good omen. 
Their names were Joyful and Lively; they looked Hke 
white clouds, and their chests were girded'*with golden 


bells. 


Presently he reached a forest !oveh with grisleas, aca- 
Idas, dhaks, and sals, densely planted with other trees of 


db; 



THE LOSS OF FRIENDS 

ing* aspect; fearsome with elephants, wile 

/deer, grun ting-cows, boars, tigers, leopard 
and bears; abounding in water that issued from rhe 
.flunks of mountains; rich in caves and thicket?. 

Here the bull Lively was overcome, partly by the ex¬ 
cessive weight of the wagon, partly because one foot sank 
helpless where far-flung water from cascades made a < f 
muddy spot. At this spot the bull somehow snapped the 
yoke and sank in a heap. When the driver saw that he 
was down, he jumped excitedly from the wagon, ran to 
the merchant not far away, and humbly bowing, said: 
"Oh, my lord! Lively was wearied by the trip, and sunk 
in the mud." 

On hearing this, merchant Increase was deeply de¬ 
jected. He halted for five nights, but when the poor bull 
did not return to health, he left caretakers with a supply 
of fodder, and said: "You must join me later, bringing 


Lively, if he* lives; if he dies, after performing die las. sad 


■ 


rites.” Havivg given these directions, he started for his 
destination. 


I On die next day, the men, fearing die many draw- 
j backs of the forest, started also and made a false report 
to their master. “Poor Lively died/' they said, "and we 
performed die last sad rites with fire and everything 
else." And the merchant, feeling grieved for a mere mo¬ 
ment, out of gratitude performed a ceremony that in¬ 
cluded rites for die departed, then journeyed without 
hindrance to Mathura. 

Tn the meantime. Lively, since his fate willed it and 
further iite was predestined, hobbled step by step to the 
bank of the Jumna, hi body invigorated by a mist of 
spray from the cascades. There he browsed on the emer- , 
aid tips of grass-blades, and in a few days grew plump as 
Shiva’s bull, high-humped, and full of energy. Every day 
he tore the tops of ant-hills with goring horns, and 
frisked like an elephant 
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, for water. There he heard Lively's prodigious bellow'. 
The sound troubled bis heart exceedingly, but he con¬ 
cealed his inner feelings while beneath a spreading ban- 
yurt tree he drew up his company in what is called the 
Circle of Four. 

Nowxhe divisions of the Circle of Four are given as: 
(i) the lion, (*) the lion's guard. (3) the understrap¬ 
pers (i) the menials. In ail cities, capitals, towns, 
v hamlets, market-centers, settlements, I order-posts, land- 
grants, monasteries, and communities there is just one 




| occupant of the lion's post. Relatively few are active a 
the lion's guard. The understrappers are the indiscrim¬ 
inate throng. The menials are posted on the outskirts. 
The three classes are each divided into members high. 


middle, and low. 

Notv Rusty, with counselors and intimates, enjoyed 1 
kingdtip of the following order. His royal office, though 
larking the pomp of umbrella, fivflap, fan, vehicle, and 
yg amorous display, was held erect by sheer pride in the 
^ sentiment of unaffected pluck. It showed unbroken haugh¬ 
tiness and abounding seli-estem*. It manifested a native 
?eal lor unchecked power that brooked no rival. It. was 
ignorant of cringing speech, which it delegated to those 
who like that sort of thing. It functioned by means of im¬ 
patience, wrath, haste, and hauteur. Its manly goal was 
fearlessness, disdaining fawning, strange to Obsequious¬ 
ness unalarmed. It made use of no wheedling artifices. 


but glittered in in reliance on enter prise, valor, dignity. 
It was independent, unattached, free from semsh worry. 
It advertised die reward of manliness by its pleasure in 
benefiting others. It was unconquered, free from con¬ 
straint and meanness, while it h id no thought of elabo* 
lating defensive works. It kefir no account of revenue 
and expeodinne. It knew no ilcviousaess nor ttme-sarv 
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Ikw as prickly with the energy ea v ncd by loT 
p>r{t: It v/antetl no deliberation on the conv^MincTriat 
six - T!xp< diems, nor clid it hoard weapons or jewelry , *t 
had an uncommon appetite for power, never adopted 
subterfuges, was never an object of suspicion. It paid no 
heed to wives or ambush-layers, to their torrents of tears 
’or T)u*ir squeals. It wa without reproach. It had no arti¬ 
ficial training in the use of weapons, but it did hot dis¬ 
appoint expectations. It found satisfactory food and slid* 
ter without dependence on servants. It had no timidity 
about any foreign forest, and no alarms. Its head wav 
high. As the proverb says; 


The lion needs, in forest station, 

No trappings and no education. 

But lonely power and pride; 

And all the song his subjects sing, 

Is in the words: O Kingl O Kingl” 

No epithet beside. 

.And''again: 

( The lion needs, for his appointing, 

No ceremony, no anointing; 

His deeds of heroism b: ng 

Him fortune. Nature crowns him king. 

The elephant h the lion's meat, 

With drops of tricVding ichor sweet; 
Though lack thereof should come to pass. 
The lion docs not ; ibble gras* 


Now Rusty had in his train two* jackals, sons of counse¬ 
lors, but our. of a job. Their names were Check and Victor. 
T hese two conferred secretly, and Victor said: ‘'My dear 
Cheek, just look at our master Rusty. He came this wav 
for water. For what reason does he crouch here so dkcon- 
soiate?’ “Why meddle, my dear fellow?” saiu Cheek. 
“There is a saying: 
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S * Death publics the meddling flunkey: 


Note ihe wedge-evuactmg monkey . 1 


‘‘How was that?” asked Victor, And Cheek tokl the 


$• story of 


THE WEDGE-PULLING MONKEY 


There was a city in a certain region. In a grove near 
by, a merchant was having a temple built. Each day at 
the noon hour the foreman and workers would go to the 
. diy foi lunch. 

Now one day a troop of monkeys came upon die half- 
built temple. There lay a tremendous anjana-log, which 
a mechanic had begun to split, a wedge of acacia-wood 
being thrust in at the top. 

There the monkeys began their playful frolics upon 
tree-top, lofty roof, and woodpile. Then one of them, 
whose doom was near, thoughtlessly bestrode the log, 
thinking: “Who stuck a wedge in this queer place?” So 
he sewed it with both hands and started to work it loose. 
Now* what happened when the wedge gave at the spot 
where his private parts entered the cleft, that, sir, y ou 
know without being told. 


‘And that is why t say that meddling should be avoided 
by the intelligent. And you know," he continued, “that 
we two pick up a hir living, just from his leavings.” 

“But,” said Victor, “how can you give first-rate service 
u -rely from a desire for food with no desire for distinc¬ 
tion? There is wisdom in the saying: 

In hurting foes am helping friends 
The wist* percent the proper ends 
Of serving kings. Tlu belly’s rail 
To answer, is no job at all. 

A id agniti: 
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Wh<*n many li -*s an one depend, 
then life is life indeed: 

A crow. with biak equipped, can fill 
His belly's selfish, need. 


If loving kindness be not shown 
To friends and souls in pain, 
t o teachers, servants, and one’s seif. 
What use in life, what gain? 

A crow will live for many years 
And cat the offered grain, 


A dog* is quite contented if 
He gets a meatless bone, 

A dirty thing with gristle-strings 
And mat row-fat alone— 

And not enough of it at that 
To still his belly's moan. 

The lion scorns the jackal, though 
Between his paws, to smite 
The elephant. For everyone. 
However sad his plight, 
Demands the recompense that he 
Esteems his native right. 


Dogs wag their tails and fawn and roll, 
Bare mouth and bellv, at your feet; 
Bu r l-elephants show self-esteem. 
Demand much coaxing ere they cat. 


A tiny rill 
is quick to fill. 

And quick a mouse’s paws; 
So s edy men 
Ar* grateful, when 

There u but little cause. 



THE P AN tin A TAN TR A 
For if there be no mind 
Debating good and ill 
And if religion send 

No du llcnge to die will, 

If only greed be there 
For some material feast, 

How draw a line between 
The mart-beast and the beast? 



- Or mot e accurately yet: 

Since cattle draw the plow 
Through rough and level soil, 

And bend their patient necks 
To heavy wagons' tod, 

Are kind, of sinless birth, 

And find in grass a feast, 

How can they be compared 
With any human beast?” 

“But at present,’ said Cheek, "we two field uo job at 
court. So why meddle?” "Mv dear fellow, said Victor 
“after a little the jobless man does hold n job. Vs the say¬ 
ing goes: 

The jobless man is hired 
For v areful serving; 

The holder may be fired, 
if undeserving. 

No charaner moves up or clow - 
At others* ?.mile or others' frown; 

But honor or contempt on earth 
Will follow conduct' inner worth. 

vnd once more: 

u costs an effort still 
To carry stones uphill; 

They tumble in a trice: 

So virtu* and so vice.’ 




Vfyl," said Cheek, "what do you wish to imply?! 

1 *^ answered: 'Ton see, our master is frightened, his 
servants are frightened* tnd he does not know what to 
do/' ‘How can you be sure oi that?’' asked Cheek, and 
Victor said: "Isn't it plain? 


1 


An ox can understand, of course 
The spoken word; a driven horse 
Or elephant, exerts his force; 


But men of wisdom can infer 
Unuttered thought from features' stir— 
For wit rewards m worshiper. 


And again; 


From feature, gesture, gait, 
From twitch, or word. 
From change in eye or face 
Is thought inferred. 


So by virtue of native Intelligence I intend to get him 
into my power this very da)." 

"Why," said Cheek, "you do not know how to rn. ke 
yourself useful to a superior. So tell me. How can you 
establish power over him?" 

"And why, my good fellow, do I not know how to nul t 
myself useful?" said Victor. "The saintly poet Vvasa has¬ 
sling the entry of the Pandu princes into Virata's court. 
From his poem I learned the whole duty of a functionary. 
You have heard the proverb: 


No burden enervates the strong; 

To enterprise no road is iong; 

The well-informed all countries range; 
To flatterers no man is strange.’ 


fpi 


But Cheek objected: 

. forcing yourself into 


‘He might perhaps despise you 
a position that does not belong 
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es,” said Vicror, “there h point in ihsu* 
also a judge of occasions. Aud there are rules, 


The* Lord of Learning, speaking to 
A false occasion, 

Will meet with hatred, and of course 


Lack all persuasion. 


And again: 

The favorite's business comes to be 
A sudden source of kind's ennui, 
When be is thoughtful, trying scents, 
Retiring, or in conference. 


And once again: 

On hours of talk or squabbling mde, 

Of physic, barber, dining, food, 

* A gentleman does not intrude. 

Let everyone be cautious 
In palaces of kings* 

And let not students rurtuaage 
In their professor’s things: 

For naughty meddlers suffer 
Destruction swift and sure. 

Like evtmng candles, lighted 
In housci of the poor. 

( V put it this wav: 

On entering a palace. 

Adjust a modest dress: 

Go lowly, bowing lowly 
In timely humbleness; 

And sound tile kingly temper, 

And kingly whims no less. 

O this way: 
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Though ignor .m and common 
Unworth the honoring, 

Men win to royal favor 
By standing near the king: 

For kings and vines and maidens 
To nearest neighbors ding. 

And once again: 

The servant in his master's face 
Discerns the signs of wrath and grace. 
And though the master jerk and tack. 
The servant slowly mounts his back. 

7 A.nd finally: 

the brave, the learned, he who win< 
To bureaucratic power— 

These three, alone of all mankind. 

Can pluck earth’s golden flower. 



m 


Now' let me inform you how power is gained by dark. 


ing attendance on a master. 


Win the friendly counselors. 
To die monarch dear, 

Win persuasive speakers; so 
Gain the royal ear. 




On the un discerning mob 
Tis not wise to toil: 

No man reaps a harvest by 
Plowing barren soil. 


Serve a king of merit, though 
Friendless, destitute; 

After some delay, you pluck 
Long-enduring fruit. 


Ha te your master, and you fill 
Servant's meanest state; 


m 
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Not Umenriiag vvhoi, lo'strw:, 
Tis yourself you hate, 

Treat the dowager, the queen, 
Aud the ’king-to-be. 

Chaplain, porter, counselor, 

Most obsequiously. 

One who seeks the van in fights. 

In the palace clings, 

In the city walks behind, 

Is beloved o£ kings. 

One who flatters when addressed, 
Does the proper things, 

Acts without expressing doubts, 

Is beloved of kings. 

One, the r ~>ya! gifts of cash 
Prudently w r ho flings, 

Wearing gift of garment >. he 
Is beloved of kings. 

One who never makes reply 
That liis master stings, 

Never boisterously laughs* 
is beloved of kings. 

One who n ver hearkens to 
Queenly whisperings, 

In the women’s quarters dumb, 
is beloved of kings. 

One who, even in. distress, 

Never boasts and sings 
Of iris master's favor, he 
is beloved of kir*$s 
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One who hates : $iU master's toe, 
Loves hid friend, and brings 
Pain or joy to either one, 

Is beloved of kings. 



One who never disagrees. 
Blames, or pulls the vStrings 
Of intrigue with enemies, 

Is beloved of kings. 


Kfe. 


One who finds in battle, peace 
Free from questionings, 
Thinks of exile as o£ home, 

Is beloved of kings. 
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One who thinks of dice as death. 
Wine as poison-stings, 

Others' wives as statues, he 
Is beloved of kings.” 


. “Well,” said Cheek, “when you come into his presence* 
wha* do you intend to say first? Please tell me that ” And 
V ictor replied: 


“Answers, after speech begins, 
Further answers breed, 

As a seed, with timely rain, 
Rip ms other seed. 

And besides: 


A clever servant shows his master 
The gleam.of triumph or disaster 
From good or evil courses springing. 
And shows him wit, decision-bringing. 


The man possessing such a wit 
Should magnify and foster it; 
Thereby he earns a livelihood 
And public honoi from the good. 


mm 
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is a saying: 

Let anyone who does not seek 
His master's fall, unbidden speak 
So act at least the excellent: 

The other kind are different." 



"But; 1 said Cheek, “kings are hard to conciliate. There 
is a saying: 

lu sensuous coil 
And heartless toil, 

In .sinuous course 
And armored force, 

In savage harms 
That yield to charms— 
la ail these things 
Are makes liku kings. 

Uneven, rough, 

fjf4. And high m tough— 

Yet low folk roan 
Their flanks as home, 

And wild things haunt 
Them, hungry, gaunt— 

In all these things 
Are hills like kings. 


The tilings that claw, and the things that gore 
Are unreliable things: 

And so is a man with a sword in his hand. 

And rivers and women, and kings. ’ 


‘ Quite true/’ said Victor. “However: 

' - The clever man soon penetrates 

The subject’s mind, and captivates. 

Cringe, and flatter him when angry; 
Love his friend and hate his rx, 
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•/ Duly advertise his presents-- 
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Tnist no tnagio-winhim so. 


And yet: 


If a man excel in action, 

Learning, fluent word. 

Make yourself his humble servant 
While his power is stirred, 
Quick to leave him at the moment 
When he grows absurd. 


Plant your words where pro6t lies: 
Whiter cloth lakes faster dyes. 



Till you know his power and manhood, 

Effort has no scope: 

Moonlight's glitter vainly n vals 
Himalaya’s slope/’ 

•Vnd Check replied: "If you have made up your mind, 
then seek the feet of the king. Blest be your journeying*. 
May your purpose be accomplished. 

Be heedful in the presence of the king; 

We also to your health and fortune cling/* 

Then Victor bowed to his friend and went to meet Rusty. / 

Now when Rusty saw Victor approaching, he said to 
the doorkeeper: “Away with your reed of office! This is 
an old acquaintance, the counselor's son Victor. He has / 
free entrance. Let him com : in. He belongs to the second 
circle." So Victor entered, bowed to Rusty, and sat down 
on the seat indicated to him. 

Then Rusty extended a right paw adorned with claws 
as formidable as thunderbolts, and said respectfully: “Do 
you enjoy health? Why has so long a time passed since 
you wore last visible?" And Victor replied: “Even though 
my royal master ha no present -need of me, still I ought 
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To dean a tooth or scratch an ear 
\ straw may serve a king* 

A man, with speech and action, is 
A higher kind of thing. 


Besides, we who are ancestral servants ol our royal 
vv vi»ttv, follow him even in disasters. For us there .is tto 
other course. Now the proverb says: 

Set in fit. position each 
Gem or serving-man; 

Kr/ ’ No tiaras on the toes. 

Just because you can. 

Servants leave the kings who their 
Qualities ignore. 

Even kings of lefty line, 

Wealthy, served of yore. 

Lacking honorfrom their equals, 

Jobless, declasse, 

Servants give their master notice 
That they will hot stay. 

; And again: 

If set iri tin, a gem that would 
Adorn a golden frame. 

Will never scream nor fail to gleam, 

Yet tells its wearer s shame. 


The king v/ho reads a servant's mind— 

Dull, faithless, faithful, wise— 

May servants find of every' kind 
For every enterprise. 

"And as Cor ray master's remark . It is long since you 
last visible,’ j.ray hear the reason o£ that: 



Where just distinction is not draw l 
Between the left and right. 

The self respecting, if they can, 

Will quickly take to flight. 


If masters no distinction make 
Among their servants, then 
They lose the zealous offices 
Of energetic men. 


And in a market where it seems 
That no distinctions hold 
Between red eye and ruby, how 
Can precious gems be sold? 



fhere must be bonds of union 
In all their dealings, since 
No prince can lack his servants 
Nor servants lack a prince. 



“Yet the nature of die servant also depends on the 
master's quality. As the saying goes: 

In case of horse or book or sword, 

Of woman, man or ljute or word, 

The use or uselessness depends 
On qualities the user lends. 



“AhCl another point. You do wrong to despise me be¬ 
came iam a jackal. For 


Silk comes from worms, and gold from stone; 
From cow's hail sacred grass is grown; 

The water-lily springs from mud; 

From cow-dtmg sprouts the lotus hud; 

The moon its rise from ocean takes; 

And gems proceed from hoods of snakes; 

- tm cows* bile yellow dyestuffs comr; 
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And again: 

Kill, although domestic born. 

Any hurtful mouse: 

Bribe an alien cat who will 
Help to clean the house,’ 

And oner again: 

How uw the faithful, lacking power? 

Or strong, who evil do? 

But me, O King, you should not scorn. 

For I am strong and true. 

Scorn not the wise who penetrate 
Truth's universal law; 

They are not men to he restrained 
By money's pett y straw: 

When beauty glistens on their cheeks 
By trickling ichor lent, 

Bull-elephants feel lotus-chains 
As no impediment." 

“Oh," said Rusty, “you must not say such things. You 
are our counselor s son, an old retainer/' O King/' sa l 
■Victor, “there is something that should be said/ And the 
king replied. “My good fellow, reveal what is in your 
heart." ‘ 

Victor began: “My master set out to take water. 
Why did he turn back and camp here?" And Rusty, cou- 
sealing his inner feelings, said: “Victor, it just happened 
.so " "O King," said the jackal, "if it h not a thing to dis¬ 
close, then let it be. 

Some things «i man should tell his wife. 

Some things to friend and some to son 
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All tii esc are trusted* Flo should not 
Tell aver v thing: to everyone.” 

Hereupon Rusty reflected: “He seems trustworthy. I 
will tell him what I have in. mind. For the proverb says. 


You find rejwsc, in sore disaster, 

By telling tilings to powerful master 
To honest servant, faithful friend. 
Or wife who loves you till the end. 


Friend Victor, did you hear a great voice in the distance?” 
“Yes, master, I did,” said Victor. “What of it?” 

And Rusty continued: “My good fellow, I intend to £ 
teave tliis forest/' “Why?" said Victor. “Because,” sari 
Rusty, “there has come into our forest some prodigious 
creature, from whom we hear this great voice. His nature 
must correspond to his voice, and his power to his na 
ture.” 

“What!” said Victor. “Is our master frightened by a 
mere voice? You know the proverb 


Water Undermines the dikes; 

Love dissolves when malice strikes; 

Secrets melt when babblings start; 

Simple words melt dastaid hearts. 

So it would be improper if our master abruptly left u e 
forest which was won by his ancestors and has been o 
long m the family. For they say: 


Wisely move one foot; the other Z6$o% 
Should its vantage hold; 

Till assured of some new dwelling, 

Do not leave the old. 


“Besides, many kinds of sounds aie heard here. /H. 
they are nothing but noises, not a warning of danger. For' 
example, we hear the rounds made by dvcinde^ ismef 
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; pfe.reeds, lutes, drums, tambourine*, condbj 
^wagons, banging doors, mac hines, and other tl 
^cjgjfipe:nothing to be afraid of. As the verse says: 

If a king be brave, however 
Fierce the toe and grim, 

Sorrows of humiliation 
Do not wait for him. 



And again: 


Bravest bosoms do not falter, 
Fearing heaven's threat: 

Summer dries the pools; the Indus 
Rises, greater yet. 


\nd once again: 


Mothers bear on rare occasions 
To the world a chief. 

' Glad in luck and brave in battle, 

Undepressed in grief. 

And yet again: 

Do not act ns does the grass-blade. 

Lacking honest pride, 

Propping-low in feeble meanness. 

Lightly brushed aside. 

My master must take this point of view and reinforce 
his iesoiution, not fear a mere sound. As the saying goes: 

I thought at first that it was full 
Of fat; 1 crept within 
And there 1 did not find a thing 
} : opt some wood and skin.” 

1 How was that?” asked Rusty. And Victor told the 
st or 'V of 
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ter tain region was a jackal whose throar was 


JACKAL AND THE WAR-DRUM 


HS LOSS Of FRIENDS 




pinched by hunger. While Pandering in search o£ food, 
tie came upon a king's battle ground in the midst ot a 
forest. And as lie lingered a moment there he heard a 
great sound, 

This sound troubled his heart exceedingly, so that he 
fell into deep dejection and said: “Ah me! Disaster ;.s 
upon me. 1 am as good as dead already. Who made that 
j sound? What kind of a creature?” 

Rut on peering about, he spied a war-drum that loomed 
like a mountain-peak, and he thought: “Was that .sound 
its natural voice, or was it induced from without?” Noe 
when the drum was struck by the tips of grasses swaying in 
the w ind, it made the sound, but was dumb at other times. 

So he recognized its helplessness, and crept quite near. 
Tdeetl, his curiosity led him to strike it himself on both 
heads, and he became gleeful at the thought: “Alial After 
long wailing food comes even to me. For this is sure to be 
stuffed with meat and tat.” 

Having come to this conclusion, he picked a spot, 
gnawed a hole, and crept in. And though the leather 
covering was tough, still he had the luck not to break his 
teeth. But he was disappointed to find it pure woodland 
skin, and recited a stanza: 

Its voice was fierce; I thought it stuffed 
With fat, so crept within; 

And there I did not find a thing 
Except some wood and skin. 

So he backed out, laughing to himself, and said: 


J thought at first that it was full 


Of fat 


and the : est of it. 




ijtat is why I say that one should not be tr 
sound/' ‘'But/' said Rusty, "‘these retain) 
tTihutttfe terrified and wish to run away. So how am I to 
reudorce mv resolution?” And Victor answered; “Matter, 
they are not to blame. For servants take after the master 
Voir know the proverb : 


In case of horse or book or sword. 
Of woman, man or lute or word, 
The use or uselessness depends 
On qualities the user lends. 


“Then summon your manhood and remain on this spot 
until 1 return, having ascertained the nature of the ere;: 
lure. Then act as seems proper/' “What!” said Rusty, “aie 
you plucky enough to go there?” And Victor answered: 
“When the master command?, is there any difference b> 
tween ‘possible' and ‘impossible' to die good servant? As 
the proverb says: 


Good servants, when their lords command, 
Behold no fear on any hand, 

Cross pathless seas if he desire 
Or gladly enter flaming five. 


The servant who, his lord commanding. 
Should strive to reach an understanding 
On labors hard or easy, he 
King’s counselor should never be/’ 


“If you feel so, my dear fellow /’ said Rusty, “then go. 
Blest be your journeyings/' 

So Victor l owed low and set out in the direction of the 
sound made by Lively. And when he was gone, tenor 
troubled Rusty s heart, so dial he thought: “Ah, T mad : a 
sad mistake in trusting him to the point of revealing what 
is in my mind* Perhaps this Victor wid betray me by tak¬ 
ing wages from both parties, or from spite at losing his 


mb. For the proverb says; 




jc'y/A servam suffering from u king 
Dishonor after honoring. 

Though born and mined 10 service will 
Re eager 10 destroy him still. 


So I will go elsewhere and wait, in order to learn his 
purpose. Perhaps Victor might e ven b> ing the thing along 
and try to kill me. As the saying goes: 


The trustful strong are caught 
By weaker foes with ease; 
The wary weak are safe 
From strongest enemies." 


Thus he set his mind in order, went elsewhere, and waited 
all alone spying on Victor's procedure. 

Meanwhile Victor drew near to Lively, discovered that 
he was a bull, and reflected gleefully- ‘Well, well! Phis 
is lucky. I shall get Rusty into my power by dangling 
before him war or peace with this fellow. As the proverb 
puts it: 

All counselors draw profit from 
A king in worries pent. 

And that is why they always wish 
For him, embarrassment. 

As men in health require no drug 
Their vigor to restore, 

So kings, relieved of worry-, seek 
Their counselors no more/’ 


With these thoughts in mind* he returned to meet 
Rusty. And Rusty, seeing him coming, assumed his former 
attitude in an effort to put a good face on the matter. So 
when Victor had come near, had bowed low, and had 
seated himself, Rusty said: “My good fellow, did you sec 
the creature?” “I saw him,” said Victor, ‘ through my 
mastei’s grace.” “Are you telling the truth?” asked Pu t>. 
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“How could I report anythin 
ioua master? For the proverb says. 


Whoever malu s before a king 
Small statements, hut untrue, 
Brings certain ruin on bis gods 
And on his teacher, too. 


\ud again: 


The king incarnates all the gods. 

So sing the sages old; 

Then treat him like the gods: to him 
Let nothing false be told. 


And once again: 


The king incarnates all the gods. 
P '5 Yet with a difference: 

He pays for good or ill at once; 
The gods, a lifetime hence.” 


"Yes,” said Rusty. *T suppose you really did see him. 
The grt at do not become angry with the mean. M the 
proverb says: 


The hurricane innocuous passes 
O'er feeble, lowly bending grasses, 
But tears at lofty trees: the great 
Their prowess greatly demonstrate." 


And Victor replied: *T knew beforehand that my master 
would speak thus. So why waste words? I will bring the 
creature into my gracious master's presence.” And when 
Rusty heard this, joy overspread lus lotus face, and his 
mind felt supreme satisfaction. 

Meanwhile Victor returned and called reproachfully 
to Lively: "Come here, you villainous bull! Come here! 
Cur master Rusty asks why you are not afraid to keep up 
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Wingless bellowing.” And Lively answered: 
who is this person named Rusty?” 

“What!” said Victor, “you do not even know' our mastei 
Rusty?' 1 And he continued with indignation: “The con¬ 
sequences will teach you. He has a retinue of all kinds of 
animals. He dwells beside the spreading banyan tree. ML 
heart is high with pride. He is lord of life and wealth. His 
name is Rusty. He is a mighty lion.” 

When Lively heard this, he thought himself as good as 
dead, and be fell into deep dejection, saying: “My deer 
fellow, you appear to be sympathetic and eloquent So il‘ 
you cannot avoid conducting me there, pray cause: the 
master to grant me a gracious safe-conduct.” You ire 
quite right,” said Victor. “Your request shows savoir },nre. 
For 


m 


1 


m 


■ 

The earth has a limit. 

The mountains, the sea; 

The deep thoughts of kings are 
, Without boundary. 




Do you then remain in this spot. Later, when 1 have heh 
him to an agreement, I w T ill conduct you to him.” 

Then Victor returned to Rusty and said: “Master, he It 
is no ordinary creature. Fie has served as the vehicle oi 
blessed Shiva. And when I questioned him, he said: ‘Gree t 
Shiva* was satisfied with me and bade me crop the grass, 
beside the Jumna. Why make t long story of it? The 
blessed one has given me this forest as a playground.’ ” 

At this Rusty was frightened, and he said: “I knew it I 
knew it. Only by special favor of the gods do creumrrv 
wander in a wild wood, bellowing like that, and fearlessly 
cropping the grass. But what did you say?” 

“Master,” said Victor, “I said: ‘This forest is the domain 
of Rusty, vehicle of Shiva's passionate wife. Hence you 
cun as a*guest. You must meet him, must spout, your 
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K. t’n^bvotberly love, must eat, drink, work, and i 

your home with nin All this he promised, 
adding: ‘You must make your master giant me a safe- 
conduc t.* As to that, the master is the sole judge. ' 

At this Rusty was delighted and said: “Splendid, my 
intelligent servant, splendid! You must have taken coun¬ 
sel with my own heart before speaking. I grant him a safe- 
awlu t. You must hasten to conduct him here, but not 
until he too has bound himself by oath toward rne. Yes, 
there is sound sense in the saying: 


Polished, fully tested. 
Sturdy too, and stiaight 
Are the pillars proper 
To a house—or state. 


Again: 

Wit is shown in hours of crisis: 

Doctors* wit, in sore disease; 
Counselors’, in patching friendship— 
All are wise in hours of ease.'* 


Now Victor thought, as he set out to meet Lively: 
‘Well, well! The master is gracious to me and ready to do 
tnv bidding. So there is none more blest than I. for 


Four things are nectar: milky food; 

A fire in chilly weather; 

An honor granted by the king; 

And loved ones, come together.” 


So he found Lively, and said respectfully: “My friend, 
J won the old master’s favor for you, and made him give 
you a safe-conduct. You may go without anxiety. Still, 
chough you have favor in the eyes of the king, you must 
act Tii agreement with me. You must not play the haughty 
master. I lor my part, in alliance with you, will take the 
rdle of counselor, arid bear the whole burden of adminis¬ 
tration. Thus we shall both enjoy royal affluence For 


Wtsrfiy 



sinful chase-yei men can stalk 
' The treasures of t he crown 
One starts the quarry from its lair; 
Another strikes it down. 
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And again: 


Whoever is too haughty to 
Pay king’s retainei's honor due, 

Will find his feet are tottering- 
So merchant Strong-Tooth with the king." 


"How was that?" asked Lively. And Victor told the 
story of 

MERCHANT STRONG-TOOTH 
There is a city called Growing City on the earth’s sur¬ 
face. In it lived a merchant named Strong-Tooth who 
directed the whole administration. So long as he handle0 
city business and royal business, all the inhabitants were 
satisfied. Why spin it out? Nobody ever saw or heard of 
his : ike for cleverness; For there is much wisdom in the 
proverb: 


Suppose he minds the king’s affairs, 
The common people hate him; 
And if he plays the democrat, 

The prince will execrate him: 

So, since the struggling interests 
Are wholly contradictory, 

A manager is hard to find 

Who gives them both the victory. 


While he occupied this position, he once had a d nigh 
ter married. To the wedding Le invited all the towns¬ 
people and the king's entourage, paid them much honor, 
feasted them, and : cgaled them with gifts of garments and 
the Uke. And when the wedding was over he conducted 





^log home xviih hfe ladies and showed him re^ 
king had a house-cleaning drudge nami 


ook a seat that did not belong to him—this in the 
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v ry palace, and in the presence of the king's professor, 
.So Strong-Tooth administered a cuffing and drove him 
out. From that moment the humiliation so rankled in 
Ball’s inner soul that he had no rest even at night. Yet 
he thought: 4 ‘After all, why should 1 grow thin? It does 
me no good. For I cannot possibly hurt him. And there 
is seme in the saying: 


Indulge no angry, shameless wish 
To hurt, unless you can: 



The chick-pea. hopping up and down. 
Will crack no frying-pan/' 


Now one morning, as he was sweeping near die bed 
v here the king lay half awake, he said: "What impu¬ 
dence! Strong-Tooth kisses the queen." When the King 
heard this, he jumped up in a hurry, crying: "Come, come. 
Bull! Is that tiling true that you were muttering? Has die 
queen been kissed by Strong-Tooth?" 

‘‘O King," answered Bull, "I was awake all night be¬ 
cause I am passionately fond of gambling. So sleep over¬ 
powered me even when I was busy with my sweeping. 1 
do not know what I said." 

But the jealous king thought: "Yes, he has free entrance 
u> mv palace. So has Strong-Tooth. Perhaps he actually 
saw the fellow hugging the queen. For the proverb • ays: 


Whatever a man desires, sees, does 
In broad daylight, 


Still mindful, he will say or do 
Asleep at night. 


And again: 


Whatever secrets, good or ill. 
Men in their bosoms ’step. 





In 

concerned? 


With one she tries the gossip’s art; 

Her glances with a second flirt; 

She holds another in her heart; 

Whom does she love enough to hurt? 


And again: 

The logs will glut the hungry fire, 
The rivers glut the sea's desire, 

And Death with life be glutted, when 
The flirt lias had enough of men. 


No chance, no corner dark. 
No man to woo; 

Then, holy sage, you find 
A woman true. » 


And once again: 

The blunderhead who thinks: 

‘My love loves me,’ 

• f Is ever in her power; 

A tame bird, he." ' 

After all this lamentation, he withdrew' his favor forth¬ 
with from Strong-Tooth. Not to make a long story at it, 
he forbade his entrance at couri. 

When Strong-Tooth saw that the monarch's favor was 
suddenly withdrawn, he thought: "Ah me! There is wis¬ 
dom in the stanza: 


Whom does not fortune render proud? 

Whom docs not death lay low? 

To what r QUe do passions not 
Bring never cea ing woe? 



What beggar can be dignified? 
Whose heart no woman stings? 


Who, trapped by scamps, comes safely off? 
Who is beloved of kings? 







, And again: 


Who ever saw or heard 
A gambler's truthful word* 

A neat and cleanly crow, 

A woman going slow 
In love, a kindly snake, 

A eunuch's pluck awake, 

A drunkard's love of science, 
A king in friends' alliance? 


And yet I never committed an unfriendly act against the 
* itig*—or anyone else—not even in a dream, not even by 
mere words. So why docs the king withdraw his favor 
from me?” 

Now one day Bull, the sweeper, saw Strong-Tooth 
.stopped at the palace gate?, and he laughed aloud, saying 
t the doorkeepers: "Be careful, doorkeepers! This fellow 
Strong-Tooth's temper lias been spoiled by the king** 
favor and he dispenses arrests and releases. If you stop 
hi a, you will get a cuffing, just like ine.” 

And Strong-Tooth reflected on hearing tins: "I see. It 
w is Bull's doing. Well, there is sense in the proverb: 


Though foolish, base, and lacking pride, 
A servant at the monarch's side 
Will have his honor satisfied. 

Though fashioned on a cowardly plan 
And mean, a royal servant can 
Resent affronts from any man.” 


v After this lamentation he went home, abashed and 
deeply stirred. Then he summoned Bull in the evening, 
gave him two garments as an honorable present and said: 
“My good fellow, I did not drive you our by order of the 
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sa tv you i 11 chapla 1 1 i's pit: 
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Is because _ 

SUjt^g^Kerc you did not belong, that 1 humiliated you. 

Non Bull received the two garments as if they were the 
Kingdom of Heaven, and feeling intense satisfaction, he 
said “Friend merchant, I forgive you. You will soon see 
the reward of the honor shown me in the king’s favor and 
such things.” With this he departed in high glee. T 
there is wisdom in the saying: 


A little thing will lift him high, 

A little make him fall: 

'Twixt balance-beam and scamp there is 
No difference at all. 


On the next day Bull entered the palace, and did his 
sweeping. And while the king lay half awake, he said, 
"What intelligence! When our king sits at stool, he eats 

a cucumber.” * . y 

Now the king, hearing this, rose in amazement and said. 
"Come, come. Bull! What twaddle is this? Bid I remem¬ 
ber that you are a house-servant and do not kill you. Did 
you ever see me engaged in that occupation? 

O King,’ .aid Bull, “I was awake all night because 1 
am passionately fond of gambling. So drowsiness over¬ 
came me in the very act of doing my sweeping. I do not 
know what I was muttering. Pardon me, master. 1 was 
really asleep.” 

Ti en the king thought: “Why, from the day ot my 
birth I never ate a cucumber while engaged in that orcu- 
p.!..ion. And since this blockhead has talked unimagin.il>! 

' nonsense about me, it must be die same with S rotig- 
Tooth. This being so, l made a mistake in taking the poor 
man s honors from him. Nothing of the sort is conceiv¬ 
able with,such men. And in his absence all the kings 
busi ness and city business is at loose ends." 

A ter thus considering the matter from every point ol 
view he summoned Strpng-Tooth, presented him with 
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tayta his own person and with garments, an 
un. 


"And that is why I st y: 


Whoever is too haughty to 

Pay king’s retainers honor due, . . . , 

and the rest of it." "Mv dear fellow," said Lively, "you 
argument is quite convincing. Let it be as you say." 

After this Victor took him to Rusty and said; "O King, 
here is Lively. I have brought him hither. The future 
rests with the king." Then Lively bowed respectfully and 
stood before the king in a modest attitude. Thereuj>on 
*£usty extended over hint a right paw plump, firm, mas- 
sive, adorned with daws as formidable as thunderbolts, 
and said with deference: "Do you enjoy health? Whv do 
you dwell in this wild wood?" 

Thus questioned, Lively related accurately his separa¬ 
tion from merchant Increase and the others. And Rusty, 
titer listening to the story, said: "Have no fear, comrade. 
Protected by iny paws, lead your own life in this forest. 
Furthermore, you must always take your amusements in 
my vicinity. For this forest has many drawbacks, since it 
swarms with numerous savage creatures." And Lively 
made answer: "Very well, O King." 

Then the king of beasts went down to the bank of the 
Jumna, drank and bathed his fill, and plunged again into 
the forest, wherever inclination led him. 

Thus the time passed, the mutual affection of the two 
increasing daily Now Lively had assimilated solid in- 
lell’gence by mastering numerous authoritative works, so 
that in a very few* days hr planted discernment in R est), 
dull as was his mind. He w’eaned him from forest habits 
and taught him village manners. Why spin it out? I ively 
and Rusty did nothing but hold secret confabulations 
everyday. 
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the other an imals of the retima_ 

istance. As for the two jackals, thev did not 
even nave the entree. More than that, as soon as they 
lacked the hon's prowess, the whole company of animal?, 
not excluding the two jackals, suffered grievously from 
hunger and huddled together. As the proverb puts it: 


A king, though proud and pure ot birth, 
Will see his servants flee 
A court where no rewards are won. 

As birds a withered tiee. 


And again: 

They may be honored gentlemen. 
They may devoted be, 

Vet servants leave a monarch who 
Forgets the salary. 

While, on the other hand: 


A king may scold 
"£ Yet servants hold, 

If he but pay 
Upon the day 

Indeed, all the creatures in thr world, adopting cajoiefv 
or one of the other three devices, live by eating one an 
other. For example: 

Some eat tire countries; these are kings; 

The doctors, those whom sickness stings; 

The merchants, those vho buy their things; 

And learned men, the fools. 

The married are the clergy’s meat; 

The thieves devour the indiscreet; 

The flirts their eager lovers eat; 

And Labor eats ui all. 

’They keep deceitful snares in play; 

They lie in wait by night ind day: 
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when occasion offers, prey 
ie fish on lesser fish. 

Now Cheek and Victor, robbed of their master’s favor, 
took counsel together—for their throats were pinched 
with hunger. And Victor said: ‘'Cheek, my noble friend, 
we two seem to have lost our job. For Rusty takes such de- 
1’ght; in Lively’s conversation that he neglects his business. 
And the whole court is scattered every which way. What 
is to be done?” 

And Cheek replied: ‘‘Even if the master does not take 
your advice still you should admonish him to correct 
Ids faults. For the proverb says: 

Good counselors should warn a king 
Although he pay no heed 
(As Vidur warned the monarch blind) 

To cease from evil deed. 

And again: 

Good counselors or drivers may not duck 
From kings or elephants that run amuck. 

Besi les, in introducing this grass-nibbler to the master 
you were handling live coals." And Victor answered: 

You are right. The fault is mine, not the master’s. As the 
saying goes: 

The jackal at the ram-light, 

And we, when tricked by June; 

The meddling friend—were playing 
A self-defeating tune.” 

"How was that?" asked Cheek. And Victor told three 
stones in one, called 

GODLY AND JUNE 

lit a certain district there was a monastery in a secluded 
spot. In it lived a holy man named Godly, who in course 
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acquired a great: sum of money by selling 
^ r cvyeti garments, the numerous offerings of the faithful 
for whom he performed sacrifices. A a result, he trusted 
no man, and kept his treasure under his arm by night and 
clay. For theie is wisdom in the proverb: 


Money causes pain in getting; 

In the keeping, pain and fretting; 
Pain in Joss and pain in spending: 
Daran die trouble never ending! 


Now a rogue named June, who took other people’s 
money from them, observed the treasure under his arm, 
and reflected: “How am I to take this treasure from trim? 
In the first place, I cannot pierce the wall of the cell, 
which is compactly built of solid stone. And I cannot 
enter the door, which is too high. I will talk to him, win 
his confidence, and become his disciple, for he will be in 
my power when I have his confidence. As the proverb says: 


None lacking shrewdness flatter well; 

None but a lover plays the swell; 

No saints are found in judgment seats; 

No dear, straightforward speaker cheats.” 


Having thus made up his mind, he drew near to Godly, 
uttered the words: “Glory to Shiva. Amen,” fell flat on 
his mce, and spoke with deference: “O holy sir! All life is 
vanity. Youth slips by like a mountain torrent. The days 
of our life are like a fire in chaff. Delights of tiie flesh are 
as the shadow of a cloud. Union with son, friend, servant, 
wife, is but a dream. All this I discern clearly. What shall 
1 do that I may safely cross the sea of many lives?" 

On hearing this, Godly said respectfully: “My son, blest 
are you, being thus indifferent to t he world in early youth. 
What says the proverb? 


*Tis only saaits in ' ; ouih 
That can be saJr.ta in truth: 




Arid again: 
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Ah, v/ho is not a saint 
When ebbing passions fain? 


First mind, then body ages 
In case of holy sages: 

The body ages hist. 

Mind never, Lu die worst. 


“And as for your search to find a means of safely cross 
mg ihe sea of many lives, just listen to this: 

A hangman with his matted hair, 

Or serf, or other man through prayer 
To holy Shiva, changes caste, 

Becomes pure Brahman at the last. 

Six syllables, a little prayer: 

A single blossom resting there 
On Shiva's symbol—and on earth 
No further pain, no later birth.” 


When he had listened to this, June clasped the holy 
man’s feet and said deferentially: “This being so, holy 
sir, pray do me the favor of imposing a vow/' “My son," 
answered Godly, “I am ready to oblige you. But you must 
trot enter my cell by night. For renunciation is recom¬ 
mended to ascetics, to you and to me as well. As the prov¬ 
erb puts it: 


Ascetics come to grief through greed; 

And kings, who evil counsels heed; 

Children through petting, wives through wine, 
Through wicked sons a noble line; 

A Brahman through unstudied books, 

A character through haunting crooks; 

A f irm is ruined through neglect; 

And friendship, lacking kind respect; 

Love dies through absence; fortune* crash 
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ough naughtiness; and hoarded cash 
i)rough carelessness or giving rash. 



So, after taking the vow, you must sleep in a hut of thaich 
at the monastery gate/'' 

“Holy sir/' said the other, “your prescription is the law 
oi my life. I shall need it in the next world." So, the sleep¬ 
ing arrangements being made. Godly graciously gave him. 
initiation and granted di'scipleship. June lor his part made 
the holy man very happy by rubbing his hands arid feet, 
wringing writing-paper, and other services. Still, Godly 
kept his treasure under his arm. 

As the time passed in this manner, June reflected: 
“Dear me! Do what I will, he does not trust me. So shall 
1 kill hint with a knife in broad daylight? Or give him 
poison? Or butcher him like a beast?" 

While he was reflecting thus, the son of a pupil of 
Godly’s came from the village, bearing an invitation. And 
he said: “Holy sir, pray come to my house for the cere¬ 
mony of the sacred thread." And when Godly heard this, 
he started with June. 

Now as he traveled, he came to a river, seeing which he 
took the treasure from under his arm, wrapped it care¬ 
fully in his patched ascetic robe, worshiped the appro¬ 
priate gods, ancl said to June: “June, I must step aside. 
Please keep careful watch of this robe and of the necessai v 
until I return." With these words he moved away. And as 
soon as he was out of sight, June seized the treasure and 
decamped. 


THE JACKAL AT THE 1L\M-FIGHT 

Now Godly sat down perfectly carefree, for his disciple’s 
countless virtues had lulled his suspicions. As he rested, 
he saw a herd of rams, and two of them fighting. These 
two would angrily draw apart and dash together, their 
slablike foreheads crashing so that biood flowed freely. 
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spectacle attracted a jackal whose soul was 
ieutti of carnivorous desire, and lie stood between lx 
two, lapping up the blood. 

When Godly observed this, he thought: “Weil, well! 
This is a dull-witted jackal. If he happens to be between 
just when they crash, he will certainly meet death. This 
inference seems inescapable to me/' 

Now the next time, being greedy as ever to lap up die 
blood, the jackal did not move away, was caught between 
the crashing heads, and was killed. Then Godly said: 
"The jackal at the ram-fight,’’ and grieving for him, 
started to resume his treasure. 


He returned in no haste, but when he failed to find 
June, he bunded through a ceremony of purification, then 
examined his robe. Finding the treasure gone, he fell to 
the ground in a swoon, murmuring: "Oh, ohl I am 
robbed/' In a moment he came to himself, rose again, arid 
started to scream: "June, June! Where did you go after 
cheating me? Give me answer 1" With this repeated 
lamentation he moved slowly on, picking up his disciple's 
tracks and muttering: "And we, when tricked by June/' 


THE WEAVER’S WIFE 

Now as he walked along. Godly spied a weaver who 
with his wife was on his way to a neighboring city for 
liquor to drink, and he called out: "Look here, my good 
f iowl 1 come to you a guest, brought by the evening sun. 
I do not know a soul in the village. Let me receive the 
treatment due a guest. For the proverb says: 

No stranger may be turned aside 
Who seeks your door at eventide; 

Nay, honor him and you shall be 
Transmuted into deity. 

vAnd again 
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\* •■;’/ ‘ Some straw, a floor, and water, 

With kindly words beside: 

7’hese four are never wanting 
Where pious folk abide. 

And once again: 

The sacred fires by kindly word 
And Indra by the chair is stirred, 

Krishna by water for die feet, 

The Lord of All by things to eat. 

On hearing this, the weaver said to his wife: 4 Go, my 
dear. Take this guest to the house. Treat him hospitably, 
giving him water for the feet, food, a bed, and so on. And 
stay in the house yourself. I will bring plenty of wine and 
meat for you.” With this he went farther. 

So the wife started home with Godly, and she showed 
a laughing countenance, for she was a whore and had a 
certain swain in mind. Indeed, there is sense in the verse: 

When night is dark 
And dark die day. 

When streets are mired 
With sticky clay, 

When husband lingers 
Far away, 

The flirt becomes 
Supremely gay. 

The wench cares not 
A straw to miss 
The covered couch, 

The husband’s kiss, 

The pleasant bed: 

In place of this 
She ever seeks 
A stolen bliss. 




For stranger men 
The slut v/ill see 
The ruin of 
Her family. 

The world's reproach, 

The jailer's key— 

Will risk a death 
She cannot flee. 

Then she went home, offered Godly a rickety cot and 
said: “My holy sir, a woman friend has come from the 
v illage and I must speak to her. I will be back directly. 
Meanwhile, you may stay in our house. But. please be care¬ 
ful." With this she put on her best things and started to 
find her swain. 

At this moment she ran into her husband, clasping a 
jug of wine. He was reeling drunk, his hair was towsled, 
and he stumbled at every step. She ran when she saw him. 
entered the house, took off tier finery, and appeared as 
usual. 

Now the weaver had seen her dee, had observed tire 
finery and since he had previously heard the gossip that 
went, the rounds about her, his heart was troubled and 
anger overcame him. So he entered the house and sai l: 
VYou wench! You whore 1 Where were you going?" 

And she replied: “I have not been out since I left you. 
W hat is this drunken twaddle? There is sense in the prov¬ 
en b: 

After wine and fever, these 
Selfsame symptoms come: 

Shaking, falling to the ground, 

Mad delirium. 

And again: 

The setting sun and drunken man 
Are both a fiery red; 
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They sink in naked helplessness; 

Their dignity is dead," 

jg 

When he had taken the scoldine and had noticed her 
change of dress, he said: “Whore! I have heard gossip 
about you for a long time. Today I have seen the proof 
1 am going to give yon what you deserve*” So he beat her 
limp with a club, tied her firmly to a post, and fell into a 
drunken slumber. 

At this juncture her friend, the barber’s wife, learning 
that the weaver was asleep, came in and said: “My dear, 
he is waiting for you over there—you know who. Go at 
once.” But the weaver’s wife replied: “Just see what a hx 
I am in. How can I go? You must return and tell my 
adorer that I cannot possibly meet him there at this 
moment.” 

“My dear,” said the barber’s wife, “do not say things 
like that. For a wench of spirit this is no way to behave- 
As the saying goes: 

Those who earn the name of blessed 
Show a carael-like persistence 
When they pluck the fruit of pleasure, 

Counting neither toil nor distance. 

And again: 

As die other world is doubtful 
And as scandal misses truth, 

When you've hooked another's lover. 

Best enjoy the fruit of youth. 

And once again: 

Fate may rob him of his manhood, 

He may handsome be or ugly. 

Yet a wench, whate'er it cost her, 

Entertains her lover snugly.” 

“Very fine indeed,” said the weaver’s wife. “But tell me 
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I am to go when I am tied fast. And here liefc 
husBand—the brute!" ‘ My dear," said the barber’s wile, 
"he is helpless with drink and will not wake until the 
sun's rays reach him. I will set you free and take your 
place myself. But you must hurry back when you have 
entertained your admirer." 

This she did, and a moment later the weaver rose a 
little mollified, and said drunkcnly: “Come, you nagger! 
If you will stay at home after today and stop nagging, 1 
will set you free." The barber’s wife said nothing, fearing 
that her voice would betray her. Even when he repeated 
his offer, she made no answer. Then he became angry and 
cut off her nose with a sharp knife. And he said: “Whore! 
Now you can stay there. I shall not be nice to you again." 
So he fell asleep, muttering. Now Godly, having lost his 
money, was so tormented by hunger that he could i , n 
sleep, and was a witness of all that the women did. 

Presently the weaver’s wife, after enjoying the full de¬ 
light of love with her swain, came home and said to the 
barber's wife: "Well, are you all right? I hope that brute 
did not get up while I was gone." And the barber’s wife 
answered: "The rest of me is all right. But I’ve lost my 
nose. Set me free quick, before he wakes up. i want to go 
home. If not, he will do something worse next time, cut 
off cars and things." 

Sc the wench freed the barber’s wife, took her form* r 
position and cried reproachfully: “Oh, you dreadful 
simpleton! I am a true wife, a model of faithfulness. What 
mar* is able to violate or disfigure me? Listen, ye guardian 
deities of the world! 


Earth, heaven, and death, the feeling mind. 

Sun, moon, and water, fire and wind, 

Bo(h twilights, justice, day and right 
Discern man’s conduct, wrong or right. 

So, if I am a faithful wife, may these gods make my nose 
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ji$ basketful of ndcuirigsham and quip 
* guessing which our best and bravest trip, 
this woman, this machine, this ijectar-bane— 
Who set it here, to make religion vain? 

A bosom hard is praised, a forehead low, 

A fickle glance, a mumbling speech and slow, 
•Thick hips, a heart that constant tremors move, 
A natural twist in hair, and twists in love. 

Their virtues are a pack of vices- Then 

Let beasts adore the fawn-eyed things, not men. 

For reasons good they laugh or weep; 

They trust you not, your trust they keep: 

These graveyard urns, oh, haunt them not! 
Keep kin and conduct free from spot. 

The lion o’er whose awful face 
Falls fierce the towsled mane. 

The elephant upon whose cheeks 
Streams ichor's glistening rain. 

The men of wit or courage who 
In books or battles gleam, 

In presence of their females, all 
Turn into cowards supreme. 



Ami once more: 


This gunja-fruit (oh, what wa God about?) 
Is poisonous within, and sweet without/' 


In these meditations the night dragged drearily for the 
holy man. Meanwhile the go-between went home with 
her nose cut off, and reflected: “What is to be done now? 
How is diis great deficiency to be concealed?*' 

The night during which she pondered thus, her hus* 
band spent in the king's palace, practicing his trade. At 
dawn he came home and, being eager to beginJus thru/og 
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More than that, if T ha^ 
as a secret desire for a strange man, may the} 
e to ashes.” 

explosion, she said to him directly: “Look, 
By virtue of my faithfulness my nose has 
was before.” And when he took a torch and ex¬ 
amined her, he found her nose as it was originally, and 


a great poo) of blood on the floor. At this he was amazed, 
released her from the cords, and flattered her with a 
hundred wheedling endearments. 

Now Godly had seen the whole business. And he was 
amazed and said: 


“Learn science with the gods above 
Or imps in nether space, 

Yet women's wit will rival it: 

How keep them in their place? 

Behold the faults with woman born: 
Impurity, and heartless scorn. 

Untruth, anc} folly, reckless heat, 

Excessive greediness, deceit. 

Be not enslaved by women's charm, 

Nor wish them growth in power to harm: 
Their slaves, of manly feeling stripped, 

Are tame, pet crows whose wings are clipped. 

Honey in a woman's words. 

Poison in her breasi: 

So, although you taste her lip, 

Drub her on the chest. 


This palace filled with vice, this field where sprp .it.' 
Suspicion's crop, this whirling pool of doubts. 

This town u recklessness, sin's aggregate, 

This house where frauds by hundreds lie in wait. 
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with the townspeople, he stopped at the doe 
caBeif to her: “My dear, bring me my ram case at once. 
The townspeople need my services/' 

Hereupon an idea occurred to the noseless woman. She 
remained in the house, but sent him a single razor, And 
the barber, angry because the entire case had not been de¬ 
livered, flung the razor in her direction. This gave the 
wench her opportunity. Lifting her hands to heaven she 
dashed from the house, screaming with all her might: 
“Oh, oh, oh! The ruffian! 1 was always a faithful wife. 
Look! He cut off my nose. Save me, save me!” 

Hereupon the police arrived, thrashed the barber Jimp 
tied him fast, and took him to court with his wife whose 
nose was gone. And the judges asked him: “Why did you 
do this ghastly thing to your wife?” Then, his wits being 
so addled by astonishment that he could give no answer, 
the jurymen quoted law: 

“The guilty man is terrified 
By reason of his crime. His pride 
Is gone, his powers of speaking fail. 

His glances rove, his face is pale. 


And again: 


The sweat appears upon his brow, 
He stumbles on, he knows not how, 
His face is pale, and all he utters 
Is much distorted; for he stutters. 


The culprit always may be found 
To shake, and gaze upon die ground: 
Observe the signs as best you can 
And shrewdly pick the guilty man. 

While, on the other hand: 

The innocent is self-reliant; 

His speed; is dear, his glance defiant; 
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is caW And free; 
makes his plea. 

The prisoner is obviously guilty. The legal penalty for 
assaulting a woman is death Let him be impaled. 

But Godly, seeing him led to the place of execution, 
went to the officers of justice and said: “Gentlemen, you 
make a mistake in putting this wretched barber to death. 
His conduct has been correct. Pray listen to these words of 
mine: 

The jackal at the ram-fight; 

And we, when tricked by June; 

The meddling friend-were playing 
A self defeating tune." 

So the officers said: “How wds that, holy sir?;* Then 
Godlv related to them the three stories, complete m eveiy 
detail. And they were all astonished as they listened. I hey 
set the barber free, and said: 

“Slay not a woman, Brahman, child, 

An invalid or hermit mild: 

In case of major dereliction. 

Disfigurement is the infliction. 

Now she has lost her nose through her own act. As addi¬ 
tional ounishinent from the king, let her ears be cut oil. 
When this had been dt>ne, Godly, strengthening his spirit 
by the two examples, returned to his own monastery. 

“And that is why I say: 

The jackal at the ram-fight, .... 

and the rest of it.’’ 

•‘We!V said Cheek, “such being the case, wnat ate you 
and l to do?” And Victor answered: ' Even in these cir¬ 
cumstances, I shall have a flash ot intelligence, diow .ng me 
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His countenance 
His indignation 
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separate Lively from the long. Besides, 
filku into serious vice, has our master Rusty. For 

Mad folly stings 
The greatest kings. 

Who then embrace a vice; 

But servants* care 
Should check them there 
By means of learning nice.'* 

'Into what vice has our master Rusty fallen?*’ asked 
Cheek, And Victor replied: "There are seven vices in tat 
world, namely: 

Drink, women, hunting, scolding, dice. 

Greed, cruelty; these seven are vice. 


These, however, really make a single vice, called ‘attacV 
ment/ with seven subdivisions." Then Cheek inquired; 
“Is there only a single fundamental vice, or are there 
others also?" 

And Victor expounded: “There are in the world five 
situations fundamentally vicious." And when Cheek 
asked: “How are they differentiated?" Victor continued, 

4 They are called: ( 1 ) deficiency, ( 2 ) corruption, ( 3 ) a 
tachment, ( 4 ) devastation, ( 5 ) mistaken policy. 

“To begin at the beginning, the vice called ‘deficiency' 
means the non-existence of one or another of these: king, 
counselor, people, fortress, treasure, puuitive power, 
friends. 

“Secondly, when subjects, whether foreign or native, 
become restless, whether individually or en masse, there 
arises the vicious situation called ‘corruption/ jjM 

“ ‘Attachment’ was explained above, in the words: 


Drink, women, hunting. 


and the rest of it. Here there is a love-group (drink, 
wornen, hunting dice) and a wrath-group (scolding, and 
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\ man thwarted in the love-group become^ 

the wrath-group. The love group requires no 
elucidation. The wrath-group, however, threefold as al¬ 
ready described, needs some further characterization. 
‘Scolding’ is ill-considered imputation of fault on the part 
of one bent on injuring an antagonist. ‘Cruelty’ means 
ruthless and unwarranted refinements in putting to death, 
imprisonment, mutilation. ‘Greed' is covetousness pushed 
to a merciless point. These are the seven subdivisions of 
the vice of attachment. 

‘‘Next, there are eight binds of devastation: by act of 
God, fire, water, disease, plague, panic, famine, devil-rain 
(which is a mere name for excessive rain). This disposes 
of the vice called ‘devastation.’ 

“Finally, there is mistaken policy. Where a man makes 
a mistaken use of the six expedients—peace, war, change 
<;,£ base, entrenchment, alliance, duplicity-adopting war 


instead of peace, or peace instead of war, or making simi¬ 
lar mistakes in regard to the other expedients, there we 
have the vice of mistaken policy. 

‘ Now our master Rusty has fallen into the very first 
vice, that of deficiency. For he has been so captivated by 
Lively that he pays not the smallest heed to counselor or 
any other of the six supports of his throne. He adopts 
rather completely a vegetarian morality. So what is the 
use of a lengthy discussion? Rusty must by all means be 
detached from Lively. No lamp, no light.” 

How will you detach him?" objected Cheek. “You have 
not die power." “My dear fellow," said Victor, “there is 
a verse to fit the situation, namely: 


In cases where brute force would fail, 
A shrewd device may still prevail: 

The crow hen used a golden chain. 
And so the dreadful snake was slain." 


“How was that?" asked Cheek. And Victor told 
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HOW THE CROW-HEN KILLED 
THE BLACK SNAKE 



In a certain region grew a great banyan tret, in it lived 
a crow and his wife, occupying the nest which they had 
built. But a black snake crawled through the hollow trunk 
and ate their chicks as fast as they wc. e born, even before 
baptism. Yet for all his sorrow over this violence, the poor 
crow could not desert the o!d familiar banyan and seel 
another tree. For 


Three cannot be induced to go— 

The deer, the cowardly man, the crow: 

Three go when insult makes them pant— 

The lion, hero, elephant. 

At last the crow-hen fell at her husband s feet and said: 
“My dear lord, a great many children of mine have been 
eaten by that awful snake. And grief for my loved and 
lost haunts me until I think of moving. Let us make oui 
home in some other tree. For 


No friend like health abounding: 

And like disease, no ioe; 

No love like love of children; 
like hunger-pangi, no woe. 

And again: 

With fields o’evhanging rivers, 
With wife on flirting bent. 

Or in a house with serpents. 

No man can be contem. 


We are living in deadly peril/' 

At this the crow was dreadfully depressed, and he said: 
“We have lived in this tree a long time, my deaj\ VV e 
cannot desert it. For 
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// Where water may be sipped, arid grass 
Be cropped, a deer might live content; 
Yet insult will not drive him from 
The wood where all his life was spent 



Moreover, by some shrewd device I will bring death upon 
this villainous and mighty foe/' 

“Rut/* said his wife, “this is a terribly venomous snake. 
How will you hurt him?” And he replied: “My dear even 
\£ 1 have not the power to hurt him, still I have friends 
who possess learning, who have mastered the works on 
ethics, I will go and get from them some shrewd device o» 
such nature that the villain—curse him!—will soon meet. 


his cloom.“ 

After this indignant speech he went at once to another 
tree, under which lived a dear friend, a jackal. He courte¬ 
ously called the jackal forth, related all his sorrow, then 
said: “My friend, what do you consider opportune under 
the circumstances? The killing of our children is heei 
death to my wife and me/* 

“My friend/* said the jackal, “I have thought the 
'.matter through. You need not put yourself out. That 
villainous black snake is near his doom by reason of his 
heartless cruelty. For 


Of means to injure brutal foes 
You do not need to think. 

Since of themselves they fall, like trees 
Upon the river’s brink. 


And there is a story: 

A heron ate what fish he could. 

The bad, indifferent, and good; 

His greed was never satisfied 
Till, strangled by a crab, he died.” 

“How was that?'* asked the crow. And the jackal told 
the story of 
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HERON THAT LIKED CRAB-MEAT 

There was once a heron in a certain place on the edge 
of a pond* Being old, he sought an easy way of catching 
fish on which to live. He began by lingering at the edge 
of his pond, pretending to be quite irresolute, not eating 
even the fish within his reach. 

Now among the fish lived a crab. He drew near and 
said: “Uncle, why do you neglect today your usual meals 
and amusements?” And the heron replied: “So long as 
I kept fa* and flourishing by eating fish, I spent my time 
pleasantly, enjoying the taste of you. But a great disaster 
will soon befall you. And as I am old, this will cut short 
' the pleasant course of my life. For this reason 1 feel 
depressed.” 

“Uncle,” said the crab, “of wliat nature is the disaster?” 
And the heron continued: “Today I overheard the talk 
of a number of fishermen as they passed near the pond. 
•This is a big pond/ they were saying, Tull of fish. \ c 
will try a cast of the net tomorrow or the day after. 
But today we will go to the lake near the city. ! his be 
ing so, you are lost, my food supply is cut off, 1 too am 
lost, and in grief at the tliought, I am indifferent to food 
today.” 

Now when the water-dwellers heard the trickster’s re¬ 
port, they all feared for their lives and implored ti e , 
heron, saying: “Uncle! Father! Brother! Friend' 
Thinker! Since you are informed of the calamity, yon 
also know the remedy. Pray save us from the jaws of this 
death/' 

Then the heron said: “I am a bird, not competent to 
contend with men. This, however, 1 can do. I can transfer 
you from this pond to another, a bottomless one. Bv tins 
artful speech they w r ere so led astray that they sa.vl* 
“Uncle! Friend! Unselfish kinsman! Take rne first! Me 
first! Did you never hear this? 
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Stout hearts delight to pay the pi ie< 

Of merciful self-sacrifice, 

Count life as nothing, if it end 
In gentle sendee to a' friend/’ 

Then the old rascal laughed in his heart, and took, 
counsel with his mind, thus: “My shrewdness has brought 
these fishes into my power. They ought to be eaten very 
comfortably/ * Having thus thought it through, he prom¬ 
ised what the thronging fish implored, lifted some in his 
bill, carried them a certain distance to a slab of stone, and 
ate them there. Day after day he made the trip with su~ 
pierne delight and satisfaction, and meeting the fish, kept 
their confidence by ever new inventions. 

One day the crab, disturbed by the fear of death, im¬ 
portuned him with the words: “Uncle, pray save me, too, 
ironi the jaws of death/’ And the heron reflected: “I am 
quite tired of this unvarying fish diet. I should like to taste 
him.' He is different, and choice." So he picked up the 
crab and flew through the air. 

but since he avoided all bodies of water and seemed 
planning to alight on the sun-scorchcci rock, the crab 
asked him: “Unde, where is that pond without any bot¬ 
tom?” And the heron laughed and said: “Do you see that 
broad, sun-scorched rock? All the water-dwellers have 
found repose there. Your turn has now come to find 
repose.” 

Then the crab looked down and saw a great rock of 
sacrifice, made horrible by heaps of fish-skeletons. \nd he 
chought : “Ah inel 

Friends are foes and foes are friends 

As they mar or serve your ends; 

Few discern where p r ofit tends. 

Again: 




If you will, with serpents play; 
Dwell with foemen who betray: 
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y Shun your false and foolish friends 
Fickle, seeking vicious ends. 



Why, he has already eaten these fish whose skeletons are 
scattered in heaps. So what might be an opportune co'- T 
ol action for me? Yet why do I need to consider? 



Man is bidden to chastise 
Even elders wh& devise 
Devious courses, arrogant, 
Of their duty ignorant. 


Again: 



Fear fearful things, while yet 
No fearful thing appears; 


When danger must be met, 
Strike, and forget your fears. 


So, before he drops me there, X will catch his neck with 
all four claws." 

When he did so, the heron tried to escape, but being a 
fool, he found no parry to the grip of the crab’s nippers, 
and had his head cut off. 

Then the crab painfully made his way back to the pond, 
dragging the heron’s neck as if it had been a lotus-stalk. 
And when he came among the fish, they said: "Brother, 
why come back?" Thereupon he showed the head as his 
credentials and said: “He enticed the water-dwellers ,10111 
every quarter, deceived them with his prevarications, 
dropped them on a slab of rock not far away, and ate 
them. But I—further life being predestined— perceived 
that he destroyed the trustful, and I have brought back bis 
neck. Forget your worries. All the wate r -dwellers shall live 
in peace." 

• mm 

"And that i$*why I say: 


A heron ate what fish he' could. 


and the rest of it.” 
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said the crow, “tell me how this villaiTJoJ^ 
. shake iy to meet his doom/' And the jackal answered: 
“Oo to some spot frequented by a great monarch. There 
seize a golden chain or a necklace from some wealthy man 
who guards it carelessly. Deposit this in such a place that 
when it is recovered, the snake may be killed." 

So the crow and his wife straightaway flew otf at ran¬ 
dom, and the wife came upon a certain pond. As she 
looked about, she saw the women of the king's court play¬ 
ing in the water, and on the bank they had laid golden 
chains, pearl necklaces, garments, and gems. One chain 
of gold the crow-hen seized and started for the tree where 
she lived. 

But when the chamberlains and the eunuchs saw the 
theft, they picked up clubs and ran in pursuit. Meanwhile, 
the crow-hen dropped the golden drain in the snake's 
hole and waited at a safe distance. 

Now when the king’s men climbed the tree, they found 
3 hole and in it a black snake with swelling hood. So they 
killed him with their dubs, recovered the golden chain, 
and went their way. Thereafter the crow and his wife 
lived in peace. 


"And that is why 1 say: 

In cases where brute force would fail, ... . 

and die rest of it. Furthermore: 

Some men permit a petty foe 
Through purblind heedlessness to gTow, 

Till he who played a petty r61e 
Grows, like disease, beyond control. 

Indeed, there is nothing in the world that the intelligent 
cm.not control. As the saying goes: 

Intelligence h power. But where 
Could power and folly make a pair? 
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; • The rabbi’* played upon his pride 

To fool him; and the lion died.” 

“How was that?” asked Cheek. And Victor told 
story of 



the 


NUMSKULL AND THE RABBIT 
In a part of a forest was a lion drunk with pride, and 
his name was Numskull. He slaughtered the animals 
without ceasing. If he saw an animal, he could not spare 
him. 

So all the natives of the forest—deer, boars, buffaloes, 
wild oxen, rabbits, and others—came together, and with 
woc-begone countenances, bowed heads, and knees ding¬ 
ing to the ground, they undertook to beseech obsequiously 
the king of beasts; “Have done, O King, with this merci- 
t less, meaningless slaughter of til creatures. It s hostile 
to happiness in the other world. For the Scripture says: 

A thousand future lives 
Will pass in wretchedness 
For sins a fool commits 
His present life to bless. 

Again: 

What wisdom in a deed 
That brings dishonor fell. 

That causes loss of trust, 

That paves the way to hell? 

And yet again: 

The ungrateful body, frail 
And rank with filth within, 

Is such that only fools 
For its sake sink in sin. 

“Consider these facts, and cease, we pray, to slaughter 
our generations. For if the master will remain at home, 
we wil l of our wri motion send him each day for ins dully 
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Hg&ane animal of the forest. In this way ncithc 
royal sustenance nor our families will be cut sliorbin 
this way let the king's duty be performed. For the proverb 
says: 


The king who tastes his kingdom like 
Elixir, bit by bit. 

Who does not overtax its life. 

Will fully relish it. 


The king who madly butchers rnen. 
Their lives as little reckoned 
As lives of goats, has one square meal, 
But never has a second. 


A king desiring profit, guards 
His world from evil chance; 

With gifts and honors waters it 
As florists water plants. 

Guard subjects like a cow, nor ask 
For milk each passing hour: 

A vine must first be sprinkled, then 
It ripens fruit and flower. 


The monarch-lamp from subjects draws 
Tax-oil to keep it bright: 

Has any ever noticed kings 
That shone by inner light? 


A seedling is a tender thing, 

And yet, if not neglected, 

It comes in time to bearing fruit. 
So subjects well protected. 


Their subjects form the only source 
From which accrue to kings 
Their gold, grain, gems, and varied drink:, 
And many other things. 
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The kings who serve the common weal, 
Luxuriantly sprout; 

The common loss is kingly loss, 
Without a shade of doubt." 



After listening to this address, Nurhskull said; ‘ Well, 
gentlemen, you are quite convincing. But if an animal 
does not come to me every day as 1 sit here, I promise you 
I will eat you all." To this they assented with much 
relief, and fearlessly roamed the "wood. Each day at noon 
one of them appeared as his dinner, each species taking 
its turn and providing an individual grown old, or re¬ 
ligious, or grief-smitten, or fearful of the loss of son or 
wife. 

One day a rabbit’s turn came, it being rabbit day. And 
when ail the thronging animals had given him directions, 
he reflected: “How is it possible to kill this lion—curse 
Mini Yet after all, 

In what can wisdom not prevail? 

In what can resolution fail? 

What cannot flattery subdue? 

What cannot enterprise put through? 


I can kill even a lion." 

vSo he went very slowly, planning to arrive tardily, and 
meditating with troubled spirit on a means of killing 
him. Late in the day lie came into die presence of the lion, 
whose throat was pinched by hunger in consequence of 
the delay, and who angrily thought as he licked his chops; 
“Aha! I must kill all the animals the first thing in the 
morning." 

While he was thinking, the rabbit slowly drew near, 
bowed low, and stood before him. But when the lion 
saw that he was tardy and too mall at that for a meal, 
his soul flamed with wrath, and be taunted the rabbit, 
saving; “You reprobate! First, you arc too stnail for a 
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,?i7cOTid, you are tardy. Because of this wickek 
atti^going to kill you, and tomorrow morning I snail ex¬ 
tirpate every species of animal.” 

Ti en the rabbit bowed low and said with deference: 
‘Master, the wickedness is not mine, nor the other ani¬ 
mals'. Pray hear the cause of it." And die lion answered: 

‘ Well, tell it quick, before you are between my fangs.' 

“Master," said the rabbit, "all the animals recognized 
today that the rabbits' turn had come, and because I was 
quite small, they dispatched me with five other rabbits. 
But in mid-journey there issued from a great hole in the 
‘g-rbund a lion who said: ‘Where are you bound? Pray to 
\ ur favorite god/ Then I said: ‘We are traveling as the 
/‘dinner of lion Numskull, our master, according to agree¬ 
ment ' ‘Is that so?’ said he. ‘This forest belongs to me. So 
ail the animals, without exception, must deal with me— 
according to agreement. This Numskull is a sneak thief. 
Call him out and bring him here at once. Then whichever 
of us proves stronger, shall be king and shall eat all these 
animals/ At his command, master, I have come to you. 

■ /This is the cause of my tardiness. For the rest, my master 
is the sole judge." 

After listening to this. Numskull said: “Well, well, my> 
good fellow, show me that sneak thief of a lion, and be 
quick about it. I cannot find peace of mind until I have 
vented on liirn my anger against the animals. He should 
Have remembered the saying: 

Land and friends and gold at most 
Have been won when battles cease; 

If but one of these should fail, 

Do not think of breaking peace. 


Where no great reward is won. 
Where defeat is nearly sure. 
Never stir a quarrel, but 
Find it wiser to endure." 
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so, master,” said the rabbit. "Warriors iig 
country when they are insulted. But this fellow 
skulks in a fortress. You know he came out of a fortress 
when he held us up. And an enemy in a fortress is hard 
co handle. As the saying goes: 


A single royal fortress adds 
More military force 
Than do a thousand elephants, 
A hundred thousand horse. 


A single archer from a wall 
A hundred foes forfends; 
And so the military art 
A fortress recommends. 


God lndra used the wit and skill 
Of gods in days of old, 

When Devil Gold-mat plagued the world. 
To build a fortress-hold. 


And he decreed that any king 
Who built a fortress sound, 

Should conquer foemen. This is why 
Such fortresses abound/’ 


When he heard this. Numskull said: “My good fellow, 
show me that thief. Even if he is hiding in a fortress, I 
will kill him. For the proverb says: 

The strongest man who fails to crush 
At birth, disease or foe, 

Will later be destroyed by that 
Which he permits to grow. 

And again: 

The man who reckons well his power. 

Nor pride nor vigor lacks. 






May single-handed smite his foe: 
Like llama-with-the-axe/' 




“Very true/' said the rabbit.. “But after all it was a 
'mighty bon tbat 1 saw. So the master should not set put 
without realizing the enemy’s capacity. As the saying runs: 


A warrior failing to compare 
Two hosts, in mad desire 


For battle, plunges like a moth 
Headforemost into fire. 


And again: 

The weak who challenge mighty foes 
A battle to abide. 

Like elephants with broken tusks. 

Return with drooping pride/' 

But Numskull said: “What business is it of yours? Show 
him to me, even in his fortress/ Very well, said the 
rabbit. “Follow me, master” And he led the way to a 
well, where he said to the lion: “Master, who can endure 
your majesty? The moment he saw you, that thief crawled 
dear into his hole. Come. I will show him to you." “Be 
quick about it, my good fellow," said Numskull. 

So the rabbit showed him the well. And the lion, being 
a dreadful fool, saw his own reflection in the water, and 
gave voice to a great roar. Then from the well issued a 
roar twice as loud, because of the echo. This the Hot 
heard, decided that his rival was very powerful, hurled 
himself down, and met his death. Thereupon the rabbit 
cheerfully carried the glad news to all the animals, ic- 
ceived their compliments, and lived there contentedly in 
the forest. 


“And that is why I say: 

Intelligence is power, 
and the rest of it.” 




; • aMefo, and musk. They worked nine hours ^^ 1 , 
they adorned their persons and met fovre£“ 
K‘iri®i^;u such places as public squares or temples. They 
made the rounds of the spots where society gathered— 
theaters, co?wersaziones, birthday parties, banquets, and 
the >ke—then went home at twilight. And >o the time 
passed. 

One day there was a great festival, an occasion when 
die entire population, wearing the finest ornaments that 
' ich could afford, began sauntering through the temples 
of the gods and other public places. The weaver and the 
carpenter, like the rest, put on their best things, and in 
squares and courtyards inspected the faces of people 
dressed to kill. And they caught a glimpse of a princess 
seated at the window ol a s ucco palace. The vicinity ot 
her heart was made lovely by a firm bosom with the curve 
o; early youth. Below the slender waist was the graceful 
;/veil of the hips. Her hair was black as a raincloud, soft, 
g ussy, with a billowy curl. A golden earring danced below 
art ear that seemed a hammock where Love might swing. 
Her face had the char m of a new-blown, tender water-lily. 
Lake a dream she took captive the eyes of all, as she sat 
surrounded by girl friends. 

And the weaver, ravished by lavish loveliness, since the 
love-god with five fierce arrows pierced his heart, con¬ 
cealed his feelings by a supreme effort of resolution, and 
tottered home, seeing nothing but the princess in the 
whole horizon. With long-drawn, burning sighs he tum¬ 
bled on the bed (though it had not been made up), and 
there he lay. He perceived, he thought of nothing but her, 
iust as he had seen her, and there he lay, reciting poetry: 


Virtues with beauty dwell: 
So poets sing. 


This contradiction not 
Considering: 
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5 uV' said Check, -‘than is like a patin-tr 
a. crow's head—a quite exceptional case. Even 
was successful, still a man of feeble powers 
deal fraudulently with the great." And Victor retorted: 
“Feeble or strong, one must make up his mind to vigorous 
action. You know the proverb: 


Unceasing effort brings success; 

‘Fate, face is all/ let dastards wail: 
Smite late and prove yourself a man; 
What fault if bold endeavor fail? 


Furthermore, the very gods befriend those who ever str ive. 
As the story goes: 

The gods befriend a man who climbs &«! 

Determination's height: 

So Vishnu, discus, bird sustained 
The weaver in the fight. 


And further: 


Not even Brahma sees the end 
Of well-devised deceit: 

The weaver, taking Vishnu's form, 
Embraced the princess sweet." 


“How was that?" asked Cheek. "Are undertakings me- 
cessful even through deceit, resolutely and well devised: *’ 
And Victor told the story of 


THE WEAVER WHO LOVED A PRINCESS 

In the Molasses Belt is a city called Sugarcane Cn In 
it lived two friends, a weaver and a carpenter. Since they 
were past masters in their respective crafts they ha* 
earned enough money by their labors so that they kept 
no account of receipt and expenditure. They wore soft, 
gaily colored, expensive gaiments, adorned themselves 
with, lloweis and betel leaves, and diffused odors of cam- 
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, so cruel-sweet, 
r apart, 
my body still, 
my heart. 

Or does this explain it? 

One heart ray darling took; 

.One pines as if to die; 

One thiobs with feeling pure: 

How many hearts have I? 

And yet 

If all the world from virtue draws 
A blessing and a gain, 

Why should all virtue in my maid, 

My fawn-eyed maiden, pain? 

Each guards his home, they say; 

Yet in my heart you stay, 

Burning your home alway, 

Sweet, heartless one! 

That these—her bosom's youthful pride, 
Her curling hair, her sinuous side, 

Her blood-red lip, her waist so small— 
Should hurt me, is not strange at all: 
But that her cheeks so clear, so bright. 
Should torture me, is far from right. 

Her bosom, like an elephants brow, 
Swells, saffron-scented. How, ah, how 
May I thereon my bosom lay, 

When weary love is tired of play. 

So, fettered in her arms, to keep 
A vigil waking half, half sleep? 

If fate has wilied 
That I should die, 

\wm+. mwm I# 3 
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That she 
Far, fa 
Tortures 
Still in 



THE PANGH ATANT 
Arc there no means 
Save that soft eye? 


You see my love, though far apart, 
Before you ever, O my heart! 
Should vision cease to satisfy, 

Oh, teach your magic to my eye: 
For even her presence will distress. 
If bought by too great loneliness, 
Since none—the merciful are blest- 
Of selfishness may stand confessed. 



She stole his luster from the moon— 
The moon is dull and cold: 

The lily's sheen is in her eyes— 

No charge of theft will hold; 

The elephant's majesty she seized— 
Naught knows he of her art; 

From me the slender maiden to6k, 
Ah, strange! a feeling heart. 

In middle air I see my love, 

On earth below, in heaven above; 

In life’s last hour, on her I call: 

She is, like Vishnu, all-in-all. 



All mental states, the Buddha said, 

Are transient; he was wrong: 

My meditations on mv love 
Are infinitely long. 

In such lamentation, his thoughts tossing to and fro, 
the night dragged drearily away. On the next day at the 
customary hour, the carpenter, wearing an elegant cos¬ 
tume, came as usual to the weaver’s house. There he 



unmade bed, heard his long-drawn, burning sighs, and 
noticed his pallid cheeks ind trickling tears. Fin hug him 




lit 


petition, he said: “Mv friend, my friend, wty 
yd^iiffstdch a state today?” But the poor weaver, though 
questioned repeatedly, was too embarrassed to say a word. 

At last the carpenter grew weary and dropped into po¬ 
etry: 

No friend is he whose anger 
Compels a timid languor, 

Nor he whom all must anxiously attend; 

But when you trust another 
/Vs if he were your mother, 

He is no mere acquaintance, but a friend. 

Then, alter examining the weaver’s heart and other 
members with a hand skilled in detecting symptoms, he 
said: “Comrade, if my diagnosis is correct, your condition 
is not the result of fever, but of love/’ 

Now when his friend voluntarily introduced the sub¬ 
ject, the weaver sat up in bed and recited a stanza of 
poetry: 

You find repose in sore disaster 
By telling tilings to clear-eyed master. 

To virtuous servant, gentle friend, 

Or wife who loves you to the end. 

Then he related his whole experience from the morn ait 
he laid eyes on the princess. And the carpenter, after some 
reflection, said: “The king belongs to the warrior caste, 
while you are a business man. Have you no reverence for 

the holy law?" ; r h 

But the weaver replied: “The holy law alJoWvS a. w<rnO; 
three wives. The girl may be the daughter of a woman of 
my caste. That may explain my love for her What says 
the king in die play? 


Surely, she may become a warrior's bride; 

Else, why these longings in an honest mind?’ 

The motions oi a bl^tncles*, heart decide 

Of right a id wrong, when reason leaves Us blind. 


Mm 




the carpenter, perceiving his detertml AdL 
epsaid: ‘'Comrade, what is to be done next?” And 
the weaver answered: “I don’t know. I told you because 
you are my friend." And to this he would not &dd a word. 

At last the carpenter said: “ Rise, bathe, eat. Say fare¬ 
well to despondency. I will invent something such that 
you will enjoy with her the delights of love without loss of 
time." 

Then the weaver, hope reviving at his friend’s promise, 
rose and returned to seemly living. And the next day the 
carpenter came bringing a brand-new mechanical bird, 
like Garuda, the bird of Vishnu. It was made of wood, 
was gaily painted in many colors, and had an ingenious 
arrangement of plugs. 

“Comrade,” he said to the weaver, “when you mount 
the bird and insert a plug, it goes wherever you wish. And 
the contrivance alights at the spot where you pull out the 
plug. It is yours. This very night, when people are asleep, 
adorn your person, disguise yourself as Vishnu—my wit 
and skill are at your service-— mount this Garuda bird, 
alight on the maidens’ balcony of the palace, and make 
whatever arrangements you like with the princess. I have 
ascertained that the princess sleeps alone on the palace 
balcony.” 

When the carpenter had gone, the weaver spent the 
rest of the day in a hundred fond imaginings. He took a 
bath used incense, powders, ointments, betel, scents for 
the breath, flowers, and so forth. He put on gay garlands 
a. 'l garments, rich in fragrance. He adorned himself with 
a diadem and other jewelry. And when the night came 
clear, he followed the carpenter’s instructions. 

Meanwhile, the princess lay in her bed alone on die 
palace balcony bathed in moonbeams. She gazed at the 
moon, her ntrind idly dallying with die thought of love. 
All at once .he spied the weaver, disguised as Vishnu and 
mounted on his heavenly bird. At sight of him site started 


WHIST/) 
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jfcd> adored his feet, and humbly, 
id am 1 honored by this visit? 5 



hie. \Vhat am I to do?" 

To the princess' words the weaver, in dignified and 
sweetly modulated accents, made stately answer: Your 
self, dear maiden, are the occasion of this visit to earth/* 
"But I am merely a mortal girl/* said she. And he con¬ 
tinued: "Nay, you have been my bride, now fallen >o 
earth by reason of a curse. It is 1 who have so long pro 
tected you from contact with a man. I will now wed you 
by the ceremony used in heaven." And she assented, lor 
she thought: "It is a thing beyond my fondest aspira¬ 
tions." And he married her by the ceremony used in 
heaven. 

So day followed day in the enjoyment of love's delights, 
each day witnessing a growth in passion. Before dawn the 
weaver would mount hh mechanical Garuda> wouk] 


bid her farewell with the words: "I depart for Vishnu's 


heaven," and would always reach his house undetected. 

One day the guards at the women's quarters observed 
indications that the princess was meeting a man, and in 
fear of their very lives made a report to their master. "O 
King/’ they said, "be gracious and confirm our personal 
security. There is a disclosure to be made." And when the 
king*absented, the guards reported: "O King, we have use 1 
anxious care to forbid the entrance of men. Yet indica¬ 
tions are observed that Princess Lovely ha? meetings with 
a man. Not unto us does it fall to take measures. The king, 
the king alone is prime mover." 

Upon this information the king pondered with 
troubled spirit: 

You are worried when you hear that she is bom; 

Picking husbands makes you anxious and forlorn; 

When she marries, will her husband be a churl? 

it is tough to be the father of a girl. 






At her birth .she steals away her mother’s heart 
Loving friend's, when she is older, fall apart; 
Even married, she is apt to bring a stain: 
Having daughters is a business full of pain. 


When a poem or daughter cornes out. 
The author is troubled with doubt, 

With a doubt that his questions betray: 
Will she reach the right hands? 


Will she please as she stands? 
And what will the critics say? 



Having thus considered the matter from every poim 
ot view, lie sought ihe queen and said: “My dear queen, 
pray give careful attention to what these chamberlains | 
have to say. Who is this offender whom the death-ged 
seeks today?” 

Now when they had related the facts, the queen has¬ 
tened in great perturbation to the maiden's apartments 
'imi found her daughter with lips sore from kissing and 
with telltale traces on her limbs. And she cried: ‘You 
wicked girll You are a disgrace to the family! How could 
you throw your character away? Who is the man that 
comes to you? Ihe death-god has looked upon him. 
Dreadful as things are, at least tell the truth.” Then the 
princess, with shamefaced, drooping glances, recounted 
the whole story of the weaver disguised as Vishnu. 

Thereupon the queen, with laughing countenance and 
thrilling in every limb, hastened to the king and said: 

“O King, you are indeed fortunate. It is blessed Vishnu 
who comes each night in person to our daughter's side. 

He has married her by the ceremony used in heaven. 
Tins very night you and I are to hide in the window 
niche and have sight of him. But with mortals he does 
not exchange words.” 






r::K los 1 ; of friends 
this, the 'king was glad at h&ut, anc 
-Itvejd through the day, which seemed a hunt 
yeaxsrWhen night came, the king and queen stood hidden 
in the window niche and waited, their gaze fixed or the 
sky Presently the King descried one descending from 
heaven, mounted on Garuda, grasping the conch shell, 
discus, mace, marked with the familiar symbols. And 
feeling as if drenched by a shower of nectar, he said to 
the queen: "There is none other on earth so blest as yon 
and I, whose child bless&d Vishnu seeks with love. All the 
desires nearest our hearts are granted. Now, through the 
power of our son-in-law, I shall reduce the whole world 
to subjection." 

At this juncture envoys arrived to collect the yearly 
tribute for King Valor, monarch of the south, lord of nine 
million, nine hundred thousand villages. But the king, 
proud of his new relationship with Vishnu, did not show 
them the customary honor, so that they grew indignant 
and said: "Come, King! Pay-day is past. Why have you 
failed to ofier the taxes due? It must be that you have 
recently come into possession of some unanticipated, 
supernatural power from some source or other, that you 
irritate King Valor, who is a flame, a whirlwind, a venom¬ 
ous serpent, a death-god." Upon this the king showed 
them his bare bottom. And they returned to their own 
country, exaggerated the matter a hundred thousand fold, 
and stirred the wrath of their master. 

Then the southern monarch, with his troops and re¬ 
tainers, at the head of an army with all four service 
branches, marched against the king. And he angrily cried. 


This king may climb the heavenly mount. 
May plunge beneath the sea; 

And yet—I promise it-the wretch 
Shall soon be slain by me. 


1 


So Valor reached the country by marches never 


i 





the slaughter besieged the palace gate o 
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dug of Sugarcane City, and taunted him. But what he 
heard did not cause the king the slightest anxiety. 

On die following day the forces of King Valor ar¬ 
rived and invested Sugarcane City, whereupon hosts of 
counselors and chaplains interceded with the king: “O 
King, they said, “a powerful enemy has arrived and in 
Vested the city. How can the king show himself so un¬ 
concerned?" And the king replied: “You gentlemen may 
be quite comfortable. I have devised a means of killing 
this foe. What I am about to do to his army, you, too, 
will learn tomorrow morning/' After this address, he 
bade them provide adequate defense for the walls and 


gates. 


"Hien he summoned Lovely and with respectful coax¬ 
ing said: “Dear child, relying on your husband s power, 
we have begun hostilities with the enemy. This very 
night pray speak to blessed Vishnu when he comes, so 
that in the morning he may kill this enemy of ours." 

So Lovely delivered to him at night her father's me-* 
sage, complete in every particular. On hearing it, the 
weaver laughed and said: “Dear love, how little a busi¬ 
ness is this, a mere war with men! Why, in days gone by 
I have with the greatest ease slain mighty demons by the 
thousand, and they were armed with magic: there was 
Hiranyakashipu, and Kansa, and Madhu, and Kaitabha, 
to name but a few. Go, then, and say to the king: ‘Dis¬ 
miss anxiety. In the morning Vishnu will slay the host of 
your enemies with his discus.' " 

So she went to the king and proudly told him all. 
Whereat he was overjoyed and commanded the door¬ 
keeper to have proclamation made with beat of drum 
throughout the city, in these words: "Whatever any shall 
lay hands on during tomorrow's battle in the camp of 
Valor slain, whether coined money oi grain or gold or 
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*or horse or weapon or other object, that 
personal possession.” This proclamation 
lighted the citizens, so that they gossiped together, say 
ing: “This king of ours is a lofty soul, unalarmed even 
ut the presence of the hostile host. He is certain to Udl nis 
rival in the morning." 

Meanwhile the weaver, forgetting love's allurements, 
took counsel with his brooding mind: “What am I to do 
now? Suppose I mount the machine and fly away, tlrnn 
I shall never meet rny pearl, my wife, again. King Valor 
will drag her from the palace after killing my poor fa¬ 
ther-in-law. Vet if I accept battle, I shall meet death, who 
puts an end to every heart's desire. But death i.s mine if I 
lose her. Why spin it out? Death, sure death, in cither 
case. It is better, then, to die game. Besides, it is just pos¬ 
sible that the enemy, if they see me accepting battle and 
mounted on Garuda, will think me the genuine Vishnu 
mid will riee. For the proverb says: 


Let resolution guide the great. 
However desperate liis state. 
However grim his hostile fate: 


By resolution lilted high, 

With shrewd decision as ally, 

He grimly sees grim trouble fly.” 


When the weaver had thus resolved on battle, the 
genuine Garuda made respectful representations to the 
genuine Vishnu in heaven. “O Lord," he said, in a 
chv on earth called Sugarcane is a weaver who, disguising 
hixoselt as my Lord has wedded a princess. As a i>: »uit, 
a more powerful monarch of the south has matched to 
extirpate the king of Sugarcane City. Now the weaver to 
dav takes his resolution to befriend his iather-i v ! w. 
This, then, is what I must refer to your decision. Ii he 
mteti death in battle, then scandal will ari*e in he moi- 





r h £ p a n,c a a t a nt p a 
e.effect that blessed Vishnu 
: the south. Thereafter sacj 
other religious ceremonies 
will destroy the temples of the Lord, while pilgrims oi 
the triple staff, devotees of blessed Vishnu, will abstain 
from pious journeyings. Such being the condition of af¬ 
fairs, decision rests with my Lord/ 1 

Then blessed Vishnu, alter exhaustive meditation, 
spoke to Garuda: "O King of the winged, your reasoning 
h just. This weaver has a spark of divinity in hirn. There¬ 
fore he must be the slayer of yonder king. And to bring 
this about, you and I must befriend him. My spirit shall 
enter his body, you arc to inspire his bird, and my discus, 
his discus/’ “So be it,” said Garuda, assenting. 

Hereupon the weaver, inspired by Vishnu, gave in¬ 
structions to Lovely: “Dear love, when I set out ior 
battle, let all things be made ready that bring a bene¬ 
diction/' He then performed auspicious ceremonies, 
assumed ornaments seemly for battle, and permitted wor¬ 
shipful offerings of yellow pigment, black mustard, flow¬ 
ers, and the like. But when the friend of day blooming 
water-lilies, the bless&d, thousand-beamed sun arose, 
adorning the bridal brow of the eastern sky, then to the 
victorious roll of the war-drums, the king issued from the 
city and drew near the field of battle, then both armies 
formed in exact array, then the infantry came to blows. 
At this moment the weaver, mounted on Garuda, and 
scattering largess of gold and precious gems, flew front 
the palace roof toward heaven’s vault, while the towns¬ 
people, thrilling with wonder, gazed and adored, then 
beyond the city he hovered above his army, and drew 
from Vishnu's conch a proud, grand burst of martial 
sound. 

At the blare of the conch, elephants, horses, chariots, 
fopt-soidiers, were dismayed and many garments were 
ieuled. Some with shrill screams fled afar. Some rolled 
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c ground, ail purposive movement paralyzed, 
stood stock still, with terrified gaze fixed unwavering on 
heaven. 

At this point all the gods -were drawn to the spot by 
curiosity to see the fight, and Indra said to Brahma: 
“Brahma, is this some imp or demon who must needs he 
slain? For blessed Vishnu, mounted on Garuda, has gone 
forth to battle in person.” At these words Brahma pen 
dered: 

“Lord Vishnu's discus drinks in flood 
The hostile demons' gushing blood. 

And strikes no mortal flat: 

1’he jungle lion who can draw 
The tusker's life with awful paw. 

Disdains to crush a gnat. 






What means this marvel?” Thus Brahma himself was 
astonished. That is why I told you: 


1 

il 


Not even Brahma sees the end 
Of well-devised deceit: 

The weaver, taking Vishnu’s form. 
Embraced the princess sweet. 


While the very gods were thus pondering with tense 
interest, the weaver hurled his discus at Valor. This dis¬ 
cus, after cutting the king in twain, returned to his hand. 
At the sight, all the kings without exception leaped from 
their vehicles, and with hands, feet, and head drooping 
in limp obeisance, they implored him who bore the form 
of Vishnu: “O Lord, 


An army, leaderless, is slain. 


Be mindful of this and spare our lives. Command us, 
Whar are we to do?” 

So spoke the whole throng of kings, until he made 
answei who bore the form of Vishnu: “Your persons are 
secure henceforth. Whatever commands you receive from 






the panchatantra 
►cal king. King Stout-Mail, you must on all dec 
perform.” And all the kings humbT 
ceivecl his instructions, saying: “Let it be as our Lord 
commands.” 

Thereupon the weaver bestowed on Stout-Mail all 
hfe rivals wealth, whether men or elephants or chariots 
or horses or stores of merchandise or other richer, while 
he himself, having attained the special majesty of those 
victorious, enjoyed all known delights with the princess. 


“And that is why I say: 


The gods befriend a man who climbs 
Determination's height, .... 

and the rest of it.” 

Having listened to this. Cheek said: ‘‘If you, too, are 
thus climbing determination's height, then proceed to 
the accomplishment of your desire. Blest be your jour¬ 
neying*." 

Thereupon Victor sought the presence of the lion, 
who said, when Victor had bowed and seated himself. 
“Why has so long a time passed since you were last visi¬ 
ble?" And Victor answered: "0 King, urgent business 
awaits my master today. Hence I am come, the bearer 
<?{ tidings unwelcome but wholesome. This is not, in 
deed, the desire of dependents, who yet bring such tid¬ 
ings when they fear the neglect of immediate and nec¬ 
essary action. As the proverb says: 


When those appointed to advise 
Speak wholesome truth, they cause surprise 
By this remarkable excess 
Of passionate devotedness. 


And again: 

A nun is quickly found. O King. 
To say the sycophantic thing: 



But one prepared to hear or speak 
''Unwelcome truth, h fur to seek/' 


Hereupon Rusty, believing his words worthy of trust, 
respectfully asked him: “What do you wish to imply?*' 
Ai d Victor answered: “O King, Lively has crept into 
your confidence with treasonable purpose. On several 
occasions he has confidentially whispered in my hearing: 
l have examined the Strong points and the weak in your 
master's power— in his prestige, his advisers, and his 
material resources, I plan to kill him arid to seize the 
royal power myself without difficulty.* This very day this 
Lively person intends to carry out his design. That is 
why I am here to warn the master whose service is mine 
by inheritance.** 

To Rusty this report was more terrible than the fall 
of a thunderbolt. He sank into a panic-stricken stupor 
and said not a word. Then Victor, comprehending his 
state of mind, continued: “This is the great sadness in 
the discharge of a counselor's duty. There is wisdom hr 
the saying: 


When a counselor or king 
Rises higher than he should, 
Fortune strives in vain to make 
Still her double footing good; 
Being woman, feels the strain; 
Soon abandons one of twain. 


For, indeed. 


With broken sliver, loosened tooth. 
Or counselor who fails ‘n truth. 

Pull roots and all; so only, grief 
Will find its permanent relief. 

And again: 

No king should ever delegate 
To one sole man the powers of state; 



y'hk panchatantra 
.For folly seizes him, then pride, 
Whereat he grows dissatisfied 
With service; thus impatient grown, 
He longs to rule the realm alone; 
And such impatient longings bring 
Him into plots to kill hi: king. 



"Even now, this Lively manages all business as he will, 
without restraint of any kind. Hence the well-known 

saying finds application: 

•>.i' yy. ■ > 


A counselor who tramples through 
His business, though his heart be true. 
May not unheeded go his way, 

Since future days the present pay. 

But such is the nature of kings. As the poet sings: 






Some gentle actions born of love 
To thoughts of active hatred move; 
Some deeds of traitorous offense 
Win guerdon of benevolence; 

The kingly mind can no man tame, 
As never being twice the same: 

Such service makes die spirit faint, 

A hard conundrum for a saint," 


On hearing this. Rusty said: "After all, he is my serv¬ 
ant. Why should he experience a change of heart to¬ 
ward me?” But Victor answered: "Servant or not, there 
is nothing conclusive in that. For the proverb says: 

The man who loves not royalty, 

Just serving while he can 
Find nothing better worth his p 2 ins, 

Is not a loyal man.” 


"My dear fellow," said the lion, "even so, I cam ot find 
it in my heart to turn against him For 
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However false and-fickie grown. 

Once dear is always dear: 

Who does not love his body, though 
Decrepit, blemished., queer? 

And again: 

His actions may be hard to bear. 

His speech be harsh to hear; 

The heart still clings delighted to 
A person truly dear." 

“For that very reason/' retorted Victor, “there is a 
serious flaw in the business of getting on in the world. 
Observe how this person, .upon whom the master has 
concentrated his consideration to the exclusion of the 
whole company of animals, now desires to become him¬ 
self the master. As the verse puts it: 

The man of birth or man unknown. 

If kingly eyes on him alone 

Are fixed, aspires to seize the throne. 

Therefore, dear though he be, he should be abandoned, 
being a traitor, like one who has never been dear. There 
is much wisdom in the saying: 

Pursue your aim, abandoning 
The fools inclined to sin, 

The comrades, brothers, friends, or sons, 

Or honorable kin; 

You know the song the women sing, 

We hear it far and near— 

What good are golden earrings, if 
They lacerate your ear? 

“And if you fancy diat he will bring benefit because 
he is bulky of body, you make a perverse mistake For 

How use a proud bull-elephant 
That will not serve the Xing? 


• (?< 
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A itiitj is better, fat or i< 
Who does the helpful 


‘‘Again, any pity that our lord and king 
ward him, is quite out of place. For 


Whoever leaves the righteous path 
For some unrighteous course, 
Will meet calamity in time 
And suffer much remorse. 



might feel io* 



Whoever will not take from friends 
Most excellent advice, 

Will gladden foes, and tailing soon, 
Will pay his folly’s price. 


And again: 


On wicked trick intently bent, 

The wilful still lack ear to hear 
(So blind their mind) of nice and vice 
The cause in saws appearing clear. 


Furthermore: 

Y'l'Ji'-' ' v 1 ’ 

Where one will speak and one will heed 
What in the end is well, 

Although unpleasant at the time, 

There riches love to dwell. 


And again: 

No king's retainer should devise 
A fraud, for spies are kingly eyes: 

Then bear with harsh as kind, O King; 
The truth is seldom llattering. 


m 


Tried servants never should be left. 
And strangers taken: 

A kingdom's health by no dis:**e 
Is sooner shaken.” 



jLiuoiiciy defame 
Any once commended name: 
Broken promises are shame. 


not say 



“Now I formerly gave him a safe-conduct, since he 
appeared as a suppliant- How then can he* prove un¬ 
grateful?” But Victor rejoined: 


“No rogue asks reason for his wrath; 
Nor saint, to tread in kindness’ path: 
By nature’s power, the sweet or sour 
In sugar dwells or nun-tree’s flower. 


And again: 

Caress a rascal as you will, 

He was and is a rascal still: 

All salve- and sweating-treatments fail 
To take the kink from doggy’s tail. 

And once again: 

Slight kindness shown to lofty souls 
A strange enlargement seeks: 

The moonbeams gleam with whiter light 
On Himalaya's peaks. 

» 

While, on the other hand: 


The kindness shown to vicious souls 
Strange diminution seeks: 

The gleam of moonbeams is absorbed 
On Sooty Mountain’s peaks. 

A hundred benefits are lost. 

If lavished on the mean; 

A hundred epigrams, with their 
True relevance unseen; 
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A hundred counsels, when a life 
Obeys no rigid title; 

A hundred cogent arguments 
Are lost upon a fool. 

Lost is every gift that, goes 
Where it does not fit; 

Lost is service lavished on 
Sluggish mind and wit; 

Lost upon ingratitude 
Is the kindest plan; 

Lost is courtesy on one 
Not a gentleman. 


Or put it this way: 

Perfume offered to a corpse. 
Lotus-planting dry, 

Weeping in the wood, prolonged 
Rain on alkali. 

Taking kinks from doggy’s tail, 
Drawl in deafened ear, 
Decking faces of the blind, 

Sense for fools to hear. 


Or his way: 

Milk a bull, and think him some 
Heavy-uddcred cow; 

Blind to lovely maidens, dasp 
Eunuchs anyhow; 

Seek in shining scrap? of quartz 
Lapis lazuli: 

Do not serve an addlepate. 
Bidding sense goodbye. 


“Ergo, the master must by no rneaii3 fail to heed ray 
sound advice. And one thing more; 


What tig r, monkey, snake advised, 
I did not do; and so 



How was that?” asked Rusty. And Victor told the 


- 


story - of 


THE UNGRATEFUL MAN 


In a certain town lived a Brahman whose name was 
Sacrifice. Every day his wife, chafing under their poverty, 
would say to him: “Come, Brahman! Lazybones! Stony- 
Heart! Don't you see your babies starving, while you 
hang about, mooning? Go somewhere, no matter where, 
find some way, any way, to get food, and come back in a 
hurry.” 

At last the Brahman, weary of this refrain, undertook 
a long journey, and in a few days entered a great forest. 
While wandering hungry in this forest, he began to hunt 
for water. And in a certain spot he came upon a well, 
overgrown with grass. When he looked in, he discovered 
a dger, a monkey, a snake, and a man at the bottom. 
They also saw him. 

Then the tiger thought: “Here comes a man,” and he 
cried: “O noble soul, there is great virtue in saving life. 
Think of that, and pull me out, so that I may live in the 
company of beloved friends, wife, sons, and relatives/' 

“Why,” said the Brahman, “the very sound of your 
name brings a shiver to every living thing, I cannot deny 
that I fear you.” But the tiger resumed: 


“To Brahman-slayer, impotent, 

To drunkard, him on treason bent. 
To sinner through prevarication, 
The holy grant an expiation: 

While for ingratitude alone 
No expiation will atone.” 



And he continued* f M bind myself by a triple oath that 
no danger threatens you from me. Have pity and pull 
ine out.” Then the Brahman thought it through to this 
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uston: 4 If iflfisaster befalls in the saving of lif£j 
' & disaster that spells salvation." So he pulled the 
out. 

Next the monkey said: "Holy sir, pull rne out too." 
And the Brahman pulled him out too. Then the snake 
'kid: “Brahman, pull me out too." But the Brahman 
answered: "One shudders at the mere sound of your 
name, how much more at touching you!" "But," said the 
snake, "we are not free agents. We bite only under or¬ 
ders. I bind myself by a triple oath that you need have no 
fear of rne." After listening to this, the Brahman pulled 
him out too. Then the animals said; "The man down 
there is a shrine of every sin. Beware. Do not pull him 
out. Do not trust him." 

Furthermore, the tiger said: “Do you see this moun¬ 
tain with many peaks? My cave is in a wooded ravine on 
the north slope. You must do rne the favor of paying me 
a visit there some day, so that I may make^fcfturn for 
your kindness. I should not like to drag theclebt into 
the next life." With these words he started for his cave. 

Then the monkey said: "My home is quite near the 
rave, beside the waterfall. Please pay me a visit there. " 
With this he departed. 

Then the snake said: "In any emergency, remember 
me." And he went his way. 

Then the man in the well shouted time and again: 
“Brahman! Pull me out too!" At last the Brahman’s pity 
was awakened, and lie pulled him out, thinking: "He W 
a man, like me." And the man said; "I am a goldsmith, 
and live in Baroch. If you have any gold to be worked 
into shape, you must bring it to me." With this he started 
for home. 

Then the Brahman continued his wanderings but 
found nothing whatever. As he started for home, he re 
ralied the monkey’s invitation. So he paid a visit, found 
the monkey at home, and received fruits sweet as nectar. 
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^ ,•" pwt new life into him. Furthermore, the 
said: ATt you ever have use for fruit, pray come here at 
any" time,” “You have done a friend's full duty,” said the 
Brahman. “But please introduce me to the tiger.” So the 
monkey led the way and introduced him to the tiger. 

Now the tiger recognized him and, by way of return¬ 
ing his kindness, bestowed on him a necklace and other 
ornaments of wrought gold, saying: “A certain prince 
whose horse ran away with him came here alone, and 
when he was within range of a spring, I killed him. 
All this I took from his person and stored carefully for 
you. Pray accept it and go where you will.” 

So the Brahman took it, then recalled the goldsmith 
and visited him, thinking: “He will do me the favor of 
getting it sold.” Now the goldsmith welcomed him with 
respectful hospitality, offering water for the feet, an 
honorable gift,, a seat, hard food and soft, drink, and 
other things, then said: “Command me, sir. What mny 
I do for you?” And the Brahman said: “I have brought 
you gold. Please sell it.” “Show me the gold,” said the 
goldsmith, and the other did so. 

Now the goldsmith thought when he saw it: “I worked 
this gold for the prince.” And having made sure of the 
fact, he said: “Please stay right here, while I show it to 
somebody.” With this he went to court and showed it to 
the king. On seeing it, the king asked: “Where did you 
get this?” And the goldsmith replied: “In my house is a 
Brahman. He brought it.” 

Thereupon the king reflected: “Without question, that 
villain killed my son. I will show him what that costs.” 
And he issued orders to the police: “Have this Brahman 
scum fettered, and impale him tomorrow morning.” 

When the Brahman was fettered, he remembered the 
snake, who appeared at once and said: “What can I <!o 
to serve you?” “Free me from these letters,” said the 
Brahuian. And the snake replied: “I will bite d.ie king’:* 
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queen. Then, in spite of the charms empk , 

/ conjurer and the antidotes of other phys* 

X will Keep her poisoned. Only by the touch of your hand 
will the. poison be neutralized. Then you will go free/’ 

Having made this promise, the snake bit the queen, 
whereupon shouts of despair arose in the palace, and the 
entire city was filled with dismay. Then they summoned 
dealers in antidotes, conjurers, scientists, druggists, and 
foreigners, all of whom treated the case with such re* 
sources as they had, but none could neutralize the poi¬ 
son. Finally, a proclamation was made with beat of drum, 
upon hearing which the Brahman said: “T will cure her." 
The moment he spoke, they freed him from his fetters, 
took him to the king, and introduced him. And the 
king said: "Cure her, $r\” So he went to the queen and 
cured her by the mere touch of his hand. 

When the king saw her restored to life, he paid the 
Brahman honor and reverence, then respectfully asked 
him: ‘Reveal the truth, sir. How aid you come by this 
gold?" And the Brahman began at the beginning and 
related the whole adventure accurately. As soon as the 
king comprehended the facts, he arrested the goldsmith, 
while he gave the Brahman a thousand villages and ap¬ 
point td him privy counselor. But the Brahman sum¬ 
moned his family, was surrounded by friends and rel¬ 
atives, took delight in eating and other natural func¬ 
tions, acquired massive merit by the performance of 
numerous sacrifices, concentrated authority by heedful 
aliention to all phases of royal duty, and lived happily. 

"And that is why I say: 

What tiger, monkey, snake advised. 

and the x*est of it." And Victor continued: 

"Friend or kinsman, teacher, king, 

Muse be kept from trespassing: 




“O King, he is obviously a traitor. However, 


THE tOSS OF FkTENDS 
^ /. It they ding to evil still. 


They will bend you to their will. 



Tirelessly benevolent. 

Save a friend on evil bent: 

This is sainthood's perfect song; 
Every substitute is wrong. 


Again: 


Who saves from vice is truly kind; 

True wife is she who shares your mind; 
True acts are free from every blame; 
True joy, front avarice's shame; 

True wisdom wins the praise of saints; 
True friends involve in no restraints; 
True glory knows no haughtiness; 

True men are cheerful in distress. 


And again: 

W Rest your sleeping head in fire; 

Pillow it with snakes: 

I Do not smile at worthy friends 

Who pursue mistakes, 

| 'I 

“Now my lord and king associates with Lively, making 

a vicious mistake that results in the neglect of the three 
r things worth living for—virtue, money, and love. And 
| in spite of my protestations, urged from various points 
of view, my lord and king goes his wilful way, unheeding. 

!■ In the future, therefore, when the crash comes, do mt 
blame your servant. You have heard the saying: AlJ 


No thought of profit or of right 
Can headstrong raonarchs stay. 


Who, like bull-elephants amuck. 
Pursue their reckless way; 




/hen, puffed with pride, they '.omc to grief 
In thickets of distress, 

They blame their servants, and forget. 

Their proper naughtiness." 




“Such being the case, my good fellow," said the lion, 
‘should 1 warn him?" “What! Warn him?" said Victor. 
'What kind of policy would that be? For 




He stings or strikes in hasty fear 
When warning has been heard: 
’Tis wise to warn an enemy 
By action not by word." 


“After all," said Rusty, "he is a grass* nib bier. I am a 
carnivore. How' can he hurt me?" “Precisely," said Vic¬ 
tor. “He is a grass-nibbler. My lord and king is a carni¬ 
vore. He is food. My lord and king devours food. In spite 
of all, if the fellow is not likely to work harm through his 
ow r power, he w ill egg on another to it. As the saying 
goes; 

The weak, malicious fool 
Can use a keener tool: 

It sharpens sword-blades, but 
The whetstone cannot cut." 


"How can that be?" said the lion. And Victor an¬ 
swered: “Why, you have constantly engaged in battle 
with unnumbered bull-elephants, wild oxen, buffaloes, 
hoars, tigers, and leopards, until your body is spotted 
with scars left by the thrust of claw and tusk. Now this 
Lively, living beside you, is always scattering his excre : 
mem. far and wide. In it worms will breed. These wo^ms, 
finding your body conveniently near, will creep into 
ready-made crevices, and will bore deep. And so you arc 
as good as dead. As the proverb says: 

With no stranger share your house; 

Leap, die flea, killed Creep, the louse." 
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w was that?’ 
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asked Rusty. And Victor to 1 


LEA? AND CREEP 

In the palace of a certain king stood an incomparable 
bed, blessed with every cubiculary virtue. In a co. mt ct 
its coverlet lived a female louse named Creep. Stir 
lounded by a thriving family of sons and daughters, with 
the sons and daughters of sons arid daughters, and with. ' y 
more remote descendants, she drank the king’s blood as 
he slept. On this diet she grew plump and handsome 
While she was living there in this manner, a ilea 
named Leap drifted in on the wind and dropped on the 
bed. This flea felt supreme satisfaction on examining 
the bed—the wonderful delicacy of its coverlet, its dou¬ 
ble pillow, its exceptional softness like that of a broad, 
Oangetic sand-bank, its delicious perfume. Charmed by 
| the sheer delight of touching it, he hopped this way and 
that until—fate willed it so—he chanced to meet Creep, 
who said to him: “Where do you come from? This is a 
dwelling fit for a king. Begone, and lost no time about 
it.” “Madam,” said he, “you should not say such things. 
For 


The Brahraag reverences fire. 

Himself the lower castes' desire; 

The wife reveres her husband dear: 

But all the world must guests revere. 

.Now I am your guest. 1 have of late sampled the variou 
blood of Brahmans, warriors, business men, and seifs, 
but found it acid, slimy, quite unwholesome. On the con* 
trary, he who reposes on this bed must have a delightful 
vital fluid, just like nectar. It must be free from mo ,r ;d- 
ity, since wind, bile, and phlegm are kept in barn 
constant and heedful use of potions prepared b 1 
dans. It must be enriched by viands unctuous, u 
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he mouth:, viands prepared from 
features of land, water, and air, 
furthermore with sugar, pomegranate, ginger, and 
pc ., To me it seems an elixir of life. Therefore, 
your kind permission, I plan to taste this sweet and 
grant substance, thus combining pleasure and profit/' 
"No/* said she. "for fiery-mouthed stingers like you, 
it is out of the question. Leave this bed. You know the 
proverb: 


The fool who does not know 
His own resource, his foe. 

His duty, time, and place. 

Who sets a reckless pace. 

Will by the wayside fall. 

Will reap no fruit at all/’ 

Thereupon he fell at her feet, repeating his request. 
And she agreed, since courtesy was her hobby, and since, 
when tire story of that prince of sharpers, Muladeva, was 
being repeated to the king while she lay on a corner of 
the coverlet, she had heard how Muladeva quoted this 
verse in answer to the question of a certain danjsel: 


Whoever, angry though he be, 
Has spurned a suppliant enemy. 
In Shiva, Vishnu, Brahma, he 
Has scorned the Holy Trinity, 


Recalling this, she agreed, but added: “Hotvever, you 
must not come to dinner at a wrong place or time/* 
"What is the right place and what is the right dine?*’ he 
asked. "Eeing a newcomer, I am not au courant /’ And 
she replied: "When the king's body is mastered by wine- 
fatigue, or sleep, then you may quietly bite him on the 
feet. This is the right piace and the right time/* To these 
conditions ho gave his assent. 

In spite of this arrangement, the famished bungler. 




the king, had just dozed oil in the early 
bithuui on the back. And the poor king, as if burned by 
a firebrand, as if stung by a scorpion, as if touched by a. 
torch, bounded to his feet, scratched his back, and cried 
to a servant: ‘Rascal! Somebody bit me. You must hunt 
through this bed until you fmd the insect.” 

Now Leap heard the king's command and in terrified 
haste crept into a crevice in the bed. Then die king's 
servants entered, and following their master's orders, 
brought a lamp and made a minute inspection. As fate 


‘And diat is why I say: 



With no stranger share your house, . . 

arid the rest of it. Arid another thing. My lord and king 
does wrong in neglecting the servants who are Iris by 
inheritance. For 





Whoever leaves his friends, 
Strange folk to cherish, 

Like foolish Fierce-Kowl, will 
Untimely perish.” 


“How was that?" asked Rusty. And Victor told the 
story of 

THE BLUE JACKAL 

There was once a jackal named Fierce-HowJ, who 
lived in a cave near the suburbs of a city. One day he tv: s 
hunting for food, his throat pinched widi hunger, and 
wandered into the city after nightfall. There the city dogs 
snapped at his limbs with their sharp*pointed teeth, ami 
terrified Ins heart with their dreadful barking, so that he 
stuinbied this way and that in his efforts to escape and 
happened into the house of a dyer. There he tumbled 
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tremendous indigo vat, and all the dog] 


Thresemly the jackal—further life being predestined— 
managed to crawl out of the indigo vat and escaped into 
the forest. There all the thronging animals in his vicinity 
caught a glimpse of his body dyed with the juice of in¬ 
digo, and crying out: “What is this creature enriched 
with that unprecedented color?" they fled, their eyes 
dancing with terror, and spread the report: “Oh, oh! 
Here is an exotic creature that has dropped from some- 
where. Nobody knows what his conduct might be, or 
las energy. We are going to vamoose. For the proverb 
says: 


Where you do not know 
Conduct, stock, and pluck, 

'Tis not wise to trust, 

If you wish for luck/' 

Now Fierce^Howl perceived their dismay, and called 
to them: “Come, come, you wild things] Why do you 
ike in terror at sight of me? For India, realizing that the 
forest creatures have no monarch, anointed me—ray 
name is Fierce-FIowI—as your king. Rest in safety within 
ihc cage formed by my resistless paws." 

Ou hearing this, the lions, tigers, leopards, monkeys, 
rabbits, gazelles, jackals, and other species of wild life 
bowed humbly, saying: “Master, prescribe to us our 
duties." Thereupon he appointed the lion prime minis¬ 
ter and the tiger lord of the bedchamber, while the leop¬ 
ard was made custodian of the king’s betel, the elephant 
doorkeeper, and the monkey the bearer of the royal para¬ 
sol.. But to all the jackals, his own kindred, he adminis¬ 
tered a cuffing, and drove them away. Thus lie enjoyed 
th - kingly glory, while lions and others killed food ani¬ 
mals and laid them before him. These he divided and 
distributed to all after the manner of kings 






TH,l LOSS OF TRiENDS 
___ , syume passed in this fashion, he was 
; yay -'-.tTi'-',his court when he heard the sound made by a 
hack of jackals howling near by. At this his body thrilled, 
his eyes filled with tears of joy, he leaped to his feet, anti 
began to howl in a piercing tone. When the lions and 
others heard this, they perceived that he was a jackal, 
and stood for a moment shamefaced and downcast, then • 
they said: “Look! We have been deceived by this jackal. 
Let the fellow be killed.” And when he heard this, he en¬ 
deavored to flee, but was torn to bits by a tiger and died. 


“And that is why 1 say: 

Whoever leaves his friends, .... 
and the rest of it.” 

Ihen Rusty asked; “How am I to recognize that he is 
treacherous? And what is his fighting technique?” And 
Victor answered: “Formerly he would come into the 
presence of my lord and king with limbs relaxed. If to¬ 
day he approaches timidly, in obvious readiness to thrust 
with iiis horns, then the king may understand that he has 
treachery in mind.” 

Hereupon Victor rose and visited Lively. To him, 
dso, he. showed himself sluggish, like one penetrated Lv 
discouragement. Therefore Lively said: “My good fel 
low, are you in spirits?” To which he replied: “How Can 
£ dependent be in spirits? For you know 

They see their wealth in others' power 
Who wait upon a king; 

They even fear to lose their lives: 

A doleful song they sing. 

Again: 

With birth begin the sorrows which 
Forever after ciing, 

The never ending train of wee* 

In service of a king. 





-Five death: du-l if e'sage Vyasa notes 
With well-known epic swing: 


The poor man, sick man, exile, fool, 
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And servant of a king. 


His food repels,* he dare not say 
An independent thing; 

Though sleepless, he is not awake 
Who hangs upon a king. 



The common phrase *a dog's life' has 
A most persuasive ring: 

But dogs can do the things they like; 



A slave obeys his king. 


He must be chaste, sleep hard, grow thin, 
And eat a meager dinner: 

The servant lives as lives the saint, 

Yet is not saint, but sinner. 

He cannot do the things he would; 

He senes another’s mind; 

He sells his body. How can such 
A wretch contentment find? 

According to the lesser distance, 

A servant uses move persistence 
In watching for his master’s whim 
And trembling at tire sight of him: 

And this because a fire, a king. 

Are double name for single thing, 

A burning thing that men can stand 
Afar, but not too close at hand. 

What flavor has a tidbit though 
It be as good as good, 

Soft, dainty, melting in the mouth. 

H bought by servitude? 




wnac is my place? My time? My friends? 
Expenditure or dividends? 

And what am I? And what my power? 
Ski must one ponder hour by hour.” 


After listening to this, Lively said, perceiving that Vic¬ 
tor had a hidden purpose in mind: “Tell me, my good 
fellow, what you wish to imply/* And Victor answered: 
“Well, you are my friend. I cannot help telling you 
what is to your profit. Here goes. The master. Rusty, h 
filled with wrath against you. And he said today: T wxiJ 
kill Lively and provide a feast for all who eat meat" Of 
course, I fell into deep dejection on hearing this. Now 
you must do what the crisis demands/' . 

To Lively this report was like the fall of a thunder¬ 
bolt, and he fell into deep dejection. Yet as Victor's words 
were always plausible, he grew more and more troubled, 
fell into a panic, and said: “Yes, the proverb is right; 


Women oft are tricked by scamps: 

Kings with rascals oft agree; 
Toward the skinflints money drifts: 
Rain on mountains falls and sea. 


Ah, me! Ah, me! What is this that has befallen mc : 


You serve your Ling most heedfully. 

Of course. Who could complain? 
But enmity as your reward 
Is unexpected pain. 

And again: 



If one is angry, giving cause. 

Remove it, and the wrath will pause: 
But how may man propitiate 
A sniod that harbors causeies* hate? 
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WVl/o doer, not £ear the scoundrel's arc, 
The causeless hate, the flinty heart? 

For ever ready venom drips 
Resistless from his serpent-lips. 


The stupid king-swan pecks by n 
At starshine, in the water bright. 
Believing it a lotus white; 


Then, fearing stars when shines the sun, 

Avoids the lotus. Everyone 

Who dreads a trap, will blessings shun. 


jj 



Alas! What wrong have 1 done our master Rusty?** 
‘Comrade,” said Victor, “kings love to injure without, 
reason, and they seek out the vulnerable spot in an ad¬ 
versary.” “True, too true,” said Lively. “There is wisdom 
in the verse: 


The serpent sandal-trees defiles; 
In lotus-ponds lurk crocodiles; 
The slanderer makes virtue vain; 
No blessing lacks attendant pain. 


No lotus decks the mountain height; 
From scoundrels issues nothing right; 
To saints no change of heart is known; 
Rice never sprouts from barley sown. 


iC.A;-’ . Nobility s constraints 

Are felt by gracious saints. 

Who bear good deeds in mind 
Forget the other kind. 

f “Yet, after all, the fault is mine, because I made ad¬ 
vances to a false friend. As the story goes: 

Harsh talk., untimely action, 

False friends— are w<:st than vain: 



THE LOSS OF FRIENDS 
The swap in lilies keeping. 

Way by the arrow slain.” 





‘How was that?” asked Victor. And Lively told the 
story of 

PASSION AND THE OWL 

Within a certain forest was a broad expanse of lake* 
There lived a king-swan named Passion, who spent hi» 1 
days in a great variety of pastimes. One day death, fatal , 
death, visited him in the person of an owl. And the sw^nt * 
said: ‘'This is a lonely wood. Where do you come from?” 
The owl replied: “I came because I heard of your virtues* 
Furthermore, 


In search of virtue roaming 
Tile wide world through, 
No virtues being greater, 

I come to you. 


That I must cling in friendship 
To you, is sure: 

The impure turns, attaining 
The Ganges, pure. 

And again: 

The conch w r as bone that Vishnu’s hand 
Has purified: 

For contact with die righteous lends 
A noble pride.” 


After 

words: 


this address, the swan gave his assent, in tlxe T 
"My excellent friend, dweil with me as you liLct ;;;| 
by this broad lake in this pleasant wood.” So their time 
was spent in friendly diversions. 

But one day die owl said: “I am going to my owu 
home, which is called Lotus Grove. If you set an/ value 
on me and feel any affection, you must not fail to pay £* ' ■ 
visit as my guest.” With these words he. went home/ 



mm 
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j/dy' time passed, the swan reflected: “T have _ 

in this spot, and I do not know a single other 
region. So now I will go to visit my dear friend, the 
owl. There I shall find a brand new recreation ground 
and new kinds of food, both hard and soft.” 

After these reflections, he went to visit the owl. At first 
he could not find him in Lotus Grove, and when, after 
a minute search, he discovered him, there was the poor 
creature crouching in an ugly hole, for he was blind in 
the daytime. But Passion called: “My dear fellow, come 
out! I am your dear friend the swan, come to pay you a 
visit/’ 

And the owl replied: “I do not stir by day. You and I 
will meet when the sun has set.” So the swan waited a 
long time, met the owl at night, and after giving the 
conventional information about liis health, being wea¬ 
ried by his journey, he went to sleep on the spot. 

Now it happened that a large commercial caravan had 
encamped at that very lake. At dawn the leader rose and 
had die signal of departure given by conch. This the owl 
r answered with a loud, harsh hoot, then dived into a hole 
m die river-bank. But the swan did not stir. Now the 
evil omen so disturbed the leader’s spirit that he gave 
u ders to a certain archer who could aim by sound. This 
archer strung his powerful bow, drew an arrow as far as 
; his ear, and killed the swan, who was resting near the 
owl's nest. 


“And that is why I say: 

Harsh talk, untimely action, . . . 






and the rest of it.” 

And Lively continued: “Why, our master Rusty v/as 
nil honey at first, but at the last his purpose turns to poi¬ 
son Ah, yes! 
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He compliments you to your face; 

His whispered slanders never stop; 


Avoid a friend like that. He is 
A poison-jug with cream on top. 


'Yes, I have learned by experience die truth of die 
well-known verse: 


y m 


He lilts his hands to see you standing there; 
His eyes grow moist; he offers half his chair; 
He hugs you warmly to his eager breast; 

In kindly talk and question finds no rest; 

His skill is wondrous in deceptive tricks; 
Honey without, within the poison sticks: 

What play is this, what strange dramatic turns. 
That every villain, like an actor, learns? 


At first rogues' friendship glitters bright 
With service, flattery, delight; 

Thence, in its middle journey? shoot 
Gay flowers of speech that fail to fruit; 

Its final goal is treason, shame, 

Disgust, and slanders that defame: 

Alas! Who made the cursM thing? 

Its one foul purpose is to sting. 

And again; 

They bow abjectly; leap to greet 
You with their speech seductive-sweet; 
Pursue and hug you day by day; 

Of deep devotion make display: 

AH praise your virtue. Never one 
Finds time to do what should be done. 


Woe is me! How can I, a creature herbivorous, con- 
ort with this lion who devours raw flesh? There is vvis* 
dom in the saying: 
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Where wealth is very much the same, 
And similar the family fame, 
Marriage or friendship is secure; 

But not between the rich and poor. 


And there is a proverb: 

The sun, already setting, shows 
His final flaming power, 

And still the honey-thirsty bee 
Explores the lotus-flower, - 
Forgets that it will prove a trap 
That shuts at set of sun: 

Ambition, thirsting for reward. 

Is blind to dangers run 

Abandoning the lotus-bloom 
With all its sweet content. 

The jasmine’s natural perfume 
And luxury of scent. 

The water-bees seek toilsome food. 

On ichor-sipping bent: 

So men reject the easy good, 

In rogues o’erconfident. 

The bees that, too adventurous, 

A novel honey seek 
In springtime ichor glistening on 
The elephant-monarch’s cheek, 

When, tossed by wind from flapping ears, 

They tumble to the ground, 

Remember then what gentle sport 
In lotus-cups is found. 

v ot, afteA all, virtues involve corresponding defects. For 

'The fruit-tree’s branch by very wealth 
Of fruit is bended low; 

The peacock's feathered pride compels 
A sluggish gait and slow, 
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The blooded horse that wins his rate, 
Tike a cow be led: 

The good in goodness often find 
An enemy to dread. 


Where Jumna’s waves roll biue 
With sands of sapphire hue, 

Black serpents have their lair; 
And who would hunt them there. 
But that a jewel’s bright star 
From each hood gleams afar? 

By virtue rising, all 
By that same virtue fall. 


The man of virtue commonly 
Is hateful to the king, 

While riches to the scamps and fools 
Habitually cling: 

The ancient chant ‘By virtue great 
Is man* has run to seed; 

The world takes tare and little note 
Of any plucky deed. 


Sad, shamefaced lions fail to rage, 
Their spirit mastered by the cage; 

And captive elephants’ brows and pride 
By drivers' goads are scarified; 

Charais dull the cobras; hopeless woe 
Lays scholars flat and soldiers low; 

For Time, the mountebank, enjoys 
A juggling bout with chosen toys. 


The honey-greedy bee—poor fool!— 
Deserts the flowering lotus-pool 
Where danger is not found, to sip 
The springtime ichor-rills that drip 
F.om elephant foreheads; docs not fear 
T he Sapping of that monstrous £a.r: 




>y entering a vulgarian's sphere of power, 
forfeited my life. As the proverb 


AH who live upon their wits, 

Many learned, too, are mean. 

Do the wrong as quick as right: 

Illustration may be seen 
In the well-known tale that features 
Camel, crow, and other creatures." 


0 " How was that?” asked Victor. And Lively told the 
story of 


UGLY'S TRUST ABUSED 


In a certain city lived a merchant named Ocean, who 
loaded a hundred camels with valuable doth and set out 
in a certain direction. Now one of his camels, whose 
name was Ugly, was overburdened and fell limp, with 
c very limb relaxed. Then the merchant divided the pack 
of doth, loaded it on other camels, and because he found 
1mmelf in a wild forest region where delay was impossi¬ 
ble, he proceeded, leaving Ugly behind. 

When the trader was gone. Ugly hobbled about and 
began to crop the grass. Thus in a very few days the poor 
fellow regained his strength. 

In that forest lived a lion whose name was Haughty, 
who had as hangers-on a leopard, a crow, and a jackal. 
As they roamed the forest, they encountered the aban¬ 
doned camel, and the lion said, after observing his fan¬ 
tastic and comical shape: “This is an exotic in our forest. 
Ask him what he is/' So the crow informed himself o c the 
facts and said: “This is what goes by the name of camel 
in the world." Thereupon the lion asked him: “My good 
friend, where did you come from?" And the camel gave 
precise details ot his separation from the trader, so that 
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inn • experienced compassion and giiaraate^ jy^ 

In this posture oi affairs, the lion fought an elephant 
one day, received a thrust from a tusk, and had • 0 keep 
his cave. And when five or six days had passed, they all 
found themselves in urgent distress from the failure of 
food. So the lion, observing how they drooped, said to 
them: °I am crippled by this wound arid cannot supply 
you with tire usual food. You will just have to make an 
effort on your own account," 

And they replied: “Why should we care to thrive* 
while our lord and king is in this state?" “Bravo!" said 
the lion. “You show the conduct and devotion of good 
servants. Round up some food-animal foi m while I 
am in this condition." Then, when they made no answer, 
he said to them: "Gomel Do not be bashful. Hunt up 
some creature. Even in my present condition I will con¬ 
vert it into food for you and myself." 

So the four Started to roam the Woods. Since they 
found no food-animal, the crow arid the jackal conferred 
together, and the jackal said: “Friend crow, why roan 
about? Here is Ugly, who trusts our king Let us provide 
for our sustenance by killing him." 

“A very good suggestion," said the crow. "But after all, 
the master guaranteed his personal secur ity, and so can¬ 
not kill him." 

"Quite so," said the jackal. "I wall interview the master 
and make him think of killing Ugly. Stay right here until 
I go home and return with the master’s answer." With 
this he hastened to the master. 

When he found the lion, he said: “Master, we have 
roamed the entire forest, and are now too famished to 
stir a foot. Besides, the king is on a diet. So, if the king 
commands, one might fortify one’s health today by means 
of Ugly’s flesh." 

When the lion had listened to this ruthless pr< ncsal. 
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•put angrily: ‘‘Shame upon you, most d^j 
of yipnersl The moment you repeat those words 
strike you dead. Why, 1 guaranteed his personal security. 
How can I kill him with my own paw? You have heard 
the saying: 

The wise declare and understand , 

No gift of cow or food or land 
To be among all gifts as grand 
As safety granted on demand.*' 


“Master,” replied the jackal, “if you kill him after 
guaranteeing his safety, then you are indeed blame* 
worthy. If, however, of his own accord lie devotedly of¬ 
fers his own life to his lord and king, then no blame at¬ 
taches. So you may kill him on condition that he volun¬ 
tarily destines himself to slaughter. Otherwise, pray eat 
one or another of the rest of us. For the king is on a diet, 
and. if food fails, he will experience a change for the 
, worse. In that case, what value have these lives of ours, 
which will no longer be spent in our master's service? If 
anything disagreeable happens to our gracious master, 
then we must follow him into the fire. For the proverb 
says; 

Save the chieftain of the clan. 

Whatsoe'er the pain; 

Lose him, and the clan is lost; 

Hubless spokes are vain." 


After listening to this, Haughty said: "Very well. Do 
at; you will.” 

With this message the jackal hastened to say to the 
others: “Well, friends, the master is very low. The life is 
oozing from the tip of his nose. If he goes, who will be 
our protector in this forest^ So. since starvation is driving 
him toward the other world, let us go and voluntarily 
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master. And the proverb says: 

Servants, when disaster 
Comes upon their master, 

If alive and well. 

Tread the road to hell.” 


So they all went, their eyes brimming with tears, 
bowed low before Haughty, and sat down. 

On seeing them, Haughty said: “My friends, did you 
catch any creature, or see any?” And the crow replied 
“Master, though we roamed everywhere, we still did not 
catch any creature, nor see any. Master, pray eat me and 
support your life for a day. Thus the master will be re 
plate, while I shall rise to heaven. For the saying goes: 

A servant who, in loyal love, 

Has yielded up his breath. 

Adorns a lofty seat in heaven. 

Secure from age and death.” 


On hearing this, the jackal said: “Your body is small. 
If he ate you, the master would scarcely prolong his life. 
Besides, there is a moral objection. For the verse tells us: 


Crows’ flesh and such small leavings 
Are things to be passed by: 

Why eat ari evil somewhat 
That does not satisfy? 

“You have shown your loyalty, and have won a saintly 
reputation in both worlds. Now make way, while 1 ad¬ 
dress the master.” So the jackal bowed respectfully and 
said: “Master, pray use my body to support your life to¬ 
day, thus conferring on me the best of earth and heaven. 
For die proverb says: 


Since servants’ lives on masters hang 
in forfeit for their pay, 
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The master perpetrates no sin 
In taking them away.” 

Hearing; this, the leopard said; “Very praiseworthy, 
indeed, my friend. However, your body is rather small, 
too. Besides, lie ought not to eat you, since you belong to 
the same tinguipugnacious family. You know the prov 
erb 


The prudent, though with life at stake, 
Avoid forbidden food 
(Too small at that)—from fear to lose 
Both earth’s and heaven’s good. 


Well, you have shown yourself a loyal servant. There is 
a util, in the stanza: 


That swarms of gentlemen delight 
A monarch, is not strange. 

Since, first and last and times between, 
Their honor does not change. 


Ml ke way, then, so that f, too, may win the master's 
grace.” 

Thereupon the leopard bowed low and said: “Master, 
pray prolong your life for a day at the cost of my life. 
Grant me an everlasting home in heaven, and spread my 
Came afar on earth. Pray show no hesitation. For the 
proverb says: 


A servant who, by loyal love, 
Has demonstrated worth, 
Attains a lasting home above 
And glory on the earth.” 


Hearing this, poor Ugly thought: “Well, they used 
the most elegant phrases. Yet the master did not kill a 
single one of them. So I, too, will make a speech befitting 
the occasion. . have no doubt that alt three will contra¬ 
dict me.” 



I 
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come to this conclusion, he said: ‘Veil 
e, friend leopard. But you too are urigtfipugna- 
cious. How, then, can the master eat you? There is a proy- 
to fit the case: 

The mere imagining of wrongs 
To kinsmen done, confirms 
The loss of earth and heaven. Such rogues 
Turn into unclean worms. 

Make way, then, so that I, too, may address the master." 

So poor Ugly stood in the presence, bowed low and 
said: "Master* these you surely may not cat. Pray prolong 
your life by means of my life, so that I may win the: beat 
of earth and heaven. For the proverb says: 

No sacrificer and no saint 
Can ever rise as high 
As do the simple servingfolk 
Who for the master die/' 

Hereupon the lion gave the word, the leopard and the 
jackal tore his body, the crow pecked out his eyes, poor 
Ugly yielded up the ghost, and all the others ravenously 
devoured him. 

"A nd that is why I say: 

All who live upon their wits. 


and the rest of it." 

After telling die story. Lively continued, addressing 
Victor: "My dear fellow, this king, with his shabby ad¬ 
visers, brings no good to his dependents. Better have as 
king a vulture advised by swans than a swan advised by 
vultures. For from the vulture advisers many vices ap¬ 
pear in their master, quite sufficient to bring rum. Of 
the two, therefore, one should choose the former as king. 
But a king Instigated by evil counsel is incapable of re- 
hrctkwri. You know the saying: 
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Your jackal does not reassure; 

Your crow’s sharp bill offends: 
You therefore see me up a tree- - 
I do not like your friends “ 



"How was that?” asked Victor. And Lively told the 
story of 


THE LION AND THE CARPENTER 

In a certain city lived a carpenter named Trustgod. It 
v/as his constant habit to carry his lunch and go with his 
wife into the forest, where he cut great anjana logs. Now 
; m that forest lived a lion named Spotless, who had a. 
h'jigers-on two carnivorous creatures, a jackal and a 
crow. 

One day die lion was roaming the wood alone and en- 
: countered the carpenter. The carpenter for his part, on 
beholding that most alarming lion, whether considering 
himself already lost or perhaps with the ready wit to 
perceive that it is safer to face the powerful, advanced 10 
meet the lion, bowed low, and said: “Come, friend. 
v.,uie! Today you must eat my own dinner which iay 
wife—your brother’s wife—has provided.” 
f “My good fellow’,” said the lion, “being carnivorous, 
I do not live on rice. But in spite of that, I will have a 
taste, since I take a fancy to you. What kind of dainty 
have you got?” 

When the lion had spoken, the carpenter stuffed him 
"with all kinds of dainties—buns, muffins, chewers, and 
things, all flavored with sugar, butter, grapejuice, and 
»pice. And to show his gratitude, the lion guaranteed his 
sa.ety and granted unhindered passage through the for¬ 
est. Then the carpenter said: “Comrade, you must come 
here every day, but please come alone. You must not 
bring anyone else to visit me.” In this manner they sped 
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P ; *y3 in friendship. And ihe lion, since everylSMbu* 
d such hospitality, such a variety of goodies, gave 
up tne practice of hunting. 

Then the jackal and the crow who lived on others’ 
lurk, went hungry, and they implored the lion. '‘Mar 
r.er, they said, “where do you go every day? And tell u*.- 
why you come back so happy.” "I don’t go anywhere.” 3 
said he. But when they urged die question with great clef- ■ 
erence, the lion said: ‘A friend of mine comes into utis 
wood every day. His wife cooks the most delicious tuings, ’ 
and I eat them every day, in order to shew friendly feel¬ 
ing” 

Then the jackal and die crow said: “We two will go 
there, will kill the carpenter, and have enough meat and 
Wood to keep us fat. for a long time.” But the lion heard 
them and said: “Look here! I guaranteed his safety. 
How can I even imagine playing him such a scurvy trick? 
But I will get a delicious tidbit from him for you also." 

To this they agreed. 

So the three started to find the carpenter. While they 
were still far off, the carpenter caught a glimpse of the 
aon and his seedy companions, and he thought: “This 
Joes not look prosperous to me.” So he and his wife made 
haste; to climb a tree. 

Then the lion came up and said: “My good fellow, 
why did you climb a tree when you saw me? Why, I ; i i 
your friend, the lion. My name is Spotless. Do not be 
alarmed." But the carpenter stayed where he was and 
said: 


Your jackal does noi reassure; 
Your crow’s sharp bill offends: 


v ou therefore see me up a tree— 
J do not like your friends. 


And that is why I say that a king with shabby ad- 
vbers brings no good rohis dependents/* 






m 
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r tilling the story, Lively continued: '‘Som< 
uiit have set Rusty against me, Besides: 

Soft water's scars elide 
The mighty mountain side, 

And leave it much diminished: 

Ry those who have the trick 
To make a whisper stick 
Man's gentleness is finished. 



‘’Under these circumstances, what action is oppor¬ 
tune? Indeed, there is nothing left save battle. For the 
proverb says: 


By gifts, by self-denial, 

By sacrificial trial, 

Some slowly win to heaven; 
To him who yields lus life 
Iu glad, heroic strife, 

Quick entrance there is given. 

And again: 

The slain attains the sky, 

The victor joyful lives; 

And heroes are content 
With these alternatives. 


And once again: 

Gay maidens, smart with gems and gold: 

The flyflap's royal toy; 

Throne, horse, and elephant, and cash; 

The white umbrella, joy 

And sign of raonarchs—shun the coward, 

Are not for mamma’s boy." 

When he heard this, Victor thought; "The fellow has 
sharp horns and plenty of vigor. Fie might perhaps 
strike down are master, if fate decreed it. That would 
not .do, either. And the proverb says: 
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Even with heroes victory 
Whimsically may alight. 

Try three other methods first; 

Only in extremis fight. 

So 1 will use my wits to turn his thoughts from fighting.” 
And he said: “My dear fellow, this is not a good phut, 
because 

He loses fights who fights before 
His foeman’s power is reckoned: 

The ocean and the plover fought, 

And ocean came out second.” 


“How was that?” asked Lively. And Victor told the 
story of 

THE PLOVER WHO FOUGHT 
THE OCEAN 


A plover and his wife once lived by the shore of the 
sea, the mighty sea that swarms with fish, crocodiles, rur* 
ties, harks, porpoises, pearl oysters, shellfish, and other 
teeming life. The plover was called Sprawl, and his wife’s 
name was Constance. 

In due time she became pregnant and was ready to lay 
her eggs. So she said to her husband: “Please find a spot 
where I may lay my eggs/' “Why/* said he, “this home of 
ours, inherited from our ancestors, promises progress. 
Lay your eggs here/’ “Oh," said she, “don’t mention 
this dreadful place. Here is the ocean near at hand. His 
tide might some day make a long reach and lick away my 
babies." 


But the plover answered: “Sweetheart, he know me, 
he knows Sprawl. Surely the great, ocean arinot vhow 
such enmity to me. Did you never hear this? 


What man is rife enough to take 
The .gleaming crest-jewel bom a snake? 
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victim dead? 


However summer heat distresses 
In wild and treeless wildernesses, 

Who, alter all, would seek the shade 
By some rogue elephant’s body made? 


And again: 

When morning’s chilly breezes blow 
With whirling particles of snow. 

What man with sense of value sure, 
pit Employs for cold the water cure? 

' To visit Death what man desires, 

So wakes the lion’s sleeping fires. 

Who, tired from slaying elephants, 

Lies in a temporary trance? 

jV Who dares to visit and defy 

The death god? Dares the fearless cry— 
J challenge you to single strife; 

U power be yours, pray take my life? 



What son of man, with simple wit, 

Defies the fire, and enters it— 

The smokeless flame that terrifies. 

Whose tongues by hundreds lick the skies?” 

But even as he spoke, his wife laughed outright, since 
she knew the full measure oi his capacity, and she said: 
‘Very fine, indeed. There is plenty more where that 
came from. O king of birds. 

Your heavy boastings startle, shock, 

And make of you a laughingstock: 

One marvel;, if the rabbit plants 
A dung-pile like the elephant’s. 




t n& loss o f ur en,us 


uii you fail to appreciate yciur own streilgtli 
' 1^caltkos;s? There is a saying: 


To know one's self is hard, to know 
Wise effort, effort vain; 

Eat accurate seif-critics are 
Secure in times of strain. 



1 


This much of effort brings success;. 

1 have the power; I can: 

So think, then act, and reap the fruit 
Of your judicious plan. 




And there is sound sense in this; 


To take advice from kindly friends 
Be ever satisfied: 

The stupid turtle lost his grip 
Upon the stick, and died.' 


m 


M How was that?” asked Sprawl. And Constance tali 
the story of 

SHELL-NECK, SLIM, AND GRIM 

In a certain lake lived a turtle named Shell-Neck. He 
had as friends two ganders whose names were Slim and 
Grim. Now in the vicissitudes of time there came a 
twelve-year drought, which begot ideas of this nature in 
die two ganders: “This lake has gone dry. Let us seek an¬ 
other body of water. However, we must first say fare 
well to Shell-Neck, our dear and long-proved friend.” 

When they did so, the turtle said: “Why do you bid 
me farewell? I am a water-dweller, and here I should 
perish very quickly from the scant supply of water a.ul 
from grief at loss of you. Therefore, if you feel any affec¬ 
tion for me, please rescue me from the jaws of this death. 
Besides, as the water dries in this lake, you two sutler 
nothing beyond a restricted diet, while to me it nearw 



i?ut they replied: “We are unable to take you with m 
,.>ipce you are a water-creature without wings/' Yet the 




r 


ii 


f rtlc continued: “There is a possible device. Bring a 
s iek of wood/' This they did, whereupon the turtle 
gripped the middle of the stick between* his teeth, and 
raid: “Now take firm hold with your bills, one on 
cadi side, fly up, and travel with even flight through 
the sky, until we discover another desirable body of 
water.” 

But they objected: “There is a hitch in this fine plan. 
If you happen to indulge in the smallest conversation, 
then you will lose your hold on the stick, will fall from 
a great height, and will be dashed to bits.” 

“Oh,” said the turtle, “from this moment I take a vow 
of silence, to last as long as we are in heaven.” So they 
carried out the plan, but while the two ganders were 
painfully carrying the turtle over a neighboring city, the 
people below noticed the spectacle, and there arose a 
confused buzz of talk as they asked: “What is this cart¬ 
like object that two birds are carrying through the at¬ 
mosphere?” 

Hearing this, the doomed turtle was heedless enough 
to ask: “What; are these people chattering about?” The 
moment he spoke, the poor simpleton lost his grip and 
fell to the ground. And persons who wanted meat cut 
him to bits in a moment with sharp knives. 


And that is why I say: 

To take advice from kindly friends, . . . . 

and the rest of it/' And Constance continued: 

Forethought and Readywil thrive; 
Fatalist can't keep alive. 


FORETHOUGHT, READYWIT, AND 
FATALIST 

In a great lake lived three full-grown fishes, whose 
names were Forethought, Readywit, and Fatalist. Now 
one day the fish named Forethought overheard pas¬ 
sers-by on the bank and fishermen saying: “There are 
plenty of fish in ibis pond. Tomorrow we go fishing/' 

On hearing this, Forethought reflected: “This looks 
bad. Tomorrow or the day after they will be .sure to 
come here. I will take Readywit and Fatalist and move 
to another lake whose waters are not troubled/' So he 
called them and put the question. 

Thereupon Readywit said: T have lived long in this 
lake and cannot move in such a hurry. If fishermen 
come here, then I will protect myself by some means de¬ 
vised for the occasion/’ 

But poor, doomed Fatalist said: “There are sizable 
lakes elsewhere. Who knows whether they will come 
here or not? One should not abandon the lake of his 
birth merely because of such small gossip. And the 
proverb says: 

Since scamp and sneak and snake 
So often undertake 
A plan that does not thrive, 

The world wags on, alive. 

Therefore I am determined not to go.” And when Fore¬ 
thought realized that their minds were made up, he 
went to another body of water. 

On the next day, when he had gone, the fishermen 
with their boys beset tire inner pool, cast a net, and 
caught all the fish without exception. Under these cir¬ 
cumstances Readywit, while still in the water, played 
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! since they thought: "This big fellow diedji 
they drew him from the net and laid him on 
the bank, from which he -wriggled back to safety in the 
•water. But Fatalist stuck his nose into the meshes ot the 
net. struggling until they pounded him repeatedly with 
clubs and so killed him. 

'"And that is why I say: 

Forethought and Readywit thrive; 

Fatalist can’t keep alive/' 

“My dear/' said the plover, “why do you think me like 
Fatalist? 


Horses, elephants, and iron, 

Water, woman, man. 

Sticks and stones and clothes are built 
On a different plan. 

heel no anxiety. Who can bring humiliation upon 
you While my arms protect you?" 

So. Constance laid Iter eggs, but the ocean, who had 
li lened to the previous conversation, thought: “Well, 
well! There is sense in the saying: 


Of self-conceit all creatures show 
An adequate supply: 

The plover lies With daws upstretched 
To prop the falling sky. 


1 will just put his power to the test." 

So the next day, when the two plovers had gone forag¬ 
ing, he made a long reach with his wave-hands and ea¬ 
gerly seized the eggs. Then when the hen-plover returned 
and found the nursery empty, she said ta her husband: 
4 ’See what has happened to poor me. The ocean seized 
thy eggs today.. 1 told you more than once that we should 
move, but you were stupid as Fatally and would not go. 





“wait until you Witness 
rascally ocean with my 
dear husband, how can y jt 


Gay simpletons who fight, 

Not estimating right 

The foe's power and their own, 

Like moths in flame atone." 


“My dear/' said the plover, “you should not say such 
things. 

The sun’s new-risen beams 
Upon the mountains fall: 

Where glory is cognate, 

Age matters not at all. 


With this bill I shall dry up the water to the last drop, 
and turn the sea into dry land.” “Darling/' said his wile, 
“with a bill that holds one drop how will you dry up the 
ocean, into which pour without ceasing the Ganges and 
the Indus, hearing the water of nine times nine hundred 
tributary streams? Why talk, nonsense?" But the plover 
said: 

Success is rooted in the will; 

And I possess an iron strong bill; 

Long days and nights before me lie: 

Why should not ocean's flood go dry? 


The highest glory to attain 
Asks enterprise and manly strain: 
The sun must first to Libra climb 
Before he routs the cloud) time. 


dl/’ said his wife, “if you feel that you must make 
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ocerm, a. least call other birds to your 
proverb says: 

where each is weak 
ctory to pass: 
nt is bound 
y woven ropes of glass. 
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And again: 



Woodpecker and sparrow 
With froggy and gnat, 
Attacking <en masse, laid 
The elephant Hat." 


tjw ' j , 

' How was that?" asked Sprawl. And Constance told the 

story of 

, \ 

THE DUEL BETWEEN ELEPHANT 
AND SPARROW 


In a dense bit of jungle lived a sparrow and his wife, 
who had built their nest on the branch of a tamal tree, 
and in course of time a family appeared. 

Now r one day a jungle elephant with the spring fever 
was distressed by the heat, and came beneath that tamal 
tree in search of shade. Blinded by his fever, he pulled 
With the tip of his trunk at the branch where the spar- 
rows had their nest, and broke it. In the process the spar¬ 
rows' eggs were crushed, though the parent-birds—fur¬ 
ther life being predestined—barely escaped death. 

Then the hen-sparrow lamented, desolate with grief at 
die death of her chicks. And presently, hearing her lam 
emat.ion, a woodpecker bird, a great friend of hers, can 
grieved at her grief, and said: “My dear friend, why ’ 
menc in vain? For the Scripture says: 

For lost and dead and past 
v . The wise have no iame’us: 

Between the wise and fools 
b just this difference. 
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No life deserves lament; 

Fools borrow trouble, 
Add sadness to the sad, 
So make it double. 


And yet again: 


Since kinsmen’s sticky tears 
Clog the departed. 

Bury them decently, 

Tearless, whole-hearted." 



“That is good doctrine/' said the hen-sparrow, “bi t 
what of it? This elephant—curse his spring fever!—killed 
my babies. So if you are my friend, think of some plan to 
kill this big elephant. If that were done, I should feel less 
grief at the death of my children. You know the saying: 


While one brings comfort in distress, 
Another jeers at pain; 

By paying both as they deserve, 

A man is bom again.'* 




"Madam," said the woodpecker, “your remark is very 
true. For the proverb .says: 


A friend in need is a friend indeed, 
Although of different caste; 

The whole world is your eager friend 
So long as riches last. 

And again: 


A friend in need is a friend indeed; 
fathers indeed are those who feed; 
t rue comrades they, and wives indeed. 
Whence trust and sweet content proceed. 


“Now sec what iny wit can devise. But you must know 
that L too, have a friend, a gnat called Lute-Buzz. I will 


V/.f. 



fyith her, $o that this villainous beast of’ 
it jhay be failed." 

fte went with the hen-sparrow, found the gnat, and 
said: "Dear madam, this is my friend the feh sparrow. 
She is mourning because a villainous elephant smashed 
her eggs. So you must lend your assistance while I work 
out a plan for killing him.” 

“My good friend,” said the gnat, "there is only one 
possible answer. But I also have a very intimate friend, 
a frog named Cloud-Messenger. Let us do the right thing 
by calling him into consultation. For the proverb says: 

A wise companion find, 

Shrewd, learn M, righteous, kind; 

For plans by him designed 
Are never undermined.’' 


So all three went together and told Cloud-Messenger 
the entire story. And the frog said: “How feeble a thing 
is that wretched elephant when pitted against a great, 
throng enraged! Gnat, you must go and buzz in his fe¬ 
vered ear, so that he may shut his eyes in delight hear¬ 
ing your music. Then the woodpecker’s bill will peck 
our his eyes. After that I will sit on the edge of a pit a fid 
croak. And he, being thirsty, will hear me, and will ap¬ 
proach expecting to find a body of water. When he comes 
to the pit, he will fall in and perish.” 

V/hen they carried out the plan, the fevered elephant 
shut his eyes in delight at the song of the gnat, was 
blinded by the woodpecker, wandered thirst-smitten at 
noonday, followed the croak of a frog, came to a great 
pit, fell in, and died. 


“And that is why I say: 

Woodpecker and sparrow,. 

and the rest of it.” 
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, the l;>ss of friends iy*$ 
• well, said the plover. “I will assemnjj^Jkv 
aiid dry up the ocean.*' With this in mindf he 
f nhimoned all the birds and related his grief at the rapt 
;i his chicks. And they started to heat the ocean with 
their wings, as a means of bringing relief to his sorrow, 

But one bird said: “Our desires will not be accom¬ 
plished in this manner. Let us rather fill up the ocean 
with clods and dust.” So they all brought what clods and 
dust they could carry in the hollow of their bills and 
started to fill up the ocean. 

I hen another bird said: "It is plain that we are not 
equal to a contest with mighty ocean. So I will tell you 
what is now timely. There is an old gander who lives 
beside a banyan tree, who will give us sound and practi¬ 
cal advice. Let us go and ask him. For there is a saying: 

Take old folks’ counsel (those are old 
Who have experience) 

The captive wild-goose flock was freed 
By old gander’s sense.” 

“How was that?” asked the birds. And the speaker 
told the story of 


THE SHREWD OLD GANDER 

In a part of a forest was a fig tree with massive bij 
branches. In it lived a flock of wild geese. At the root of 
this tree appeared a creeping vine of the species called 
koshambi . Thereupon the old gander said: “Thr* vine 
that is climbing our fig tree bodes ill to us. By means of it, 
someone might perhaps climb up here some day and kill 
us. Take it away while it is still slender and readily ci t.” j 
But the geese despised his counsel and did n*ot cut th * 
vine, so that in course of time it wound its way up the y 
tree. 

Now one day when the geese were out foraging, a 
hunter climbed the fig tree by following.the .spiral vine. 
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1^4a among the nest 4 ?, arid went home. WHs^jtle 

^^S^Ster’ food and recreation., returned at nightfall 
caught to the last one. Whereupon the old 
gander said: “Well, the disaster has taken place. You 
ire caught, having brought it on yourselves by not heed¬ 
ing my advice. We are all lost not r 
Then the geese said to him: “Sir, the thing having 
come to pass, what ought we to do now?' 1 And the okl 
fellow replied: “If you will take my advice, play dead 
when that hateful hunter comes. And when the hunter, 
inferring that we are dead, throws the last one to the 
ground, we then must all rise simultaneously, flying over 
I is head." 

At early dawn the hunter arrived, and when he looked 
them over, everyone seemed as good as dead. He there¬ 
fore freed them from the snare with perfect assurance, 
and threw them all to the ground, one alter the other. 
But when they saw him preparing to descend, they all 
followed the shrewd plan of the old gander and flew up 
simultaneously. 


And that is why 1 say: 

Take old folks’ counsel, 


and the rest of it.” 

W h en the story had been told, all die birds visited the 
old gander and related their grief at the rape of die 
chicks. Then the old gander said: “The king of us all is 
Garudwn Therefore, die timely course of action is this 
You ,mus x all stir the feelings of Garuda by a chorus of 
wailing la mentation. In consequence, he will remove 
our sorrow. ” With this purpose they sought Garuda. 

Now Gairuda had jtrt been summoned by blessed 
Vishnu to ta ke part in an impending battle between gods 
and demons. At just this moment the birds reported to 
their .master, the. king of the birds, what sorrow in die 
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oi loved one* had been wrought by the^ 
seized the chicks. “O bird divine/ 1 they* 
you gleam in royal radiance, we must live on 
what little is won by the labor oi our bills. Because oi 
on weak necessity of eating, the ocean has, in over¬ 
bearing manner, carried away our young. Now there h 
x saying: 

The poor are in peculiar need 
Of being secret when they feed: 

The lion killed the ram who could 
Not check his appetite for food.” 

“How was that?” asked Garuda. And an old bird told 
the story of 


THE LION AND THE RAM 

In a part of a forest was a ram, separated from his 
Hock. In the armor of his great fleece and horns, he 
roamed the wood, a tough customer. 

Now one day a lion in that forest, who had a retinue 
of all kinds of animals, encountered him. At this imp.vec 
relented sight, since the wool so bristled in every direc 
lion as to conceal the body, the lion’s heart was troubled 
and invaded by fear. “Surely, he is more powerful than 
j am/ thought he. “That is why he wanders here so fear¬ 
lessly.” And die lion edged away. 

But on a later day the lion saw the same ram crop 
phig grass on the forest floor, and he thought: “What! 
Ihe fellow nibbles grass! His strength must be in rela¬ 
tion to his diet.” So he made a quick spring and killed 
the ram. 

“And that is why I say: 


m 
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Hie poor are in peculiar need 
Of being secret when they feed, 

and the vest of it.” 
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they were thus conferring, Vishnu's me! 

^. mi and said: “Garuda, Lord Viahnd-sends 

'ift&pfoa repair at once to the celestial city/’ On hearing 
; this, Garuda proudly said to .him: “Messenger, what will 
the master do with so poor a servant as I am?” 

“Garuda,” said the messenger, “it may be that the 
btes&d one has spoken to you harshly. But why should 
you display pride toward the blessed one?’ And Garuda 
replied: “The ocean, the resting-place of the blessed one. 
h is stolen the eggs of the plover, who is my servant. If I 
f do not chastise him, then I am not the servant of the 
blessed one. Make this report to the master.” 

Now when Vishnu learned from the messenger’s lips 
that Garuda was feigning anger, he thought: “Ah, he is 
dreadfully angry. I will therefore go in person, will ad¬ 
dress him, and bring him back with all honor. For the 
proverb says: 

Shame no servant showing worth, 

Loyalty, and noble birth; 

Pet him ever like a son, 

UH-y If you wish your business done. 

J /And again: 

Masters, fully satisfied, 

Fay by gratifying pride; 

Servants, for such honor’s pay. 

Gladly throw their lives away.” 

Having reached this conclusion, he hastened to Ca¬ 
uda, who, beholding his master a visitor in his own 
house, modestly gazed on the ground, bowed low, and 
said: “O blessed one, the ocean, made insolent by his 
service as your resting-place, has stolen—behold! h*s 
stolen the eggs of my servant, and thus brought shame 
upon me, From reverence lor the blessed one, 1 have de- 



A loyal servant dies, but shrinks 
From doing deeds of such a kind 


As bring contempt from common men 
And lower him in his master’s mind.” 


To this the blessed one replied: "O son of Vinata, your 
speech is Justified. Because 

For servants’ crimes the master should 
Be made to suffer, say the good. 

So long as he does not erase 
From service, cruel folk and base. 

"Come, then, so that we may recover the eggs from 
ocean, may satisfy the plover, and then proceed to the 
| celestial city on the gods' business/' To this Garuda 
I agreed, and the blessed one reproached the ocean, then 
fitted the fire-arrow to his bow and said: "Villain, give 
the plover his eggs. Else, I will reduce you to dry land.” 

On hearing this, the ocean, while all his train shook 
with fright, tremblingly took the eggs and restored them 
to the plover, as the blessed one directed. 

"And that is why I say: 


He loses fights who fights before 

If is foernan’s power is reckoned, . . , . 


and the rest of it.” 

Now when Lively understood the matter, he asked 
Victor: "Tell me, comrade. What is his fighting tech¬ 
nique?” And Victor answered: "Formerly he would He 
carelessly on a slab of stone, with limbs relaxed. Tf to¬ 
day his tail is drawn in at the very first, if his four paws 
are bunched and his ears pricked up, and if he is watch- 
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while you are still far oil:, then you 
that, he has treachery in mind/* 

Hereupon Victor visited Cheek, who asked: “What 
have you accomplished? 0 And he replied: “I have already 
set them at odds with each other.” “Have you really 
done it?" said Cheek. And Victor answered: “The out¬ 
come will show you.” “Indeed,” said Cheek, “it is not 
surprising. For the proverb says: 

||| A well-devised estranging scheme 

The firmest prudence shocks, 

Mm As constant floods of water split 

The mountains' close-piled rocks.’* 

Then Victor continued: “Having wrought an estrange¬ 
ment, a man should not fail to seek his own advantage 
in it. As the verse puts it; 

The man who studies every book 
, And understands, yet does not look 

To his advantage, learns in vain; 

His books are merely mental strain.” 

“But in the final analysis,” said Cheek, “there is no 
such thing as personal advantage. For 

Since worms and filth and ashes cling. 

The body is a loathsome thing; 

What statecraft therefore may there be 
In hurting it vicariously?** 

“Ah,” replied Victor, “you have no comprehension 
of the devious ways of statesmanship, the basic support 
of the profession of counselor. On this point there is a 
verse: 

Let your speech like sugar be. 

Steel your heart remorselessly; 

Never draw a doubtful breath: 

Pay .for sniftered wrongs with death. 
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mother thing. ThE lively; even when 
•i }k with nourishment. For you know, 

The wise who wrongs another. 

Pm suing selfish good, 

Should keep his plans a secret. 

As Smart did in the wood/' 

“How was that?” asked Cheek And Victor told the 
story of 

SMART, THE JACKAL 

In a part of a forest lived a lion named Thunder-Fang, *; 
In company with three counselors, a wolf, a jackal, and 
a camel, whose names were Meat-Face, Smart, and Spik< 

Ear. One day he fought with a furious elephant whose 1 
sharp-pointed tusk so tore his body that he withdrew 
from the world. 

Then, suffering from a seven-day fast, his body lean ; 
with hunger, he said to his famished advisers: “Round 
up some creature in the forest, so that* even in my pres 
ent condition, I may provide needed nourishment for 
you.” The moment he issued his orders, they roamed the 
wood, but found nothing. 

Thereupon Smart reflected: “If Spike-Ear here were 
killed, then we should all be nourished for a few day.s. 
However, the master is kept from killing him by friendly 
feeling. In spite of that, my wit will put the master in a 
frame of mind to kill him. For, indeed. 

All understanding may be won. 

All things be lain., and all be done, 

If mortals have sufficient wit; 

For me, I make good use of it.” 

After these reflections, he said to Spike-Ear: “Friend 
Spike-Ear, the master lacks wholesome food, and is starv¬ 
ing. If the master goes, oiu death is also a certain tiling. 
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:>,haf^ a suggestion for your benefit and’ the r* 

'pmy attention.”' “My good feliow/' said a 
' fetf-^make haste to inform me, so that I may unhesi¬ 
tatingly do as you say. Besides, one earns credit for a 
hundred good deeds by serving his master/' 

And Smart said: “My good fellow, give your own body 
at ioo per cent interest, so that you may receive a double 
body, and the master may prolong his life/ 1 On heal ing 
this proposal, Spike-Ear said: "If that is possible, my 
fi lend, my body shall be so devoted. Tell the master that 
ibis thing should be done. 1 stipulate only that the Death- 
Cod be requested to guarantee the bargain," 

Having made their decision, they all went to visit the 
lion, and Smart said: “O King, we did not find a thing 
today, and the blessM sun is already near his setting/' 
On hearing this, the lion fell into deep despondency. 
Then Smart continued: “O King, our friend Spike-Ear 
makes this proposal: ‘If you call upon the Death-God to 
guarantee the bargain, and if you render it back with ioo 
per cent of interest, then I will give my body/ ” "My good 
fellow/' answered the lion, “yours is a beautiful act: Let. 
it be as you say/’ On the basis of this pact, Spike-Ear was 
Struck down by the lion’s paw, his body was torn by the 
wolf and the jackal, and he died. 

Then Smart reflected: “How can I get him all to my¬ 
self to eat?" With this thought in his mind, he noticed 
that the lion's body was smeared with blood, and lie 
said; “Master, you must go to the river to bathe and wor 
ship the gods/while I stay here with Meat-Face to guard 
th food-supply/’ On hearing this, the lion went to the 
river. 

When the lion was gone, Smart said to Meat-Face: 
“Friend Meat-Face, you are starving. You might eat some 
of this camel before the old master returns. 1 will make 
\our apolog)es to the master.' So Meat-Face took the 
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t, md onh taken a taste when Shtavl 
;'k/MeatrFace. The master is coming/' 

TtiBeiitly the lion returned, saw that the camel was 
minus a heart, and wrathfiilly roared: “Look here! Who 
turned this camel into leavings? I wish kill him, too/' 
Then Meat-Face peered into Smart's visage, as much as 
to say: “Come, now! Say something, so that he may 
calm down/’ But Smart laughed and said: “Come, come! 
You ate the camel's heart all by yourself. Why do you 
look at me?" And Meat-Face, hearing this, fled for his 
life, making for another country. But when the lion had 
pursued him a short distance, lie turned back, thinking*. 
“Fie, too, is unguipugnadous. I must not kill him/' 

At this moment, as fate would have it, there came that 
way a great camel caravan, heavily laden, making a tre¬ 
mendous jingling with the bells tied to die camels’ necks. \ 
And when the lion heard the jingle of the bells, loud 
even in the distance, he said to the jackal: “My good 
fellow, find out what this horrible noise may be." 

On receiving this commission, Smart advanced a little- 
in the forest, then darted back, and cried in great ex¬ 
citement: “Run, master! Run, if you can run!" 

“My good fellow," said die lion, “why terrify me so 
Tell me what it is." And Smart cried: “Master, the Death- 
God is coining, and he is in a rage against you because 
you brought untimely death upon his camel, and had 
him guarantee the bargain. He intends to make you pay 
a thousand fold for his camel. He has immense pride in 
his camels. Fie also plans to make inquiries about the fa¬ 
ther and grandfathers of that one. He is coming. He is 
near at hand." 

When the lion heard this, he, too, abandoned the dead 
camel and scampered for dear life. Whereupon Smart 
ate the camel bit by bit, so that the meat lasted a long 
time. 
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s why J say: 

The wise who wrongs another. 

Pursuing selfish good, .... 

and the rest of it.” 

Now when Victor was gone. Lively reflected: ‘ What 
am I to do? Suppose I go elsewhere, then some other 
morales creature will kill me, for this is a wild wood. In- 
tiec 1, when the master is furious, it is not possible even 
to depart. For the proverb says: 

Impunity comes not 
By fleeing far away: 

The long anus of the shrewd 
Make careless sinners pay. 

j/j;, “My best course is to approach the lion. He might re¬ 
gard me as a suppliant, might even spare my life." 

Having thus set his mind in order, he started very 
siowlv, with troubled spirit, and when he perceived tine 
lion in the posture foretold by Victor, he sank down at 
some little distance, thinking: “Ah, the unfathomable, 
character of kings! As the proverb says: 

V ' Tis a house with serpents crawling, 

Wood w ith beasts of prey appalling, 
v Lotus-pond where blossoms smile 

; , O’er the lurking crocodile, 

Spot that sneaking rogues deface 
With repeated slanders base— 

Timid servant never learns 
Whither kingly purpose turns/’ 

Rusty for his part, perceiving the bull in the attitude 
. predicted by Victor, made a sudden spring at him. And 
L vely, though his bod was torn by sharp daws as for¬ 
midable as thunderbolts, also scored the lion's belly 
with his horns, contrived to break away from him. ami 
stood in fighting posture, ready to gore again. 
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boint Cheek perceived that both of 
trees in blossom, were intent on killing cadi 
he md reproachfully to Victor: “You dunder¬ 
head! In setting these two at enmity, you have done a 
wicked deed. You have brought trouble and confusion 
into this entire forest, thus proving your ignorance of the 
true nature of statecraft. For the saying runs: 

Those are counselors indeed. 

Wise in statecraft, who succeed 
In composing reckless strife 
That, unhindered, threatens life: 

Those on petty purpose bent, 

Keen to visit punishment, 

Quick in wrong and folly, bring 
Risk to kingdom and to king. 

Ah, poor fool! 

Men of true discernment, first 
Try conciliation; 

For the victories of peace 
Suffer no frustration. 

Ah, poor simpleton! You seek the post of counselor, and 
are ignorant of the very name of conciliation. Your am¬ 
bition is vain, since you love harsh measures. As the prov¬ 
erb puts it: 

Lord Brahma bids the statesman try 
Conciliation first, 

Postpone or shun (it can be done) 

Harsh deeds, of all deeds worst:. 


Tis neither sun nor flashing gem 
Nor fiery spark, 

’Tis peace, from bitter foetnan’s hearts 
That routs the dark. 
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Try peaceful means, not harsh, to make 
Yoxir quarrel flit: 

Take sugar, not cucumber, for 
A bilious fit.. 

And once again: 

The doors that wit unlocks are three— 

$ Peace, shrewd intrigue, and bribery: 

The fourth device that brings success 
In struggle, is plain manliness. 

’Tis womanish, no doubt, to show 
Small strength, abundant sense; 

But power is merely bestial, if 
Without intelligence. 

Snake, lion, elephant, and fire. 

With water, wind, and sun, 

Have power. From undirected power 
Is little profit won. 

“Now if it was overweening pride in being the son of a 
counselor that lias led you to outrage decency, the result 
will be merely your own ruin. As the proverb says: 

What is learning whose attaining 
Sees no passion wane, no reigning 
Love and self-control? 

Does not make the mind a menial, 

Finds in virtue no congenial 
Path and final goal? 

Whose attaining is but straining 
For a name, and never gaining 
Fame or peace of soul? 

“Now in the treatises on the subject statesmanship is 
subsumed under five heads, to wit: Proper inception; 
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fsi human and material: determination ok 
3. 0\A countermeasures for mischance; and suci 

iccomplisimieni. At the present moment, the master 
finds himself in serious peril. So, if you have any such 
capacity, devise countermeasures for his mischance* For 
the wisdom of a counselor finds its test in the patching 
of friendship. Ah, you. fooll That you cannot do, be' a use 
you have a perverted mind. As the saying goes: 


No scamp can further others* work, 
But can deprave it: 

The mole uproots the mulberry, 

But cannot save it. 


“After all, the fault is not yours, but rather the mar- 
tei’s, who trusts your words, dull-witted as you are. And 
the proverb says: 


Educating sluggish wit 
Kills no pride but fosters it: 
In the sunlight others find 
Aid to vision; owls go blind. 


Education thrusts aside 
Man’s fatuity and pride; 

If it foster them, who can 
Cure the educated man? 

Remedies are useless when 
Heaven's nectar poisons men." 

And Cheek, beholding his master in pitiful plight, sank 
into deep dejection. “Dreadful," he cried, "dreadful is 
the penalty the master pays for taking evil counseil in¬ 
deed, there is wisdom in the verse: 


Monarch.*? who adopt a plan 
From the mean and vicious man, 
Who refuse to tread the way 
Thai the prudent counsel—they 
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ttnter misadventure's cage 
Where the adversaries rage: 

Thence deliverance's gate 
Crowns an issue rugged, strait. 

‘"Foot! Fool! All the world seeks the service of a master 
whose retinue is righteous. How, then, can such an evil 
counselor as you, who, like a beast, understand nothing 
but destruction—how can such a one enrich the master 
wiTj righteous companions? For the proverb says: 

Monarchs, ill-advised, repel 
Even though they purpose well: 

Sweet and placid waters smile. 

But beware the crocodile. 

"‘Yet you, I suppose, seeking your own advantage, de¬ 
sire to have the king quite solitary. Ah, fool! Are you 
ignorant of the verse? 

|®“j§ Kings shine as social’ beings, not 

As solitaries; 

Whoever wish them lonely are 
fflHjfWi . Their adversaries. 


r; And again: 


Draw benefit from comments harsh: 

V 

No poison, this: 

In flattery see treason, not 
True nectar's bliss. 

i “And if you are grieved at seeing others happy and 
prospeious, that, too, is wicked. It is wrong to proceed 
thus when friends have fulfilled their nature. For 

jy Those who seek, through treason, friends: 

Seek, through humbug, righteous ends. 

Property by wronging neighbors; 

Learning's wealth by easy labors: 
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love by cruel pxide- 
are fools, ^df-sruh.ifed, 



The happiness of subjects makes 
The monarch gay and brave: 

Nay, what would be the dancing sea 
With no gem*fla.shing wave? 

' Furthermore, for one who has enjoyed the masterV 
favor, modesty j's peculiarly proper. As the verse puts it: 

According to his favored state, 

A servant’s modest., humble gait 
Is notably appropriate. 

“Your character, however, is marked by levity. And 
the proverb says: 

The great are firm, though battered, as before; 

Great ocean is not fouled by caving shore: 

For petty cause the fickle change and pass; 

The gentlest breezes ruflle pliant grass, 

‘‘When all is said, it is the master’s fault. For in pur¬ 
suit of virtue, money, and love, he recklessly takes cm ea¬ 
sel with one like % you—one who lives by the mere pee- 
tense of administrative competence, in total ignorance 
ol the six expedients and the four devices for attaining 
success. Yes, there is wisdom in this 

If kings are satisfied 
With servants at their side 
Who ply a wheedling tongue, 

Whose bows are never strung, 

Then kingly glory goes 
Embracing manlier Foes. 

ft- . <’ ; '■ 

‘Inc d, there is much sense in the story which is 
summed up in the familiar verse: 



The counselor whose name Was Strong 
Attained his dearest bean's desire: 
He won the favor of his king; 

He burned the naked monk with fire.* 1 



' flow was that?" asked Victor. And Cheek told the 
story of 


THE MONK WHO LEFT HIS BODY BEHIND 

In the Koshala country is a city called Unassailable, 
hi it ruled a king named Fine-Chariot* over whose foot¬ 
stool rippled rays of light from the diadems of uncounted 
v assal princes. 

One day a forest ranger came with this report: “Mas¬ 
ter, all the forest kings have become turbulent, and in 
their midst is the forest chief named Vindhyaka. It is the 
king’s affair to teach him modest manners." On hearing 
this report, the king summoned Counselor Strong, and 
despatched him with orders to chastise the forest chief¬ 
tains. 

Now in the absence of the counselor, a naked monk 
arrived in the city at the end of the hot. season. He was 
master of the astronomical specialties, such as problems 
apd etymologies, rising of the zodiacal signs, augury, 
ecliptic intersection* and the decanate; also stellar man¬ 
sions divided into nine parts, twelve parts, thirty parts; 
the shadow of the gnomon, eclipses, and numerous other 
mysteries. With these the fellow in a few days won the 
entire,population, as if he had bought and paid for them. 

Finally, as the matter went from mouth to mouth, the 
king heard a report of its character, and had the curiosity 
:.o summon the monk to his palace. There he offered him 
a seat and asked: “Is it true. Professor, as they say, that 
you read the thoughts of others?" “That will be demon ¬ 
strated in the sequel," replied the monk, and by dis¬ 
courses adapted to the occasion he brought the poor k:ng 
to the extreme pitch of curiosity. 
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• O^d^-^ ,e to' appear at the regular liotftjr 1 

day, on entering the palace, he annoimtco: 

“O King; I bring you the best of good tidings. At dawn 
today I flung this body aside within my cell, assumed a 
body fit for the world of the gods, and, inspired with the \ 

knowledge that all the immortals thought of me with , 

longing, I went to heaven and have just returned. While 
there, I was requested by the gods to inquire in their 
name after the king's welfare.” 

When he heard this, the king said, his extreme curios¬ 
ity begetting a feeling of amazement: “What, Professorl 
you go to heaven?” “Q mighty King,” replied the fellow, 

“I go to heaven every day.” This the king believed- poor 
dullardh—so that he grew negligent of all royal business 
and all duties toward the ladies, concentrating his alter- 
tion on the monk. 

While matters were in this state. Strong entered the 
king's presence, after settling all disturbances in the lor* 
cst domain. He found the master wholly indifferent to 
every one of his counselors, withdrawn in private con¬ 
ference with that naked monk, discussing what seemed to 
i be some miraculous occurrence, his lotus-face ablossom. >■ 
And on learning the facts, Strong bowed low and said: 
“Victory, O King! May the gods give you witl” 

Thereupon the king inquired concerning the counse¬ 
lor’s health, and said: “Sir, do you know this professor: ’ 

To which the counselor replied: ‘How could there bo.,; 
ignorance of one who is lord and creator of a whole 
school, of professors? Moreover, I have heard that this 
pro lessor goes to heaven. Is it a fact?” “Everything that 
you have heard/' answered the king, “is beyond the 


shadow of doubt." 

Thereupon the monk said: “If this counselor feels any 
curiosity, he may see for himself.” With this he entered 
im cell, barred the door fr »m Within, and waited there. 
After the lapse of a mere moment, the counselor spoke: 



, j | ; - ■ rn e p a mcn' . r a 'mtr ,-v InT 
K.ijig/' he said, “libw s&ii will he*return?" the- 

g replied; “Why this impatience? You fiu$t pdw 
hnt he leaves his lifeless body within this cell, and re- 
nmx* with another, a heavenly body/' 

“II this is indeed the case," said Strong, “then bring a 
great quantity of firewood, so that I may set fire to this 
ceil/' “For what purpose?" asked the king. And the coun- 
sdor continued: “So that, when this lifeless body has 
Veen burned, the gentleman may stand before the king 
in;: that other body which visits heaven. In this connec¬ 
tion l will tell you the story of 


THE GIRL WHO MARRIED A SNAKE 


In Palace City lived a Brahman named Godly, whose 
childless wife wept bitterly when she saw the neighbors' 
youngsters. But one day the Brahman said: “Forget your 
sorrow, mother dear. Seel When I was offering the sac¬ 
rifice for birth of children , an invisible being sx id to me 
oi the clearest words: ‘Brahman, you shall have a sou 
surpassing all mankind in beamy, character, and 
charm.’" 

Wnen she heard this, the wife felt her heart swell with 
i upreme delight. “I only hope his promises orne true," 
Mi * said. Presently she conceived, and in course of time 
gave ba th to a snake. When she saw him, she paid no at¬ 
tention to her companions, who all advised her to throw 
him away. Instead, she took him and bathed him, laid 
hjm with motherly tenderness in a large, clean box, and 
pampered him with milk, fresh butter, and other good 
things, so that before many days had passed, he grew to 
Maturity. 

But one day the Brahman's wife was watching the mar¬ 
riage festival of a neighbor's son, and the tears streamed 
down her face as she said to her husband; “I know that 
yt u despise me, because you do nothing about a marriage 
festival ior my boy." “My good wife/' answered he, “ai i 



B thi or friends 

) the depths of the- underworld and bescap^miir, : 
serpent-king? Who else, you foolish \vbnmrr' 

" whUltTgive liis own daughter to this snake?" 

But when he had spoken, he was disturbed at seeing 
die utter woe in his wife's countenance. He therefore 
packed provisions for a long journey, and undertook for¬ 
eign travel from love of his wife. In the course of some 
months he arrived at a spot, called Kutkuta City in a dis¬ 
tant land. There in the house of a kinsman whom he 
could visit with pleasure since each respected the other’s 
charac ter, he was hospitably received, was given a bath, 
food, and the like, and there he spent the night. 

|J ( Now at dawn, when he paid his respects to his Brah¬ 
man host and made ready to depart, the other asked him: 
■||SVhat was your purpose in coming hither? And where 
will your errand lead you?" 

To this he replied: “I have come in search of a. fit 
wife for my son." “In that case," said his host, “1 haw: a 
very beautiful daughter, and my own person is yours to 
command. Pray take her for your son." So the Brahman 
took the girl with her attendants and returned to his own 
place. 

But when the people of the country beheld her incom¬ 
parable opulence of beauty, her supreme loveliness ami 1 
superhuman graces, their eyes popped out with pleasure, 
and they said to her attendants: “How can right-thinking 
persons bestow such a pearl of a girl upon a snake? ’ Or 
hearing this, all her elderly relatives without exception 
were troubled at heart, and they said: “Let her be taken 
from this imp ridden creature." But the girl said: “No> 
lucre of tills mockeryl Remember the text: 

Do once, once only, these three things: 

Once spoken, stands the word of kings: 

The speech of saints has no miscarriage; 

A ruaid is given once in marriage. 
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All nited happenings, derived 
Fronj any iorruer state, 

|i| v V' Must changeless stand: the very gods 
;;.' Endured poor Blossom's late/' 

.Whereupon they all asked in chorus: “Who was this 
Blossom person?” And the girl told the story of 


POOR BLOSSOM 

'tv 'God Indra once had a parrot named Blossom. He en- 
#|fe|ed supreme beauty, loveliness, and various graces, 
while his intelligence was not blunted by his extensive 
scientific attainments. 

One day he was resting on the palm of great Indra’s 
hand, his body thrilling with delight at that contact, and 
m- reciting a variety of authoritative formulas, when he 
ceught sight of Yama, lord of death, who had come to 
pay .his respects at the time appointed. Seeing the god, 
the parrot edged away. And ali the thronging immortal;, 
asked him: “Why did you move away, sir, upon behold 
,'llpj, that personage?” '"But,” said the parrot, “he brings 
barm to all living creatures. Why not move away from 
■.him?'’ 

Upon hearing this, they all desired to calm his fears, 
so said to Yama: “As a favor to us, you must please not 
fed! this parrot.” And Yama replied: “I do not know 
&cut that It is Time who determines these matters.” 

They therefore took Blossom with them, paid a visit 
to Time, and made the same request. To which Time 
replied: “It is Death who is posted in these affairs. Pray 
speak to him.” 

But when they did so, the parrot died at the mere sight 
o!: .Death. And they were all distressed at seeing the occur 
, fence, so that they said to Yama: “What does this mean?” 
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ia said: "‘It was vSimply fated that hejmca 



iirvmere sight of Death.” With this reply they went 1, 
o heaver*. 


“And that is why I say: 

All fated happenings, . . 


and the rest of it. Furthermore, I do not wish my father 
reproached for double dealing on the part of his daugh¬ 
ter.” When she had said this, she married the snake, with 
the permission of her companions, and at once began ; 
devoted attendance upon him by offering milk to ch i rk 
and performing other services. 

One night the serpent issued from the generous dies' 
which had been set for him in her chamber* and iiieud 
her bed. “Who is this?" she cried. “He has the form of a 
man/* And thinking him a strange man, she started up, 
trembling in every limb, unlocked the door, and v, as 
about to dart away when she heard him say: “Stay,, my 
dear wife. I am your husband.” Then, in order to con¬ 
vince her, he reentered the body which he had left be¬ 
hind in the chest, issued from it again, and came to her. 

When she beheld him flashing with lofty diadem, with 
earrings, bracelets, armbands, and rings, she fell at bis 
feet, and then they sank into a glad embrace. 

Now his father, the Brahman, rose betimes and dis- 
covered how matters stood. He therefore.seized the ser¬ 
pents skin that lay in the chest, and consumed it with 
fire, for he thought: “1 do not want him to enter tha; 
again.” And in the morning he and his wife, with tin' 
greatest possible joy, introduced :o everybody as their 
own an extraordinarily handsome son, quite wrapped 
up in his love affair. 


After Strong had related this parallel case to the king. 
Me set fire to the cell that contained the naked monk. 



.XH L P A N CU A i 'A |: t R A ■ IjQT 


Ipmfc is why I say:: :’.' . I /:'■:'". , : . ■.•>■' 

^ The counselor whose name was Strong; ..... 

..wd die rest of it. Poor fooit Such men are true counse¬ 
lors, riot creatures like you, who make a living by a mere 
pretense of administrative competence, though quite i|r 
norant of the ways of statecraft. Your evil conduct dem¬ 
ons .rates an inherited lack e’ executive capacity. Surely; 
your wither before you was the same kind ol person. K>.r 


The character of sons 
The father e’er reflects: 
Who, from a screw-pine tree. 
An emblic fruit expects? 


“While in men of learning and native dignity, an in¬ 
ner ’weakness is not detected even with the lapse of time.. 
U remains' hidden, unless of their own accord hey cast: 
dignity aside and display what is vulnerable in theh 
Muds. For 


Did not the silly peacock wheel 
in giddy dance at thunder’s peal, 
What peering effort could reveal 
His nakedness? 


“Since, then, you arc a villain, good advice is thrown 
away upon you. As the saying goes: 


; ■ No knife prevails against a stone; 

Nor bends the unbending tree; 

No good advice from Needle Face 
; v Helped indocility/’ 

/ j'How was that?” asked Victor. And Clu-ek told the 
■story of 

THE UNTEACHA.BLE MONKEY 


wMi 


To ;s part of a forest was a troop' of monkeys who jo unci 
a firefly one winter evening when they were dreadfully-. 
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or f p i & r< t> «> f# ' 
f)h examining thii v imeci, they belteveu 
^'lifted it with care, covered it with dry grasr^nTT 
thrust forward their arms, sides, stomachs, ati$ 
chests, scratched themselves, and enjoyed, imagining that; 
they were warm. One of die arboreal creatures in parley 
ular, being especially chilly, blew repeatedly and. v ; bk 
concentrated attention on the firefly. 

Thereupon a bird named Needle'Face, driven by hos¬ 
tile face to her own destruction, flew down from. her tree 
and said to the monkey: u My dear sir, do not pu your¬ 
self to unnecessary trouble. This is not fire. This is a. tire- 
By/’ He, however, did not heed her' warning but bleu 
again, nor did he stop when she tried more than once to 
check him. To cut a long story short, when she vexed, him 
by coming close and shouting in his ear, he seized h '• 
and dashed her on a rock, crushing lace, eyes, head, and 
neck so that she died. 


1 


‘"And that is why I say: 

No knife prevails against a stone: 
and the rest of it. For, after all, 


Educating minds unfit 
Cannot rescue sluggish wit, 

Jpst as house-lamps wasted are, 
Set within a covered jar. 


fflP 


“Plainly, you are what is known as "worse-born/ 
technical explanation runs: 

Sons of four divergent kinds 
Are discerned bv well-trained minds: 

‘Born/ and 'like-born/ ‘better-born’; 

Lastly,/worse-born” has their scorn. 
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• ‘Born' the mother',:; image gives; 
'hike-bom' like the father, lives;. 
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'BetterTorta' more nobly actT M 1 
‘Worse-bom* morall v subtracts. 



there is wisdom in the saying: 


By whom £ar~piere:itig wisdom or 
Great wealth or power is won 
To lift the family, in him. 

A mother lias a son. 


.' .Attain: 


A merely striking beauty 
Is not so hard to find; 

A rarer gem is wisdom, 

Par-reaching power of mind. 


“Yes, there is sense in the story: 

Right-Mind was one, and Wrong-Mind two; 


I know the tale by hsart: 

|j§* The son in smoke made father choke 

•$>V\ By being supersman/’ 

"How was that?’’ asked Victor. And Cheek told the 
story of 


RIGHT-MIND AND WRONG-MIND 


hi a certain city lived two friends, sons of merchants, 
: ?nid their names were Right-Mind and Wrong-Mind. 
These two traveled to another country far away in order 
to earn money. There the one named Right-Mind, as a 
consequence of favoring fortune, found a pot contain 
mg a thousand dinars, which had been hidden long be 
fore by a holy man. He debated the matte: with Wrong 
Mind, and they decided to go home, since their object 
was attained. So they returned together. 

When they drew near their native city, Right-Mind 
.'said: ‘Tty.good friend, a half of this falls to your share. 
Frey take it, so that, now drat we are at honk’, w*. may 




■before our 'friends and (U:cM 


■'& WBEB bVi)4iaiit. 

Bt:fc Wrong*Mind, with a sneaking thought of his own 
advantage, said to the other: “My good friend, so long 
a| we two hold this treasure in common, so long will our . 
virtuous friendship suffer no interruption. Let us each 
take a hundred dinars, and go to our homes after bury- 
mg' the remainder. The decrease or increase of this treas¬ 
ure will serve as a test of our virtue.” 

Mow Right,Mind, in the nobility of his nature, did not 
comprehend the hidden duplicity of his friend,, and 
agreed to the proposal. Each then took a certain sum pi 
money. They carefully hid the residue in the ground, 
and made their entrance into the city. 

Before long, Wrong-Mind exhausted his preliminary 
portion because he practiced the vice of unwise expend*- 
lure and because his predetermined fate offered vulner¬ 
able points. He therefore made a second division with., 
Right-Mind, each taking a second hundred. Within a 
year this, too, had slipped in the same way through 
Wrong-Mind’s fingers. As a result, his thoughts took tins 
form : “Suppose I divide another two hundred with him, 
then what is the good of the remainder, a paltry font 
hundred, even if I steal it? I think I prefer to steal a 
round six hundred.” After tins meditation, he went 
alone, removed the treasure, and leveled the ground. 

A mere month later, he took the initiative, .going t > 
Right-Mind and saying: “My good friend, let us divide 
the rest of the money equally.” So he and Right-Mmd 
visited the spot and began to dig. When the excavation 
foiled to reveal any treasure, that impudent Wrong-Mind 
rim of all smote his own head with the empty pot, then 
shouted: “What became of that good lucre? Surely, 
Right-Mind, you must have stolen it. Give me my half. 
If you don’t, I will bring you into court.” 

“Be silent, .viifoinl” said the other, “My name is Right• 
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thefts are aot id my line. You 

A man right-minded sees but trash, 

Mere clods of earth, in others' cash; 

A toother in his neighbor s wife; 

In all that lives, his own dear life." 

So together they carried their dispute to court and re¬ 
lated the theft of the money. And when the magistrate.^ 
" learned the facts, they decreed an ordeal for each. But 
Wnmg-Mind said: '‘Come! Xhh judgment is not proper 
For the legal dictum runs: 

Beat evidence is written word; 

Next, witnesses who saw and heard; 

Then only let ordeals prevail 

When w itnesses completely fail. 

■ In the present, case, I have a witness, the goddess of tb? 
wood. She will reveal to you which one of us is guilty 
.which not guilty. And they replied; “You arc quite right, 
sir. For there is a further saying: 

To meanest witnesses, ordeals 
Should never be preferred? 1 

Of course much less, if you possess 
pMp!, ; f:.■! A forest godd ess’ word . 

|c Now we also feel a.great interest in the case* You two 
N • oust accompany us* tomorrow' morning to that part of 
he forest.” With this they accepted bail from each and 
sent them home. 

Then Wrong-Mind went home and asked his fathers 
help, “Father dear,” said he, “die dinars are in my hand. 
The) only require one little word from you. This very 
; night I am going to hide you out of sight in a hole in the 
rmvrosa tree that grows near the spot where I dug out tjte 
treasure before. In the morning you must be try i/imes - 
. in the.-presence of the magistrates*” 
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■' , ; xri-;t: loss or frikkds 
son \ rr said die father, *%e ate bothLast* 
•Sol^cl of a scheme. There is wisdom in the old 

. - 

The good and bad of given schemes 
Wise thought must first reveal: 

The stupid heron saw his chicks 
Provide a mungoose meal.” 



4 How was that?” asked Wrong-Mind. And his father 
told the story oi 


A REMEDY WORSE THAN THE DISEASE 


A flock of herons once had their nests on a fig tree in 
a part of a forest. In a hole in the tree lived a black snake 
who made a practice of eating the heron chicks before 
their wings sprouted. 

At last one heron, in utter woe at seeing the young 
ones eaten by a snake, went to the shore of the pond shed, 
a flood of tears, and stood with downcast face. And a crab 
who noticed him in this attitude, said: “Uncle, why are 
you so tearful today?” “My good friend,” said t.h< heron, 
“what am I to do? Fate is against me. My babies and the 
youngsters belonging to xny relatives have been eaten by 
a snake that Lives in a hole in the fig tree. Grieved, at their 
grief, I weep. Tell me, is there any possible device lor 
, killing him?” 

On hearing this, the crab reflected: “After all, he is a\ 
natural-born enemy of my race. I will give him such ad¬ 
vice—a kind of true lie—that other herons may also per* 
ish. For the proverb says: 
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Let your speech like butter be; 

Steel your heart remorselessly: 

Stir an enemy to action 

That destroys him with his faction.” 


And he said aloud: “Unde, conditions oeing te the) 
are, scatter bits of fish all the way from the mnu goose . 





to the soaked hole. The mungoose wtlr 
and will destroy the villainous snake/" 
this had been done, the mongoose followed the 
bits; of fish, killed the villainous snake, and also ate at his 
;|f . leisure all the herons who made their home in the tree. 
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‘"And that is why I say; 

The good and had of given schemes, , . * * 

' and the rest of it/' 

But Wrong-Mind disdained the paternal warning, and 
during the night he hid his father out of sight in the hole 
in the tree. When morning came, the scamp took a bath, 
put on clean garments, and followed Right-Mind and the 
magistrates to the mimosa tree, where he cried in pierc¬ 
ing tones; 

“Earth, heaven, and death, the feeling mind. 

Sun, moon, and water, fire and wind, 

Iff Both twilights, justice, day and night 

T r Discern man’s conduct, Wrong or right. 

O bless&c! goddess of the wood, which of us two h the 
mid:? Speak/' 

Then Wrong-Mind’s father spoke from his hole in the 
mimosa: "Gentlemen, Right-Mind took that money. 
And when all the king’s men heard this statement, their 
eyes blossomed with astonishment, and they searched 
their minds to discover the appropriate legal penalty for 
stealing money, in order to visit it on Right-Mind. 

Meanwhile Right-Mind heaped inflammable matter 
about the hole in the mimosa and set fire to it. As the 
rnanosa burned, Wrong-Mind’s father issued from the 
hole with a pitiful wail, his body scorched and his eyes 
popping out. And they all asked; “Why, sir! What, docs 
ihh mean?’" 

1 i, is m Wrong*Mind’s doing/* he replied. Where- 



'Wiiiosa, while' they'- cairnneh iled Mg 
ca:a.'i^l him satisfaction by conferring upon him vhe 
king's favor and other things. 

“And that is why I say: 

Right-mind was one, and Wrong-mind two, .... 
and the rest of it." 

After telling the story, Cheek continued: “Boor 
% your oversubde wisdom you have burned your own 
family. Yes, there is wisdom in the saying: 

Rivers find their ending ' 

In the salty sea: > 

Household peace, as soon as 
Women disagree; 

Secrets end that do not 
Every traitor shun; 

Families are ended 
i In a wicked son. 

“Besides, who can trust a creature, whether human or 
not, that has two tongues in a single mouth? As the y rev¬ 
erb says: 

Mouth of snake and scamp 
Bear a savage stump; 

Rough and ruthless still. 

Only good for ill: 

Where the tongue is double, 

You may look for trouble. 

“Consequently; your conduct makes me fearful lor' 
my own person. For 

X would not trust a rascal; 

His ways I understand 
.The petted, pampered serpent . 





A Eire will burn, though kindled 
In fragrant sandalwood: 

A rascal is a rascal, 

Although his birili is good. 



! “After all, this is the very nature of rascals. As the 
‘proverb savs: 
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Each self-advertising traitor, 

Skilful as calumniator. 

Fate condemns to rain all 
Who within his dutches fall. 

Oh, any tongue :in human mouth 
That lends itself to slander’s cant 
Yet does not split a hundred times. 

Is surely made of adamant. 

Oh, may no evil e'er befall 

The lion-man who loves his kind, 
Who practices a silent vow 
When, others' faults are in his mind. 
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“Ah, one must use great circumspection in making 
acquaintances.. As the proverb says: 

With the shrewd and upright man 
Seek a friendship rare: 

Exercise with shrewd and false 
Su peril eedfu 1 care; 

Pity for the upright fool 
Find within your heart; 

If a man be fool and false, r 

Shun him from the start. 



’ ! Yes, your efforts have tended to the destruction not 
only of your own family, but, toward the last, of the mas¬ 
er too. Since you reduce your own master to ..his state. 
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ms mean no more to you ' than withe ve 

i% goes:- : ' b ''■ ■. * ? • 

Where mice eat balance-beams of iron 
A thousand pals in weight, 

A hawk might steal an elephant; 

:$|e A boy is trifling freight.” 

| TIow was that?'' asked Victor. And Cheek told tiic A 
| story of 

THE MICE "THAT ATE IRON 

In a certain town lived a merchant named Naduk, who 
.lost his money and determined to travel abroad. For : 

The meanest of mankind is he 
Who. having lost his money, can 
Inhabit; lands or towns where once 
He spent it like a gentleman. 

And again: 

The neighbor gossips blame 
His poverty as shame 
Who long was wont to play 
Among them, proud and gay. 

| In Ills home was an iron balance-beam inherited from 
his ancestors, and it weighed a thousand pals . Tins he 
put in pawn with Merchant Lakshman before he de¬ 
parted for foreign countries. 

Now after he had long traveled wherever business led 
| him through foreign lands, he returned to his native city 
and said to Merchant Lakshman: ‘Triend Lakshmaa. 
return my deposit, the balance-beam.” And Lakshman 
said: “Friend Naduk, your balance-beam has been eaten 
by mice.” 

To this Naduk replied: “Lakshman, you are inf no y 
way to blame, if h has been eaten by mice. Such is life. 
Nothing in the umverse ha., any permanence. However, 








God with me, to carry my bathing things/ 

Ce Lakshrnan. was conscience-stricken at his own 
theft, he said to his son Money-God: “My dear boy, let 
roe introduce Uncle Naduk, who is going to die river to 
bathe. You must go with him and cany his bathing 
things/' All, there is too much truth in the saying: 


There is no purely loving deed 
Without a pinch of fear or greed 
Or service of a selfish need. 


And again: 

Wherever there is fond attention 
That does not seek a service pension. 

Was there no timid apprehension? 

So Lakshman’s son took the bathing things and de¬ 
lightedly accompanied Naduk to the river. After Naduk 
had taken his bath, he thrust Lakshman’s son Money- 
God into a mountain cave, blocked the entrance with a 
great rock, and returned to Lakshman’s house. And when 
Lakshrnan said: “Friend Naduk, tell me what has become 
of my son Money-God who went with you/’ Naduk an¬ 
swered: “My good Lakshrnan, a hawk carried him off 
front the river-bank.” 

“Oh, Naduk!” cried Lakshrnan. “You liar! How could 
a hawk possibly carry off a big boy like Money-God?"’ 
“But, Lakshrnan,” retorted Naduk, “the mice could eat 
a balance-beam made of iron. Give me my balance-beam, 
if you want your son.” 

Finally, they carried their dispute to the palace gate, 
where Lakshrnan cried in a piercing tone: “Help! Help! 
A ghastly deed! This Naduk person has carried off my 
son—his name is Money-God/’ 

Tliereupon the magistrates said to Naduk: “Sir, re* 
store the boy to Lakshrnan.” But Naduk pleaded: “What 




jjo? Before my eyes a hawk earned, him Ixdf 
/" “Come, Nadtik!” .'said they, “you arekj 
truth. Flow can a hawk carry off a fifteervye:fe! 
old boy?* 1 ’ Then Naduk laughed outright arid said: “Gem 
demerit listen to my words. 

Where mice eat balance-beams of iron 
A thousand pals in weight, 

A hawk might steal an elephant; 

A boy is trifling freight/' 

'How was that?'” they asked, and Naduk told them the 
story of the balance-beam. At this they laughed and 
caused the restoration of balance-beam and boy to the 
respective owners. 

“And that is why X a ay: 

Where mice eat balance-beams of iron, .... 

and the rest of it/” And Cheek continued: “Dunderhead; 
You have done diis because you could not cheerfully see 
Rusty's favor bestowed on Lively. Yes, yes, there is w is¬ 
dom in the saying; 

Cowards reproach the hero here on earth; 

Base-born rascals blame the man of birth; 

Misers, him who gives whate'er he can; 

Misfit lovers blame the ladies” man; 

Rogues, the righteous; cripples blame the straight: 

Those unlucky blame the fortunate; 

Last, die scholar—- 1 ”tis the wretched rule- 
Listens to reproaches from the fool 


Again: 


Learned men from fools have hate; 
Rich, from those less fortunate; 
Men of virtue; from the vicious; 
Wives, from creatures meretricious. 




Wise men, even, carry through 
What their nature bids them do: 
Nature ever will direct; 

What can punishment effect? 


T H Z P A N 0 B A T A M T ..R A 



'‘Mnslxuction has value only for him who grasps what 
has been, said once But you are like a stone—brainless, 
immovable. Why waste effort to instruct you? More than 
that, O fool! it is a mistake even to live beside you. A dis¬ 
aster might some day befall me from mere association 
■with you. As the proverb says: 


To live beside a dunderhead 
In house or village, town or nation, - 
Is evil pure and simple, though 
One may escape all litigation. 

Better plunge in sea or fire 
Hell or deepest pit, 

Then associate with one 
Quite devoid of wit. 

With the bad or good consort. 

Vice or virtue clings; 

Just as when the breezes in 
Distant wanderings 
Garry odors foul or sweet 
On their restless wings. 


Indeed, there is wisdom in. the old story: 


Two bird', were we, I and the other 
One father had; we had one mother, 
But I was taught by hermits, while 
Beef-eaters gave him training vile. 
Beef-eaters* speech, O King, he heard; 
I listened to the hermits* word. 



XKE' V..OS,H ,; ' OK Fft H*i N 1> & 
•: •• /;; g /6ur education, good- and bad, 

' / The obvious consequences had/' 



3W was that?” asked Victor. And Check told the ' 
$ to|y of 

THE RESULTS OF EDUCATION ;g§| 
On a part of a mountain a hen-parrot brought two. 
Thicks into the world. These chicks were caught by a 
hunter when the mother had left the nest to searcn lo v 
food. One of them—since fat- decreed it—contrived "o 


"escape, while the other was kept in a cage and taught 


to 
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speak. Meanwhile, the first chick encountered a wander¬ 
ing holy man, who caught him, took him to his own her¬ 
mitage, and gave him kindly care. 

While time was passing in this manner, a certain king, 
whose horse ran away and separated him from his guar<l,\ 
came to that part of the forest where the hunters lived 
The moment he perceived the king’s approach, the par¬ 
rot straightway began to chuckle from his cage: ‘ Come; 
come, my masters! Here comes somebody riding a horse. 
Bind him, bind him! Kill him, kill him!" And when the 
king heard the parrot’s words, he quickly spurred Ids 
horse in another direction. 

Now when The king came to another wood far away# 
he saw a hermitage of holy men, and in it a parrot who 
addressed him from a cage: “Enter, O King, and Ind re- 
pose. Taste our cool water and our sweet fruit. Come, 
hermits! Pay him honor. Give him water to wash his feet 
in the cool shade of this tree." 

When he heard this, the kings eyes blossomed Wide, 
and he wonderingly pondered what it might mean, v m 
he said to the parrot: ‘Th another part of the forest I met? 
another parrot who looked like you, but who had a o ?., > 
disposition. 'Bind him, bind lum!’ he cried; kin him, kid 
\iimV " And the parrot replied to the king by giving a 
precise relation of the .course of his fife. 








Our education, good and bad, 
The obvious consequences had. 


Thus mere association with you is an evil. As the proverb 




To foes of sense, not foolish friends, 
'Tits wiser far to cling: 


The robber for his victims died: 
The monkey killed the king." 




“How was that?” asked Victor. And Cheek told two 


dories, called 


THE SENSIBLE. ENEMY 


There was once a prince who made friends with a mer¬ 
chant's son and the son of a rnan of learning. Every day 
the three found entertainment in various diversions, 
flirtations, add pastimes in public squares, parks, and 
gardens. Every day the prince showed his aversion to the 
science of archery, to Equitation and elephant-riding, to 
chiving and hunting. At last, when his father one day 
gave him a wigging, telling him that he showed no apti¬ 
tude for kingly pursuits, he disclosed to his two friends 
the injiU7 inflicted on his self-esteem. 

And they rejoined: “Our fathers, too, are continually 
talking nonsense when we show our aversion to their 
business. This tribulation, however, we have not noticed 
for many days Because of the pleasure we took in your 
dy friendship. But now that we see you also grieved with the f 
same grief, we are grieved exceedingly.” 

Thereupon the prince said: “It would be unmanly to 
remain here after being insulted. Let us depart together^ 
all grieved with the same grief, and go somewhere else. 

For 








T HE ;t, Or S OF : E R IE N i>S ... 

The truly self-Eesperurig man 
Discovers what he is, arid can, 

Deserves, and dares, and understand* 

15y traveling in foreign lands." 

So much being determined, they considered where it 
was advisable to go. And the merchant’s son said: ' Yen 
know that no desire is anywhere attained, without money. 
Let us therefore go to Climbing Mountain, where we 
may find precious gems and enjoy every heart’s deh.reT 
The truth* M this presentation they all recognised, : so 
started for Climbing Mountain. 

There, as fate decreed, each of them found a priceless, 
magnificent gem, whereupon they debated as follows: 
“How are we to guard these gems when we leave this 
spot, by a forest trail thick with peril?” Then the so 1 of 
the rnan of learning said: “You know 1 am the son of i 
counselor, and 1 have consequently thought out an ap¬ 
propriate plan, namely, that we swallow our gems and 
carry them in. our stomachs. Thus we shall nor. be an ob¬ 
ject of interest to merchants, highwaymen, and other 
such people/' 

Having adopted this plan, each inserted hi.: gem in a ; 
mouthful of food at dinner time, and swallowed it. But 
while they were doing so, a fellow who was resting un 
perceived on the mountain slope, observed them and re¬ 
flected: “Look here! I, too, have tramped Climbing 
Mountain for many days, searching for gems. But .1 had 
no luck. 1 found nothing.. So I will travel with them and 
wherever they grow weary and go to sleep, 1 will cut their 
s .omachs open and take all three gems/' 

With this in mind, he came down the slope and over¬ 
took. them, saying: “Good masters, I cannot pierce the 
frightful forest alone and reach my home. Let me join 
your caravan and travel with you." To this they assented, 
lor they desired the increase of friendliness, and the 
four continued their Turner 
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in that forest, Dear the trail, was a Eh a 
in a rugged bit of jungle. As the travelers; 
v its outskirts, an old bird in a cage began to sing 
•‘this bird belonging to a numerous aviary kept as pets 
in the hut of the village chief. 

This chief understood the meaning that all kinds of 
birds express in their song. He therefore comprehended 
the old bird’s intention, and cried with great delight to 
his men: "Listen to what this bird tells us. He says that 
there are precious gems in the possession of yonder tra v¬ 
elers on the trail, and that we ought to stop them. Catch 
them, and bring them here,” 

When the robbers had done so, the chief stripped the 
travelers with his own hand, but found nothing. So he 
set them free to resume their journey, clad in loincloths 
only. But the bird sang the same story* so that the village 
chief had them brought back, and freed them only after 
a most: particular and minute inspection. 

Once more they started, but when the bird impatiently 
sa earned the same song, the chief recalled them once 
more and questioned them, saying: “I have tested 
thk> bird time and again, and he never tells a lie. Now 
he says there are gems in your possession. Where are 
they?” And they replied: "If there are gems in our pos¬ 
session, how did your most careful search fail to reveal 
'••them'?” 

But the chief retorted: "If this bird say? the thing over 
,md over, the gems are certainly there, in your stomachs. 
It is now evening. At dawn 1 am determined to cut your 
stomachs open for gems.” After this scolding, he had 
them thrust into a dungeon. 

Then the captive thief reflected: “In the morning, 
when their stomachs are cut open and the chief finds such, 
splendid gems, the greedy villain will be quite certain to 
slash my belly too. So my death is a certainty, whatever 
happens. What am I to do? Well, the proverb says: 









that '■’last; hbur arrives,;. tbiat : 'TKmc» 1 
/ However sttrewd, - ma y miss, 

A noble spirit serves his kind, 

And death itself is bliss. 



It is best, then, to offer ray own stomach first to the kaiie, 
'saving the very men I had planned to kill. For when .xny-;.t 


/'tomach is cut open first of all arid that villain .finds noth¬ 
ing, grab as he may, then he will cease to suspect the ex¬ 
istence of gems and, heartless though he be, will yet have' •# 
mercy enough to renounce the cutting of the stofiradis 
of those others. Thus, by giving them life and wealth. I 
shall gain the glory of a. generous deed in tills world, and 
a rebirth in purity hereafter. This is, so to speak, a wise 
man's death,, though I did not seek the opportunity/ j 
And so the night passed. 

A ; . dawn the village chief was preparing to cut open • 
their stomachs when the thief clasped his hands and hum¬ 
bly entreated hira. “I cannot/' he said, ’'behold the cut* i 


ting of the stomach? of these my brothers. Fray be gra¬ 
cious, and. cut. my stomach first." 

To this the chief mercifully agreed, but he found no 
sign of a gem in the stomach, cut as he would. There¬ 
upon he: penitently cried: "Woe, woe is me! Swelling 
with greed at the mere interpretation of a bird's song, 7 
have done a ghastly deed. I infer that no more gems wilt 
be found in the other stomachs than in this." The three 
were therefore set free uninjured, and hastening through 
the forest, they reached a civilized spot. 


"And that is why I say: 

The robber for his victims died. 
Better die sensible enemy than 
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THE FOOLISH FRIEND 


In this spot they sold all three gems, the-- merchant's 
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ng as their agent. The considerable capi 
■'fig' laid before the prince, who, having 
v poSfod the son of the man of learning his prime minis¬ 
ter, planned to seize the kingdom of the monarch of that 
country, and made the merchant's son his secretary of 
die treasury. He then, by offering double pay, assembled 
an army of picked elephants, horse, and infantry, began 
hostilities with a prime minister intelligent in the six ex¬ 
pedients, killed the king in battle, seized his kingdom, 
and himself became king. Next he delegated all burden¬ 
some administrative functions to his two friends and con¬ 
sulted his ease in a life of graceful luxury. 

After a time, as he dallied now and then in the ladies' 
apartments, he made a pet and constant companion of a 
monkey from the stable near by. For it is a well-known 
fact that kings take naturally to parrots, partridges, pi¬ 
geons, rams, monkeys, and such creatures. In course of 
time the monkey, regaled with, a variety of dainties from 
dr. royal hand, grew to be a big fellow, and became <in 
object of respect to the entire court. The king, indeed, 
felt such confidence in the monkey and such affection 
that he made him his personal sword-beater. 

Now the king had near his palace a pleasure-grove 
made charming by clumps of trees of various species. 
When springtime came, he perceived how delightful was 
ibis grove, since it advertised the glory of Love in the 
i ixmming of swarms of bees, and was fragrant with the 
p adumes of crowding blossoms. He therefore entered it 
with his queen in a passion of love, and all his human 
retinue were left behind at the entrance. 

After a period of delighted wandering and gazing, the 
king grew weary and said to the monkey: 1 shall rest and 
sleep a moment in this arbor. You must keep careful 
watch to prevent anyone from disturbing me.” VViih this 
he went to sleep. 

Prese ntly a bee, drawn by the fragrance of flowers, of 
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other pefiuinfeL hovered over J.ti: 

. rlrt his head. On seeing t. Kh } the 'monkey 
iife4gfifT “What! Under my very eyes this wretched crea¬ 
ture looks upon the king!” And he undertook to drive , 
him away. 

But. when the bee, for ail his efforts, continued to ap- 
preach the king, the monkey went blind with rage, drew , 
iris sword, and. fetched a blow at the bee—a blow vi' J 
split the king’s head. 

And the queen, who was sleeping beside him, started ; 
up in terror; screaming when she beheld the incompre¬ 
hensible fact: “You fool! You monkey! The king trusted 
you. How could you do it?” 

Then the monkey told what had happened, after which 
everybody, by common consent, scolded him and shunned 
him. H 




“So there is reason in saying that one should not make 
mends with a fool, inasmuch as the monkey killed the 
king. Indeed, that is why I say: 


To foes of sense, not foplish friends, 
Tis wiser far to cling: 

The robber for his victims died; 

The monkey killed the king.’' 

And Cheek continued: 


“Where your sort have the final word, 
By whom friends* enmities are stirred, 
Whose wisdom lies in tricky traps, 

All efforts end in sad mishaps. 


m 


And again: 


The saint, however deep his need, 

Still shuns the guilt of evil deed; 

Still does the deeds that bring no shame 
To honorable name and lame. 
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The wise in need still does the deed 
That keeps his honor bright: 

The shell a peacock ate and dropped. 

Remains a pearly white. 

HITOj '! .! 1 'vi'-'. ■ " * V, 

•Vnct the proverb says: 

| Wrong is wrong; the wise man never 

Wrong as right will treat: 

None would drink, however thirsty, 

Water in the street. 

To sum it all up: 

Do tire right, the right, the right, 

Till the breath of death; 

Uv Shun the wrong, although the right 

Lead to death of breath.” 

Hereupon, being a tortuous-minded creature to whom 
a. se rmon advocating such moral standards was sheer poi¬ 
son, Vic tor slunk away. 

At this moment Rusty and Lively, their minds blinded 
by rage, renewed the battle* But when Rusty had killed 
lovely, his wrath subsided into pity at the memory of’ 
past affection. He wiped his weeping eyes with a blood- 
smeared paw and penitently said: “Ah, me! It was very 
wrong. Lively was almost, my second life. In killing him, 
f have only hurt myself. For the proverb says: 

fcyj When bits are lost of royal land 

Or servants true who understand, 

The servants' loss is deadly pain; 
f$f| Lost lands are quickly wxrp again.” 

But Victor, the impudent, perceiving that Rusty was 
mastered by irresolution, slowly crept near and said: 
“Master, what conduct is this—to show yourself irreso¬ 
lute after slaying a rival? For die saying runs: 
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None leaves a father, brother, so a, ' 
Or bosom-friend alive 
Who treasonably threatens him, 

If he desires to thrive. 


Likewise: 


A king compassionate, 

A careless magistrate, 

A wilful wife, a friend 
Whose thoughts to treason tend, 
A guzzling Brahman, or 
A sulky servitor. 

With all who do not know 
Their business—let them go. 





Go however fair to find 
Honest joy; 

Learn from any who is wise, 
Though a boy; 

Give your life, the altruist's 
Bliss to win; 

Cut your very arm away, 

If it sin. 


, 
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‘’And the morality of kings has nothing in common 


with that of ordinary men. As the proverb says: 


iff 


To ruling monarchs let no trace 
Of common nature ding; 

For what is vice in other men. 

Is virtue in a king. 


m 
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And once more: 
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Kings’ policy is fickle, like 
A woman of the town: 

For now it hoards its money up. 
Now flings it careless down; 


II 
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'Tis rough and flaueririg by turns; 

'Tis kind, and cruel too; 

Exacting much and giving much, 

At once his false and true / 7 


Hereupon C^eek, since Victor did not return, drew 
near, sat down beside the lion, and said to Victor: “Sir, 
you know nothing of the business of administration, 
since the stirring of strife means the destruction of those 
who had enjoyed mutual friendship. It is not the practice 
Of genuine counselors, when objects of ambition are at¬ 
tainable through conciliation, bribery, or intrigue, to 
adv : $e the master to fight, his own servant, so bringing 
him into deadly danger. As the proverb says: 

The god of wealth, the god of war. 

The god of water, and 

The god of fire have planned to win. 

Then lost the fights they planned; 

For victory is not a thing 
That men or gods command. 

And besides: 

No wisdom lies in fighting, since 
It is the fools who fight; 

The wise discover in wise books 
What course is wise and right, 

And wise books in the course that is 
Not violent, delight. 

“Therefore a counselor should under no circumstances 
advise his master to fight. And there is another wise say¬ 
ing: 

Where the palace harbors servants 
Kindly, modest, pure. 

Death to enemies, and deaf to 
Avarice's lure. 
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) J ^oes m ay struggle, but the royal 
Honor is secure. 



Therefore 


Speak the truth, though harsh it be: 
BLsmey is true enmity. 


And again:. 

Where royal servants, asked or not, 

Indulge in pleasant lies 
That lead the royal mind astray. 

The royal glory dies. 

“Furthermore, counselors should be consulted sever* 
ally by the master, who should thereupon make his own 
decision concerning the advice given by each, as tending 
to the king’s loss or profit. For it happens at times that 
even an established fact seems otherwise to a. wandering 
judgment. As the proverb says: 

The firefly seems a fire, the sky looks flat; 

Yet sky and fly are neither this nor that. 

And again: 

The true seem often false, the false seem true; g 
Appearances deceive, so think it through. 

“Consequently, a master should not implicitly relv on 
the advice of a servant who lacks the administrative sense, 
inasmuch as rascally servants, for their personal profit, 
present matters to the master in a false light, and with , 
bewildering eloquence. Hence, a master should under¬ 
take a matter only after full reflection. As the proverb 
says: 

Let fit and friendly counsel first, 

And more than once, be heard 
Then ponder on the plan proposed 
Horn Erst to final word; 
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* Jfi Then act, and harvest fume and wealth/- 
Avoiding the absurd. 




^finally, let no master suffer his mind to be twitched 
aside by others' counsel. Let him always be mindful of 
the differences in men, let him fully consider the ultimate 
issue, whether favorable or the reverse, of various coun¬ 
sels, answers, and times of action. Let him be the master, 
a wise master, ever cognizant of the multiform complexi¬ 
ties of duty/' 

Here ends Book I, called “The Loss of Friends.” The ( 


first verse runs: 


The forest lion and the bull 
Were linked in friendship, growing, full; 
A jackal, then estranged the friends 
For greedy and malicious ends. 


BOOK II 


The Winning of Friends 








THE WINNING OF FRIENDS 

Here, then, begins Book II, called ‘The Winning cl., 
Friends/' The first verse runs: 

The mouse and turtle, deer and crow, 

Had first-rate sense and learning; so, 

Though money failed and means were few, 

They quickly put their purpose through. 

“How was that?” asked the princes. And VishnusU ‘ 
man told the following story., 

In the southern country is a city called Maidens’ De } v . 
light. Not far away was a very lofty banyan tree w rh 
mighty trunk and branches, which gave refuge to all crea¬ 


tures. As the verse puts it: 



Blest be the tree whose every part. 

Brings joy to many a creature’s heart— 
Its green roof shelters birds in rows. 
While deer beneath its shadow doze; 

Its Bowers are sipped by tranquil bees. 
And insects throng its cavities, 

While monkeys in familiar mirth 
Embrace its trunk. That tree has worth; 
But others merely cumber earth. 


In the tree lived a crow named Swift. One morning he 
started toward the city in search of food But he saw a 
hunter who lived in the neighborhood and who was al- 
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v\rv*p^,4^x the tree, approaching to. tr'ap birds, K 
h.ickouA m person, hat. of hand and foot,, bare to the calf 
of die leg, dreadfully ugly of complexion , had bloodshot 
■ 'eyes, W'as accompanied by dogs, wore his hair in a knot, 
carried snare and club in his hand—why spin it out? He 
-seemed a second god of destruction, noose in hand; the 
incarnation of evil; the heart of unrighteousness; the 
'teacher of every sin; the bosom friend of death. 

When Swift saw him, lie was disturbed in spirit and 
reflected: “What does he mean to do, the sinner? To hurt 
me ? Or has he some other purpose? 1 ' And he dung to the 
huntfer's heels, being filled with curiosity. 

Now the hunter picked a spot, spread a snare, scattered 
grain, and hid not far away But the birds who lived 
there were held in dieck by Swift's counsel, regarded the 
rice-grams as deadly poison, and did not peep. 

At this juncture a dove-king named Guy-Neck, with 
himdreds of dove retainers, was wandering in search of 
food, arid spied the rice-grains from afar. In spite of dis 
Suasion from Swift, he greedily sought to eat them and 
alighted in the great snare. The moment he did so, he 
a nd his retainers were caught in the meshes. Nor should 
he be blamed. It happened through hostile fate. As the 
saying goes: 

'C$Air. How did Ravan fail to feel 

That 'tis wrong, a wife to steal? 

How did Rama fail to see 
Golden deer could never be? 

How Yudhishihir fail to know 
Gambling brings a train of woe? 

Clutching evil dims the vsense. 

Darkening intelligence. 


And again: 


When once the mind is gripped by fate, 
The judgment even qt the grea.% 
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Ih mortal meshes fettered, wends 
>v ^_. z To uniiitended, crooked ends. 

' .. ^ 

Sordhc: hunter gleefully lifted his club and ran forward. 

Then Gay-Neck and his retainers, seeing him advancing, 
were distressed by their disastrous position in the snare, 
But the king, with much presence of mind, said to the 
doves: “Have no fear, my friends. For 

Provided judgment does not fail, 

Whatever the distress, 

Men reach the farther shore of woe, 

And rest in happiness. 

“We must all agree in purpose, must fly up in unison, 
and carry the snare away. This is not possible without 
united action. For death befalls those of disunited pur 
pose. As the saying goes: 

Bharunda birds will teach you why 

The disunited surely die: 

For, single-bellied, double-necked, 

They took a diet incorrect." 

ffigfM 

“How was that? 0 asked the doves. And Gay-Neck told 
::he story of 

THE BHARUNDA BIRDS 

By a certain lake in the world lived birds called 4 bhix 
unda birds/’ They had one belly and two necks apiece. 

While one of these birds was sauntering about, his fim 
neck found some nectar. Then the second said: “Give me 
half/' And when the first refused, the second neck angrily 
picked up poison somewhere and ate it. As they had one 
belly, they died. 

“And that is why I say: 

Bharunda birds will teach you why, .... 
md the rest of it, Thus union is strength,” 
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: :hfe doves heard this, ‘being eager to Irv^i 
^, ,_, r (their efforts to carry the snare away. Hew jt 
^j^w-shot into the air, formed a canopy in the sky, 
proceeded without fear,. 

When she hunter saw the snare carried away by birds> 
•he looked up in amazement, thinking: "This is unpree* 
Tdented/’ And he red ted a stan/a: 

So long as they agree, they may 
Carry the fatal snare away; 

But they will quickly disagree, 

And then those birds belong to me. 

With tliis in mind, he started to pursue. And when 
Gay Neck perceived the savage pursuer and recognized 
his purpose, with judgment unconfused, he started to fly 
over regions rough with hills and trees. 

And Swift in turn, astonished both by Gay-Neck's pru 
dent conduct and the hunter's cruel purpose, repeatedly 
shifted his glance, looking now up, now down, forgot, his 
concern for food, and followed the flock of doves with 
keenest interest. For he was thinking: "'What will this 
noble soul do next? And what this villain?" At last the 
hunter, observing that the Hock of doves was protected 
by the roughness of the paths, turned back in disappoint- 
merit, saying: 

"What shall not be, will never be; 

What shall be, follows painlessly; 

The tiring your lingers grasp, will flit. 

If fate has predetermined it. 

Ai .d again: 

If fate be hostile, even gains 
Acquired no man can hold; 

They go, and take his other wealth, 

Like hoards of magic gold. 

/'For, to say nothing of geuing birds, to eat, l have ac 
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Now when Gay-Neck saw that the hunter had turned 
back hopeless, he said to the doves: “Seel We may travel 
quietly. The villainous hunter has turned back. This be¬ 
ing so, our best plan is to fly to the city Maidens" Delight. 

For in its northeastern quarter dwells a mouse named 
Gold, a dear friend of mine. He will cut our bonds in a 
hurry. He is quite competent to set us free from our trou A; 
ble.” 

So they all clid as he said, for they were eager to find 
the mouse named Gold. And when they reached the hole 
which he had converted into a fortress, they alighted 
Now previously 

The mouse, in social ethics skilled, 

Sa w danger coming. Then 
He built and was residing in 
A hundred-gated den. 

This being so, Gold was alarmed at the whir of birds 1 
wings, darted along one path in his fortress-den until just 
beyond reach of a cat's paw, and remained on the qui 
vive, wondering what it meant. But Gay-Neck took his 
stand at a gate of the den, and said: “My dear Gold, pray 
hasten to me. See what a plight I am in.” 

Thereupon Gold, still within his fortress, said: “M y 
good sir, who are you? What is your errand? And of what 
nature is your misfortune? Please inform me.” And Gay- , 
Neck answered: “Why, my name,is Gay Neck. I am king 
of the doves, and a friend of yours. Hasten to me.” At 
this the mouse felt a quiver in his body and a thrill in his 
soul. He hastened forth, saying: 

If daily to his home 

The friends who love him come, 

And coming, bring delight 
To eyes that kindle bright, 
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A. mm impound the whole 
Of ntt within his tiouL 



Then, observing that Gay-Neck and his retainers were 
caught in a snare, he sadly said: "My good friend, -whet 
h this, and whence? Tell me/' 

‘ 4 My good friend,” answered Gay-Neck, "why do you 
ask me? For you know it well. As the proverb says: 


Whence, what, by whom, how long, when, where. 
And how deserved is good or ill, 

Thence, that, by him, so long, then, there. 

And so it comes. Fate has its will. 


'A-tid again: 


The peacock seems the world to view 
From thousand eyes that mark the hue 
Of some bright water-lily; 

When fear of death beclouds his mind. 
His conduct is of one born blind; 

He sinks disheartened, silly. 


A hundred leagues and twenty-five 
T he vulture spies his meat. 

But- fate decreeiug-fails to see 
The snare before his feet. 


And 'again; 


Snake, bird, and elephant are caged; 

The moon and sun go through eclipse; 
The wise are poor: all this I see, 

And think how dreadfully fate grips. 


And once again: 

The birds that in the sky securely soar, 

Fndure calamities; 

While fish arc plucked by men from ocean’s floor 
In far, unsounded seas: 


Mg 

. 





^:^Pfs Time that stretches forth a fatal arm, 
And seizes from afar.” 


' ' : .'A : ' 

\X U E WZN.NINCV OF .FRIENDS 
ryf speak of virtue .here or moral harm? 
Sait stance could help or mar? 



When Gay-Neck had spoken thus, Gold began to cut 
his bonds, but Gay-Neck checked him, saying: “My good 
friend, this is wrong. Please do not cut xny bonds first* but 
my followers’/’ Now Gold grew angry at this and said: 
' Gome, nowl You are mistaken, b or servants follow the 
master/’ “No, no, my good friend/ said Gay-Neck. “All 
these poor creatures left others to take service with me. 
Shall 1 fail to show them this petty honor? You know the 
proverb: 


The king who offers honor to 
His followers beyond their due. 
Has servants glad who never quail, 
Not even should his money fail. 


And again: 


Through trust, the root of happy power, 
A creature wins to kingship’s flower; 
While lions, born to kingship, must 
As tyrants govern, lacking trust. 


Besides, after cutting my bonds, you might perhaps 
get a toothache. Or that villainous hunter might return, 
!.n that case, I should surely plunge to hell. A ; the prov¬ 
erb says: 


A king who is content to know r 
That loyal servants suffer woe, 

Will later go to hell, but first 
Will see his earthly projects hurst.” 


“Yes,” said Gold, “I am well aware of this royal duty. 
It was to test you that I said wha 1 did. Now i will cut 
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of ally ami yon wilt have’in- them 
’etiaue. For the proverb says: 


them a i 



The king who .mercifully grants 
Due share in all good circumstance 
To serving-folk, may fitly rise 
The triple world to supervise," 


After making these observations, Gold cut the bonds 
of all, then said to Gay Neck: "Now, my friend, you are 
free to go home." So Gay-Neck went home with his ret¬ 
inue. Yes, there is wisdom in the saying: 


Because a man can gain his ends, 
Though difficult, with aid of friends, 
Get friends, and feel those friends to be 
Integral with prosperity. 


Now Swift, who had followed the whole matter of Gay- 
Neck's capture and release, was filled with astonishment, 
and he thought: "What intelligence has this Gold! What 
capacity! What an ingenious fortress! It would therefore 
be wise for me also to make friends with Gold, Even 
though I am of a suspicious temperament, confiding in 
i nobody, even if I am too clever to be overreadied by any¬ 
body, even so I should win a friend. For the proverb says: 


Even the self-sufficient should 

Get friends, and seek a greater good: 

The ocean fears no diminution, 

Yet waits Arcturus’ contribution." 


After these reflections, he flew down from his tree, ap¬ 
proached the gate of the den, and called out—for he fed 
previously heard the name of Gold: "Gold, my dear sir, 
pray come out." 

And Gold, hearing tills, reflected: "Is this perhaps 
some othei dove who, still somewhat entangled, is .$&> 


D 

I tit'.r 'KM he said: “Who .are you, 
the answer.. "My name is Swift/' 
^-DS^Kearing this, Gold hugged a far corner and said: 
“My very dear sir, please leave this neighborhood/' 
“But," replied the crow, “I have come to see you on 
weighty business. Please grant me an Interview." 

"I see no advantage in making your acquaintance,” 
said Gold. “But," said the crow, "I feel great confidence 
in you—the result of seeing how Gay-Neck was i ekuved 
of bonds through your exertions. I too may possibly be 
caught some day and find deliverance through you. 
Please enter into friendship -with me/' 

"Sir/' answered Gold, “you eat, and I am food. How 
can I feel friendship for you? You have heard the saying; 

The dull think inequalities 
In strength no fatal blocks 
To friendship. True—but they arc dull. 

And public laughingstocks. 

Please begone." 

"Look!” said the crow. “Here I perch at the gate of 
your den. If you do not make friends with me, I shall 
starve to death.” "But," said Gold, “how can I make 
friends with you, with an enemy? For the proverb says: 

Make no truce, however snug, 

With foemen dire: 

Water, even boiling hot. 

Will quench a fire.” 

“Why," said the crow, “you do not even know me by 
sight. Why should there be strife? Why say a thing so lit 
tie to the purpose?" 

“Sir," said Gold, “strife is of two kinds, natural and 
incidental. Now you are in natural strife with me. And 
the saying goes: 


H E w l N; X;i N G O F F.& I.E N 
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> .7 .7 By incidental meansbrie ends. 

An' incidental strife. 

And quickly. Nature’s kind endures 
Until the loss of life/’ 



'"Sir/* said the crow, M I should like to learn the charac¬ 
teristic quality ei each kind.” "Well,” said the mous^, 
' incidental strife springs from a specific cause, and can 
■■■therefore be removed by rendering an appropriate serv¬ 
ice. But strife rooted in nature never disappears. Thus 
there is enduring strife between mungoose and snake-— 
herbivorous creatures and those armed with claws—wa¬ 
ter and fire—gods and devils—clogs and cats—rival wives 
--lions and elephants—hunter and deer—crow and owl 
-—scholar and numskull—wife and harlot—saint and sin¬ 
ner. In these cases, nobody belonging to anybody has 
been killed by anybody, yet they fight to the death.” 

"But this is senseless,” said the crow. “Listen to me. 


For cause a man becomes a friend; 

For cause grows hostile. So 
The prudent make a friend of him, 
And never make a foe.” 


‘ But,” said Gold, “what commerce can there be be 
tween you and me? Listen to the kernel of social ethics: 

Whoever trusts a faithless friend 

And twice in him believes, * ■ 

Lays hold on death as certainly 
As when a mule conceives. 


And again: 

A lion took the life of jPanim, 

Grammar’s most famous name; 

A tusker madly crushed sage Jaimmi 
Of metaphysic fame; 

And Pingal, metric’s boast, was slaughtered by 
A seaside crocodile— 
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'$jj&!fp* sense for-scholarly' attainments high. 

'jftave blasts besotted, vile?” 

.'■' ■ 1 - ■■ i . 

'True enough/' said the crow. “But listen to this: 

The beasts and birds, as friends are won 
For cause; plain folks, for service done; 

And silly souls, for greed or fright— 

But good men are your friends at sight. 



And again: 


Like pots of clay, the wicked friend 
Is quick to smash e nd hard to mend: 

Like pots of gold the righteous flash. 

As quick to mend, as hard to smash. 

And yet again: 

Each segment of a sugar-cane 
Beyond the tip, is sweeter; 

The friendship of the good is so— 

The other kind grows bitter. 

Now X assure you that I am upright. Besides, I will reas¬ 
sure you by taking oaths.” 

But Gold replied: “I have no confidence in your oaths# 
There is a. saying: 

Though a foe be bound by oaths, 

Trust him none the more: 

Xndra struck the demon down. 

Spite of oaths galore. 


And again: 


Even gods must, try to lull 
Foes with measures mild: 
Indra, soothing Did first, 
Smote her unborn child. 
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Through a narrow crevice slip 
Enemies who gloat, 

Bringing slow destruction, like 
Water in a boat. 

If, relying on their means, 

Men confide in foes, 

Or in wives whose love is lost. 

Life abruptly goes.” 

To this Swift found no rejoinder, and he thought: 
an eminent intelligence he has in the field of so 
f , ; dal ethics! Yet for that very reason I crave his friend¬ 
ship.” And he said: 

“True friendship, sir, is art affair 
Of seven words, the wise declare; 

I’ve forced you, then, to be a friend— 

So hear my pleading to the end. 

Now grant me your friendship. If you refuse; I shall. 
|| starve where I stand,” 

And Gold reflected: “He is not unintelligent. His 
■ ‘ speech proves it. 

None lacking shrewdness flatter well; 

None but a lover plays the swell; 

No saints are found in judgment seats; 

No dear, straightforward speaker cheats. 

So I must certainly grant him my friendship.” 
f ;j; Having made up his mind to this, he said to the crow: 
"My dear sir, you have won my confidence. But it was 
necessary first to test your intelligence. Now I lay my 
head in your lap.” With this he started to come forth, but 
when scarcely halfway out, he stopped again. And Swift 
said: “Do you cherish even yet some reason lor mistrust¬ 
ing me? 1 see you do not leave your fortress.” 

1 have no fear of you,” said Gold, “for I have exam- 








mind. But i£ I gave my Confidence, I rriig 
et death through other friends of yours/' 
fow spoke: 



Friends purchased at the price of death 
To other friends and true, 

One should avoid, like worthless corn 
Where finest rice-plants grew. 


Hearing this, Gold hastened forth, and there was a 
civil greeting on both sides. After a moment Swift said to 
Gold: “I will not keep you longer outdoors. 1 am in 
search of food/' With this he left his friend and flew imo 
thick jungle where he found a wild buffalo that a tiger 
had killed. Of this he ate his fill, then returned to Gold, 
carrying a lump of meat red as a dhak-blossom. And lie 
cried: “Come out, my dear Gold! Come out! Enjoy this 
meat that I have brought/’ 

Now Gold, with sedulous forethought, had constructed 
a great heap of corn and rice for his friend’s use. And he 
said: “My dear friend, pray enjoy (his rice which I have 
provided to the best of my ability/' So each was highly 
pleased with the other, and they ate in order to manifest 
kindly feeling. This, indeed, is the seed of friendship. As 
the verse puts it: 


Six things are done by friends: 

To take, and give again; 

To listen, and to talk; 

To dine, to entertain. 


No friendship ever comes 
Widiout some kindly deed: 
The very gods respond 
To gifts they have decreed. 


As soon as presents cease. 

So soon does friendship die, 



The call deserts thfexdw 
^ i , ; / Whose -udder hay gone' dry, 

fe. To make a long story short; 

The mouse and crow became 
Such friends as never fail, 
Enduring, hard to split 
As flesh and finger nail 


$W$0- 


Indeed , the mouse was so captivated by the crow's■. at¬ 
tentions that he grew confident to the point of feeling 
quite at home between his wings. 

Nov/ one day the crow appeared with tears filling his 
eves, and sobs choked him as he said; “My very dear 
Gold, I have grown dissatisfied with this country. 1 in- 
tend to travel.” “My dear friend/* said Gold, “what cause 
have you for discontent?” 

“Listen, my friend/" said the crow. “T here has been a 
dreadful drought in this country, so that all the city peo¬ 
ple, diiven by famine, not only cease to give the birds a 
few mere crumbs, but actually set bird traps in every 
hi use To be sure, 1 have not been caught, for further 
life-is appointed me* Yet this is why I shed tears—for .( 
dunk of foreign travel. This is why I plan to visit, another 
land.” “Then tell me where you plan to go/* said Gold. 
And Swift replied: 

“In the far south is a great: lake in the heart of the jun¬ 
gle There lives a turtle named Slow, a bosom friend of 
mine, dearer even than you are. He will give me bits of 
fish, a digestible diet. Jn his society I shall be happy, en¬ 
joying the delight of conversation spiced with wit Be¬ 
sides, I cannot behold such slaughter of birds. For the 
proverb says: 

Blest are they who do not see 
Death upon the family, 

Friend in trouble, stolen wife, 

Ruin of the nation** life/' 
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inivfd^ring the drc^rm^t^.a^/’ ‘skid Gold, 
''^€rnmpmy you. 1, too, have a great sorrow/' u Oi 
V^hre?* asked Swift, “Oh/’ said Gold, “it is a Jong story. 
When we get there, I will tell you in detail." 

"But," said the crow, “I travel in the air, you cm the 
\ ground. How will you accompany me?" And Gold on- 
I swered: “If you feel concern for the preservation of jmy 
| life, mount me on your back and carry me very gently/’ , 
I At this the crow was delighted and said: “If that h 
| possible, then I am blest indeed. There is none more 
blest than I. Let it be done. For 1 know the eight flights, 
I Full-Flight and the rest. Thus I shall carry you. in corn 
I fort” 

1 "My friend,” said Gold, "I should like to know the 
' flights by name/' And the crow recited: 

Full-Flight, Part-Flight, and the Rise. 

Great-Flight, and the Curve likewise, 

Horizon tal, Downward-Flight; 

Number eight is called the Light. 

\ After listening to this. Gold mounted the crow, who 
) set off at Full-Flight. And very gently he brought his 
| friend to the lake. 

| Thereupon Slow saw a mouse riding a crow, and won 
I dering who he might be, plopped into the water- — for he 
i was a judge of occasions. And Swift, after depositing Gold 
I in a hole in a tree on the bank, perched on the tip of a 
| twig and called in a piercing tone: “Friend Slow! Conic 
here! I am your crow friend. After long absence I have 
came, my heart piled with longing* Come, Qnbrace me. 
For the saying runs: 

/ • Bring sandalwood or camphor? Nol 

Nor even flakes of cooling snow; 

Afl are not worth the sixteenth part 
Of rest upon a friendly bean,” 



he heard this, Stow made abrarrow imf 
ffrt.V^ith a quiver of delight and with eyes swii 
In idyful team, he hurriedly scrambled from the water; 
saying: “I did not know you. I am much to blame. Fob 
give me/’ And when Swift flew down from the tree, he 
embraced him. 

So lhe two, after exchanging embraces, thrilled with 
delight, and sitting beneath trie tree told each other their 
adventures during the long separation. Gold also, with 
a bow to Slow, sat down there. And Slow, spying him, 
said to Swift: "'Tell me, who is this mouse? And why did 
you mount him, your natural food, on your back and 
bring him hither?” 

And Swift replied: “All, he is a mouse named Gold, a 
friend of mine, almost my second life. To make a short 
story of it: 

His virtues, like the streams of rain 
Or stars diat dot the sky 
Or like tire grains of dust on earth 
All numbering defy; 


Yes, mathematics fails to count 
His lofty virtues through; 

Yet he, in deep dejection sunk. 

Has come to visit you.” 

“And what,” said Slow, "is the cause of his gloom?” 
‘That,” said the crow, "I asked him yonder. But he put 
me off, saying: ‘It is a long story. I will tell you when we 
get there.’ Now, my very dear Gold, pray tell us both the 
cause of your gloom." 

And Gold told the story of 


GOLD S GLOOM 

In the southern country is a city called Maidens’ De¬ 
light, and in the neighborhood a shrine to Shiva, in a 




' 'he -would fill his alrm-bowi with da^ 

city, eatables jellified, melting in the month, 
toothsome, flavored with sugar, treacle, and pomegran¬ 
ate. Then, returning to his cell, he satisfied himself ac¬ 
cording to the ordinance, hid what food was left in the 
alms-bowl, and hung it on a peg, keeping it for the serv¬ 
ants' breakfast. On this food 1 subsisted with my com¬ 
panions. And'so the time passed. 

Since I nibbled his food, however carefully he hid it, 
the hermit was disgusted, and in fear of me he moved it 
from place to place, always hanging’ it higher. Even so I 
got at it easily enough and ate it. 

Now one day a guest arrived, a holy man named Wido 
Bottom. And Crop-Ear welcomed him, paid him due re¬ 
spect, and relieved his fatigue. At night they lay on the 
same couch and started to relate pious tales. But Crop- - 
Ear's thoughts were so preoccupied with mice that he ? 
kept striking the alms-bowl with a frazzled bamboo and 
returned an absent-minded answer to Wide-Bottom as 
he told a pious tale. 

Then the guest grew extremely angry and said: 
“Come, Crop-Earl I perceive that your friendship is dead. 

For you do riot talk with me whole-heartedly. So, night 
though it be, I shall leave your cell and go elsewhere. For 
there is a saying: 


‘Come! Enter! News from town? 

A chair! You look run down! 
Welcome! Why have you slighted 
Our home so long? Dee-lightcdl* 
Such kindly words as these 
May set the mind at ease, 

And friends be glad to go 
Where they are greeted so. 


And again; 







Or fix their glances on the ground, 
The guest; who visit such a place 
Are hornless, yel: of bovine race. 


You should not visit any home 
From which no gentle greetings come, 
Which fails in eager promptitude, 
With gossip touching bad and good. 


i 


“But this you do not understand, having forgotten 
friendship through pride in the ownership of one inert, 
cell. So that you seem to dwell here, but in reality you 
have earned a place in hell. For the proverb says; 


A certain course for hell to steer. 


Become a chaplain for a year; 
Or try' more expeditious way&~ 
Become an abbot for three days. 


Poor fool! You take pride in what, should cause con¬ 
trition. 

When he heard this, Crop-Ear was terrified and said: 

‘ Do not speak thus, holy sir. There is no friend nearer 
my heart than you. Pray hear the reason of my inatten¬ 
tion. There is a villainous mouse that jumps and climbs 
to my alms-bowl, however high I hang it, and he eats my 
leavings. Thus the servants get no recompense, and re 
fuse to tidy up. So to frighten the mouse, I strike the 
Bins-bowl repeatedly with my bamboo. This is the whole 
"story* But I should add that the villain has such clever¬ 
ness in jumping as to put cats, monkeys, and other crea- j 
iures to the blush/’ 

Then Wide-Bottom said: “But have you found the 
mouse-hole anywhere?” “Holy sir,” said Crop-Ear, “i 
have not.” “Surely,” said the other, “his hole is over his 
hoard. Beyond question, the fragrance from his hoard 


makes him spry, For 



if m 
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The Ifeii of weal th, is quite enough 
To wake a creature's sterner stuff; 
And wealth’s enjoyment, even more. 
With virtuous giving from his store. 



And again: 

Tis certain Mother Shandilee 
If bargaining in sesame— 

Her hulled grains for the unhulled kind— 
Has some good reason in her mind," 


•v. v, 


“How xvas that?'* asked Crop-Ear. And Wide-Bottom 
told the story of 


MOTH ER SHAN DILEE'S BARGAIN 


At one time I asked a certain Brahman in a certain 
town for shelter during die rainy season, and this he gave 
ate. So there I lived, occupied with pious duties 

One day I woke betimes, and listening to a conversa¬ 
tion between ray host and his wife, I heard the Brahman 
say: “My dear, tomorrow will be the winter solstice, an 
extremely profitable season. So I will go to another vil¬ 
lage in search of donations. And you, in honor of die 
sun, should give some Brahman food to the extent of 
your ability/' 

But his wife snapped at him harshly, saying: “Who 
would give food to a poor Brahman like you? Are you 
hot ashamed to talk like that? And besides; 


il! 
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Since first I put my hand in yours, 
I haven’t had a thing: 

I’ve never tasted stylish food; 

Don't mention gem or ring.”’ 


■ . 


At this the Brahman was terrified and he stammered: 


Tvfy dear, my dear, you should, not say such th ings. You 


have heard the saying; 


' 
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You have a mouthful only? Give 
A half to feed the needy: 
Will any ever own the wealth 
For which his soul is greedy? 



And again: 


The poor man can but give a mite; 

Yet his reward is such— 

The Scriptures tell us—as is his, 
From riches giving much. 


The cloud gives only water, yet 
The whole world treats him as a pet: 

But none can bear the sun, who stands 
With rays that look like outstretched hands. 


•‘Bearing this in mind, even the poor should give 
the right person at the right time—though the gift see 
beneath contempt. For 


to 

seems 




Great faith, a gift appropriate, 

Fit time, a fit recipient, 

An understanding heart—and gifts 
Are blest beyond all measurement. 


A nd some quote this: 


• :”!l# 


Indulge in no excessive greed 
(A little helps in time of need) 
But one, by greed excessive led, 
Perceived a topknot on his head.” 


“How was that?" asked the wife. And the Brahman 
told die story o£ 


SELF DEFEATING FORETHOUGHT 

There was once a hillman in a certain place who set 
out to increase his sins by hunting. As he walked along, 
he met a boar that resembled the top of Sooty Mountain. 
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life drew 111 arrow ; as far as his ear,"; 
verse: 






The fitted shaft and bow-string’s tension 
He sees, and shows no apprehension; 
The psychological conclusion 
Is; Death. lias prompted this intrusion. 




Then with a sharp arrow he shot the boar, who in turn 
angrily tore the hillman's stomach with a pointed fang 
that shone like the crescent moon, so that the man fell 
dead. The boar also, after killing the hunter, died in tor 
meat from the arrow wound. 

At this point a starving jackal reached the spot in his 
aimless wanderings. When he spied a boar and a hunter, 
both dead, he gleefully thought: “Fate is kind to me, 
providing this unlooked-for store of food. There is wis¬ 
dom in the verse: 


The fruit of actions good or bad 
In each preceding state, 


Without a further effort, comes 
Upon us, brought by fate. 


And again: 


Each deed from every time and place 
And age, as consequence 


Brings good or evil in exact 
And fitting recompense. 


“Now I will eat in such a way as to have sustenance for 
many days. I will begin with the sinew wrapped round 
the bow-tip. I will hold it in my paws and eat very slowly* 
For the saying goes: 


Consumption of a treasure earned 


Should very slowly follow, 



As wise men sip elixir down, 
Not holt it at a swallow/’ 
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rese reflections, lie took into h:V-mour 
ith its end. hanging from the bow. And wherF-tlie 
snapped, the bow-tip pierced the roof of his mouth 
and came out like a topknot. And the jackal perished 
from the pain of it. 

"And that is why I *>ay: 

Indulge in no excessive greed, .... 
and the rest of it." 

'T hen the Brahman continued: “My dear, did you 
never hear this? 

These five are fixed for every man 
Before he leaves the womb: 

His length of days, his fate, his wealth. 

His learning, and his tomb.” 

After this preachment, the wife said: "Well, I believe 
I have a bit of sesame grain in the house. I will grind it 
into flour and feed a Brahman." And her husband, hav¬ 
ing received her promise, went off to another village. 

Then the wife softened the sesame grains in hot water, 
hulled them, placed them in the hot sun, and returned to 
her chores in the house. In this state of affairs a dog 
made water in the dish of grain, and she thought when 
she saw it: "Dear me I See how shrewd fate is, when it has 
turned against you. Even these poor sesame grains it has 
made unfit to eat. Well, I will take them to some neigh¬ 
bors house, and make an exchange, unhulled for hulled. 
For anybody will bargain on those terms." So she put her 
grain in a basket and went from house to house, saying: 
"Who cares to exchange sesame tinhulled for sesame 
hulled?" 

Now she happened to enter with her grain a house 
which I had entered to beg alms, and she made her offer 
there. The housewife was delighted and took the hulled 
grain in exchange for unhullcd. Later, hc r husband came 
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fpfced: “My dear, what does this meaii?^ 

M made a bargain, hulled sesame, fork 

Over this he pondered, then said: “To whom did this 
grain belong?” And his son Kamandtki told him: “To 
Mother Shandilee.” Then he said: “My dear wife, she is 
mighty shrewd at a bargain. You had better throw this 
sesame away. 

’Tis certain Mother Shandilee, 

H bargaining in sesame— 

Hex hulled grains for the unhulled kind— 

Has some good reason in her mind.” 

“So,” said Wide-Bottom, "he surely derives this vigor 
in jumping from the smell of his hoard.” And he con¬ 
tinued: “Do you know his manner of attack?” “Yes, holy 
sir. I do,” answered Crop-Ear. “He comes not alone, but 
with a school of mice.” 

“Well now,” said Wide-Bottom, “is there apy digging 
tool about?” “Indeed there is,” said Crop-Ear, “Here is 
a handy pickaxe, solid iron.” “In that case,” said the 
guest, ‘ you and I must wake early, so as to follow their 
tracks together, while die footprints still dirty the floor*” 

Now when I heard the villain’s speech fall like a thun¬ 
derbolt, I thought: “All, this spells ruin for me. For his 
words imply something more. Just as he has marked my 
hoard, so he will surely discover my fortress, also. Of this 
his implied meaning convinces me. For the proverb says: 

Shrewd characters at sight 
Can estimate aright 
Their man, as some are deft 
To gauge an ounce by heft. 


And again: 


The budding fancy first betrays 
, ITe character that slaves 
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For birth as recompense of good 
Or ill in former lives: 

No marking tail has grown, yet when 
Vou see the beggar pick 
His mincing steps about the pond, 

You cry: *A peacock chick I ‘ " 

So I was terrified, deserted the beaten track to my for¬ 
tress, and with my followers started on another track. 

Then a prodigious cat met. us, and seeing the whole 
pack before him, pounced into our midst. And die mice 
who survived the slaughter scolded me for picking a f d 
trail, and sought shelter in the old fortress, drenching the 
floor with blood. Yes, there is wisdom in the old story: , 

A deer there was that burst his bonds; 

He Hung the trap aside; 

He violently broke apart 
The hobbling snare that tied; 

From wpods uncouth with tufted flames 
Around him bristling, fled; 

The hunters* arrows left behind; 

To seeming safety sped; 

Into a well u last he tumbles: 

On hostile fate all effort stumbles. 

Then I departed, alone. The others—poor doltsl 
plunged into the old fortress. Thereupon the holy man, 
perceiving that die floor was smeared with drops of 
blood, followed the trail to the fortress, and began to ply 
the pickaxe. As he dug, he came upon the hoard over 
which I had lived so long, and the smell of which used to 
guide me back to the fortress. 

Then Wide-Bottom was hiled with glee and said: 
“Now, Crop-Ear, sleep in peace. It was the smell of this 
that enabled die mouse to wake you.” So they took the 
hoard and turned to the cell. 
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,en I returned to the ,4poc, I could not 



ie sad, disturbing sight. And I reflected 
I do? Where shall X go? How may I win peace 
of mind?” In such reflections the day dragged drearily 
away. 

Still, when the sun had laid his thousand beams to rest, 
I went with my companions to the same cell, though I 
was troubled and lacking in vigor. And when Crop-Ear 
heard the patter of our pack, time and again he started to 
strike the alms-bowl with his frazzled bamboo. 

Then his guest said: “My friend, why not go peacefully 
to sleep at last?'" “Holy sir,” he replied, “I am sure that 
villainous mouse has come with his followers. I do this 
from fear of him.” 

But Wide-Bottom laughed and said; “Have no fear, 
my friend. His jumping energy is gone with his property. 
This rule applies to all creatures without exception. As 
the saying goes: 

The man lias constant vigor? Dares 
On others’ backs to mount? 

Speaks in a self-sufficient tone? 

He has a bank account M 

This angered me so that I made a desperate jump for 
the alms-bowl, but missed and fell to the floor. And vnv 
enemy saw me and said to Crop-Ear: “Look, my friend! 
L is quite wonderful. You could put it into poetry; 

The wealthy men are men of force; 

And they are scholars all, of course: 

The mouse who lost his wealthy store. 

Is now a mouse and nothing more. 


And there is point in this: 


A fangless snake; an elephant 
Without an ichor-store: 
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A mars who la cks a cash account— 
Are names arid nothing more."' 



I heard this, I reflected: “Alas! It is true, though 
enemy who says it. For today 1 have not the 
power to jump a mere finger’s breadth. A curse upon a 


fellow’s life without money! As the saying goes: 


After money has departed, 

If the wit is frail. 

Then, like rills in summer weather, 
Undertakings fail. 


Forest, sesame, crow-barley, 

Men who have no cash, 

Owning names but lacking substance, 
Are accounted trash. 


Beggars have, no doubt, their virtues, 
Yet they do not Bash: 

As the world has need of sunlight, 
Virtues ask for cash. 


Beggars-bom less keen] suffer 
Than the men who crash 
From a life of comfort to a. 
Deficit of cash. 


Like the flabby breasts of widows, 
Hopes and wishes rash 
Flelpless fall upon the bosom. 
When there is no cash. 




The sun that stuns the eyes that shun, 

In vain he strains to see: 

The light so bright is wrapped in night 
By veils of poverty/'. 
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^ broken-spirited lamentation j saw my < 
¥^C©|^ealth converted into a pillow for my nneniy. 
nd at dawn I crept into my fortress—a failure- 

Then rr\ attendants retired and gossiped together. 
Look here!’' said they, “the fellow has no power to fill 
■mr bellies. Those who ride his back get nothing but bid¬ 
ets---from cats, for example. Why pay him reverence? 
For the proverb says: 

A king from whom no bounties come, 

But only buffets fall. 

Had better be avoided, and 
By soldiers first of all" 

Such remarks I heard on the trail. And since, when I 
*eturned to the fortress, not one of my followers accora- 
rallied me (for I was penniless) I began to ponder 
ieeply. 

“A curse, a curse on a life of poverty! There is sound 
;ense in the verse: 

Even relatives are sure 
Scornfully to treat the poor; 

Pride is docked, and virtue's moon 
Loses luster, waning soon; 

Friends that were, disgusted fly; 

Soitows breed and multiply; 

Comes the imputation then 
Of the sins of other men. 

When man is crushed by poverty 
And stricken down by fate, 

His best of friends become his foes, 

And tried affection, hate. 


And again; 


Empty is the childless home; 

Hearts that lack a friendship sure; 
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Wide horizons. to the fool; 

All is empty to the poor. 



Ai d once again: 


His passions arc entire; his name, 

Keen wit, and speech arc just the same; 
The man’s the same. No! See him change! 
Cash fails. The life is out! Ah, strange! 


"‘Yet what have folk like me to do with money? Fo 
whose final fate is such as this? Positively my best course, 
now that property is gone, is to withdraw to the forest 
As the proverb says; 


Pride builds a proper house; 

Never be humble . 

Spurn cars of heaven, where 
Pride takes a tumble. 


Failure may dog the step; 

Pride stands erect, 

Stoops not to widest wealth 
Tainted, abject.” 


And I continued my reflections: M Yes, the curse of beg 
gary is dreadful a;> death. For 


Gutted by the forest fire, 

Stands in sterile soil a tree, 
Gnarled, and riddled by the worms— 
Better that than beggar be. 


And as for beggary: 


It is die shrine of wretchedness, 

The dwellmg-place of tears, 

The thief of mind, the soil of doubts, 
The treasury of fears. 
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Qbncieuid meanness, home of woe. 

And haughty honor's knell. 

A form of death—to self-esteem 
No different from hell. 


again: 


A beggar is a man of shame, 

Who bids farewell to honor’s name; 
From this, humiliations grow, 

Then melancholy’s gloomy woe; 

But gloom with sadness dims the sense, 
And sad men lack intelligence; 

Npw death is folly’s certain fruit— 

Thus, money’s lack is evil’s root. 


And < 


m 


mm 


Thrust your hands between the jaws 
Of an angry snake; 

Slumber in the house of Death: 

Poisoned liquor take; 

Dash yourself to pieces down 
Himalaya’s side: 

Do not feast on riches wrung 
From a villain’s pride. 


To sum it up: 


Feed your body to the flames, 
Friend, if you are needy; 

Do not cringe to beg a dole 
From the selfish-greedy. 


Better roam in forest wilds 
With the beasts of prey 
Than, by whimpering for gifts, 
Baseness to betray. 
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seeing the case, what possible course sh 
alive? How about robbeiy? That, too, 
brnbfef, for it means appropriating what belongs to others. 
As the verse puts it: 

Better let your tongue be tied 
Than to know that you have lied; 

Better to be impotent. 

Than aclulterously bent; 

Better die than take delight 
In die petty pricks of spite; 

Better beg as monk than feel 
That you live by what voit steal. 

Well, then, shall I live on charity? That, too, is dam¬ 
nable, my friends, damnable. That, too, is a second gate 
of death. As the saying goes: 

Parasite, or exiled scamp, 

Invalid, or homeless tramp 
Life is death for these. The best 
Would be death. For death is rest. 

“Then I must at any cost recover the very treasure that 
Wide-Bottom has stolen. For I saw my moneybag cov- 
verted into a pillow for those two villains. I must regain 
ray property, and if 1 die in the attempt, it will be better 
than this. For 

If cowards who see themselves despoiled 
Too tamely feel the sting, 

Their fathers in the world beyond 
Will spurn their offering.'* 

After reaching this conclusion, I went there at night 
and gnawed a hole in the bag after he had gone to sleep.' 
Thereupon that dreadful holy man awoke and struck me 
on the head with the frazzled bamboo. Yet somehow I 
escaped death—predestinat ion, you see. As the old rhvjne 
puts it: 
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iji flat’s duly his, a man 't oedivies; 

This law not eve u God can break; 

My heart is not surprised, nor grieves; 

• For what is mine, no strangers take. 

'How was that?” asked the crow and the turtle. And 
Gold told the story of 

MISTER DULY 

In a certain city lived a merchant named Ocean. His 
son picked up a book at a sale for a hundred rupees. In 
this book was the line: 

What’s duly his, a man receives. 

Now Ocean saw if and asked his son: “My boy* what 
did you give for this book?” “A hundred rupees/’ said 
he son. “Simpleton!” said Ocean, “if you pay a hundred 
rupees for a book with one line of poetry written in it, 
how do you calculate to make money? From this day you 
are not at home in my house.” After this wigging, he 
showed him the door. 

This melancholy rebuff drove the young man to an¬ 
other country far away, where he came to a city and 
stopped there. After some days a native asked him: 
‘ Whence are you, sir? What might your name be?” And 
he replied: 

“What’s duly his, a man receives.” 


To a second inquirer he gave the same reply. Then on 
all who questioned him, he hestowed his stereotyped an¬ 
swer. This is how he came by his. nickname of Mister 
Duly. 

Now a princess named Moonlight, who was in the first 
flush of youth and beauty, stood one day with a girl 
friend, looking out over the city. At that spot, a prince, 
extraordinarily handsome and charming, chanced to 
come—-it was fate’s doing —within her range of vision. 
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^ig i^mbment. «he : & him, site was sib men 

and said to her friend: “Dear girl, ymjrnfsi. 
-male an effort to bring us together this very day." 
u So the friend went straight to him and said: “Moon¬ 
light sent me to you* She sends you this message: "The 
sight of you has reduced me to the last extremity of love, 
if you do not hasten to me, I shall die, nothing less/ ” 
On hearing this, he said; “If. I cannot avoid the trip, 
please tell me how to get into the house." And the friend 
said: “When night comes, you must climb up a stout 
strap that will be hanging from an upper story of the pah 
a ce.” And he replied: “If you have it all settled, I will do 
my part/’ With this understanding the girl returned to 
Moonlight. 

But when night came, the prince thought it over: 


“A Brahman-slayer, so they say, 

Is he who tries to bouse 
With teacher’s child, or wife of friend. 
Or royal servant's spouse. 


And again: 


A deed that brings dishonor, 
Whereby a man must fall. 
That causes disadvantage, 
Don’t do it—that is all.” 


So after full reflection he did not go to her. But Mister 
Duly was roaming through the night and spied a strap 
hanging down the wall of a fine stucco house. Out of cu¬ 
riosity mingled with bravado he took hold and climbed 
Now the princess, being perfectly confident that he 
was the right man, treated him with high consideration, 
giving him a bath, a meal, a drink, fine garments, and,the 
like. Then she went to bed with him, and her limbs 
thrilled with joy at touching him. But she said: “I fell, in 
Jove with you at first sight, and have given you my per- 
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never hive another husband, even me 
you realize this and talk to me?” And 



“What’s duly his, a man receives/’ 

. 

When she heard this, her heart stopped beating, and 


she sent him down the strap in a hurry. So he made for a 
tumble-down temple and went to sleep. Presently a po¬ 
liceman who had an appointment with a woman of easy 
virtue arrived there and found him asleep. As the police' 
rn m wished to hush the matter up, he said: 44 Who are 
you?” and the other answered: 

“What's duly his, a man receives.” 


When he heard this, the policeman said: ‘This tem¬ 
ple is deserted. Go and sleep in my bed.” And he agr eed, 
but made a blunder, lying down in the wrong bed. In 
that bed lay the policeman's daughter, a big girl named 
Naughty, beautiful and young. She had made a date 
with a man she loved, and when she saw Mister Duly, 
she thought: “Here is my sweetheart.” So, her blunder 
due to the pitchy darkness of the night, she rose, gave, 
herself in marriage by the ceremony used in heaven, then 
Jay with him in bed, her lotus-eyes and liliy-face ablos- 
som. But she said; “Even yet you do not talk nicely with 
nle. Why no??” And he replied: 
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“What’s duly his, a man receives.’ 


On hearing this, she thought: “This is what one gets 
for being careless.” So she gave him a sorrowful scolding 
xnd sent him packing. 

A r > he walked along a business street, there approached 
a bridegroom named Fine-Fame. Fie came from another 
district and marched with a great whanging of tom¬ 
toms. So Mister Duly joined die procession. Since the 
happy moment was near at hand, the bride, a merchant's 
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was seeding at the door o£ 'heriatl)'er^i«ast 
highway. She stood on a raised step underan 
awning provided for the occasion, and displayed her 
fe;g jedding finely. 

At this moment an elephant reached the spot, running 
amuck. He had killed his driver, had got beyond control, 
and the crowd was in a hubbub, everyone scared out of 
% $$ wits. When the bridegroom's parade caught a glimpse 

cl him, they ran—the bridegroom, too—and started for 
the horizon. 

Jo this crisis Mister Duly perceived the girl, all alone, 
her eyes dancing with terror, and with the words: "Don't 
wofyy. I will save you,” manfully reassured her, put his 
right arm around her, and with enormous sang-froid gave 
the elephant a cruel scolding. And the elephant—it was 
doing—actually went away. 

Presently Fine-Fame appeared with friends and rela¬ 
tives, too late for the wedding; for another man was 
holding his bride's hand. At the sight of his rival, he 
said: "Come, father-in-law! This is hardly respectable. 
You promised your daughter to me, then gave her to 
another man.” "Sir,” said the father-in-law, “I was 
frightened by the elephant, and I ran too. I came back 
wf/h you gentlemen, and do not know what has been 
going on.” 

Then he turned and questioned his daughter: "My 
darling girl, what you have been doing is scarcely the. 
thing. Tell me what this business means.” And she re¬ 
plied: “This man saved me from deadly peril. So long as 
1 live, no man but him shall hold my hand.” 

When the story go. abroad, dawn had come. And as a 
great crowd gathered in the early morning, the princess 
heard the story of events and came to the spot. The po¬ 
liceman's daughter also, hearing what passed from lip 
to lip, visited the place. And the king in turn, learning 
of the gathering of a great crowd, arrived in person, and 
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ister Dttfy't "Speak without appreflejjs; 
t: of business is this?" And Mister Duly said; 

“What’s duly his, a man receives,” 

Then the princess remembered, and she said: 

“This law not even God can break." 

Then the policeman’s daughter said: 

“My heart is not surprised, nor grieves/’ 

And hearing all this, the merchant’s daughter said: 

“For what is mine, no strangers take.” 

Then the king promised immunity to one and all, ar¬ 
rived at the truth by piecing their narratives together, 
;4id ended by respectfully giving Mister Duly his own 
daughter, together with a thousand villages. Then he 
bethought himself that he had no son, so he anointed 
Mister Duly crown prince. And the crown prince, to¬ 
gether with his family, lived happily; for means of en¬ 
joyment were provided in great variety. 


“And that is why I say: 


What’s duly his, a man receives, .... 

and the rest of it.” And Gold continued: 

“After these reflections, I recovered from my money- 
madness. For there is much wisdom in this: 

Not rank, but character, is birth; 

It is not eyes, but wits, that see; 

True learning 'tis, to cease from wrong; 

Contentment is prosperity. 

And again; 

Yes, all prosperities are his, 

Whose heart is filled with mirth: 
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/Me feet, in leather sanda’s dhtid, 

• /'Travel a leather earth. 


A hundred leagues is naught to him 
Whose vehicle .is greed: 

To clasp the wealth that fingers touch 
Contentment, has no need. 

Since Vishnu, universal lord, 

Through thee a dwarf was made, 

O manhood’s solvent, Greed divine, 
To thee be homage paid. 

No feat is hard for thee, O Greed, 
Dishonor’s wedded dame, 

"Who, for the men of kindest heart, 
prepares! draughts of shame. 

What man should never bear, J. bore; 

I spoke and, speaking, lied; 

I waited at the stranger’s door: 

O Greed, be satisfied! 



And again: 


I’ve drunk foul water; slept forlorn 
On gathered bits of broken thorn; 

Vve lost my love. I’ve begged for alms, 

Enduring heart- and belly-qualms; 

I’ve crossed the sea; I’ve walked afar; 

I’ve treasured half a shattered jar: 

Of further labors is there need? 

Quick, damn you! Give your orders, Greed! 

No poor man’s evidence is heard, 

Though logic link it word to word: * 

While; wealthy babble passes muster 

Though crammed; with harshness vice, and bluster. 



T -H E ; W t N N I M O O F F R I E N D $ 
Wealthy; though of meanest birth, 
much respected on the earth: 
poor -whose lineage in prized 
Like clearest moonlight, are despised. 



The wealthy are, however old, 
Rejuvenated by their gold: 

If money has departed, then 
The youngest lads are aged men. 


Since brother, son, and wife, and friend 
Desert when cash is at an end, 
Returning when the cash rolls in, 

'Tis cash that is our next of kin. 


“At the moment when, with such thoughts in my mind, 
i went to my quarters, our friend Swift came to me and 
suggested a journey hither. So here I am. I have come 
with hint to visit you. Thus I have related to you the 
cause of my gloom. 


“Well, there is this t.o be said: 


The world—gods, elephants, and men. 
Deer, devils, snakes— 

Eefore the noonday hour is spent, 

Its dinner takes. 


When hour and appetite arrive, 
There should suffice 
For world-wide conqueror or slave 
A bowl of rice. 


For this, what man of sense would do 
Base deeds perverse, 

Whose consequences drag him down 
From bad to worse?" 
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/hmi he had listened to this, Slow began ti 
"‘My dear fellow,” said he, "you muv 
lose heart at leaving your country. Intelligent as you 
why feel disturbed without occasion? Consider the 
ing: 



The merely learned is a fool: 

The wise man uses action's tool: 
For no remembered drug can cure 
The sick by name alone, ’tis sure. 


To brave and wise what land is strange, 
Or native? Whatsoever change 
Befall, he makes the land his own 
By strength of valiant arm alone: 

The lion’s whim is jungle law 
By strength of tooth and tail and daw; 
Fie slaughters elephants for food. 

And slakes his servant's thirst with blood 


'Therefore, my dear fellow, we must always be ener¬ 
getic. Where will money feel at home, or pleasures? You 
know the saying: 


As frogs will find a drinking-hole, 
Or birds a brimming lake, 

So friends and money seek a man 
Whose vigor does not break. 


From another point of view: 


The goddess Fortune seeks as home 
The brave and friendly man. 

The grateful, righteous soul who does 
Each moment what he can, 

Who regulates a sturdy life 
Upon an active plan. 


Or, pm it this way: 
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The brave, wise, hopeful, and penis feet. 
From tricks, freaks, meanness equidistant 
If such there be. 

And Fortune flee, 

The joke on Fortune falls, insistent. 

While, on the other hand: 

If man be fatalist and slacker. 

Irresolute and sang-froid lacker, 

Him Fortune-as a bouncing miss 
Her aged lover—hates to kiss. 

Abysmal learning does not aid 
To virtue those who are afraid: 

As men with lamps no sooner find 
Lost objects, if those men are blind. 

The prince becomes a beggar; 

By weak are slayers slain; 

The beggar ceases begging; 

When fate revolves again. 

‘'Nor must you, in view of the aphorism, 

Since teeth and nails and men and hair. 
If out of place, are ugly there 

draw the coward’s conclusion: 

Let no man leave his native place. 


“For to the competent there is no distinction between 
native and foreign land. You must have heard the say - 
mg: 

Brave, learned, fair. 

Where’er they roam, 

Without delay 
Are. quite at home. 
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The shrewdly■ valiant on the earth 
Will always master money's worth: 

Not those of godlike scholarship-- 
Tis certain—if they lose their grip, 

“Today, no doubt, your purse is light. For all that, 
you are nor in the position of the commonplace fellow, 
for you have sense and vigor. And the proverb says: 
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Let sturdy resolution guide, 

And poor men touch the peak of pride; 
Let money fold in its embrace 
The mean, they sink to lowly place: 
The lion’s majesty derives 
From nature, rich because he strives 
To crown his feats with nobler feats. 
What goldemcollared dog competes? 


And again: 


Some men compacted of self-rigor 
With valor, enterprise, and vigor 
Indifferently view the muddle 
Of ocean and the petty puddle; 

As at some wretched ant-hill, frown 
At Himalaya’s highest crown: 

To these, not those who wait and see. 
Comes Fortune, tripping eagerly. 


And once more: 


Mount Meru is not very high, 
Hell is not very low, 

The sea not - shoreless, if a man 
Abounding vigor show. 


For, after all: 


Why, wealthy, puff with pride? 
Why, poor, in gloom subside? 





ince, like a stricken balk 
Men’s fortunes rise and fall. 


In any case, remember that youth and wealth are un¬ 
stable as water-bubbles. As the saying goes: 

With shadows of the passing cloud, 

New grain, and knavish friends, 

With women’s love, and youth, and wealth. 
Enjoyment quickly ends. 

This being so, if an intelligent man catches slippery 
money, let him make it fruitful, by giving it away or 
enjoying it. As the proverb tells us: 

The coin that cost a hundred toils, 

That men are worn: to cherish 
Beyond their life, will, if it be 
Not given to others, perish. 

Arid again: 

Bestow, or use your wealth for pleasure; 

If not, you hoard another’s treasure: 

As in your home, your lovely gill 
Awaits a stranger —his dear pearl. 

And once again: 

The miser for another hoards 
His bags of needless money: 

The bees laboriously pack. 

But others taste the honey. 

In any event, fate has the last word. As the proverb puts 
it: 

In weapon-bristling battle or at home. 

In flaming fire, wild cave, or monstrous sea, 

.Among thanatophidian fangs elate, 

Wik The. to-be is, is not the rot-to-be. 
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are healthy and enjoy peace of mini 
Tiie possession. As the saying goes: 



is is 


life; 


The lord of seven continents, 
Beset by crawling greed, 

Is but a beggar; he who lives 
Content, is rich indeed. 


Besides, on this earth 


No treasure equals charity; 

Content is perfect wealth; 

No gem compares with character; 
No wish fulfilled, with health. 


Nor must you think: ‘How can I survive, having lost my 
possessions?' For money passes away, man's character 
"abides. There is a proverb to fit the case: 


The noble man, indeed, may fall 
To ear tli—like an elastic ball; 

The coward who drops is down to stay. 
Is flattened like a ball of clay. 


But why bore you? Here is the nub of duty. Certain men 
are born to enjoy the pleasures that money brings, cer¬ 
tain others are born money's guardians. There is a verse 
• bout it: 


Your wealth will flee. 

If fate decree. 

Though it was fairly earned: 

So silly Soft, 

When perched aloft 
In that great forest, learned/' 


of 


“How was that?” asked Gold. And Slow told the story 


In 


SOFT, THE WEAVER 

certain town lived a weaver. His name was Soft, 



THE WINNINtr' QV FRIENDS 

lent bis time making garments dyed in 
fit for such people as princes. But; for all his !a^ 
could not collect a bit of money beyond load and 
clothes. Yet he saw other weavers, who made coarse fab¬ 
rics, rolling in wealth, and he said to his wife: "Look at 
these fellows, my dean They make coarse stuff, but they 
earn heaps of money. This city does not offer me a de¬ 
cent living. I am going to move.” 

* Oh, my deal,” said his wife, "it is a mistake to say 
that money comes to those who travel. There is a prov¬ 
erb: 

What shall not be, will never be; 

VMiat shall be, follows painlessly; 

The thing your fingers grasp,, will flit. 

If fate has predetermined it. 

And again: 

A calf can find its mother cow 
Among a thousand kine: 

So good or evil done, returns 
And whispers: 'I am thine/ 

And once again: 

As shade and sunlight interbreed, 

So twined are Doer and his Deed. 

So stay here and mind your business.” 

“You are mistaken, my dear,” said he. “No deed comes 
to fruition without effort. There is a proverb; 

You cannot clap a single hand; 

Nor, effortless, do what you planned. 

And again: 


Allbough, at meal-time, fate provide 
A richly loaded plate. 



mm 

A ad once again: 


No food will reach the mouth, uni 

The hand co-operate. 



Through work, not wishes, every plan 
Its full fruition reaps: 

No deer walk, down the lion's throat 
So long as lion sleeps. 

And one last quotation: 

Suppose he gave the best he had. 

Yet no fruition came, 

Twas late that blocked his efforts, not 
The man who was to blame. 

I must go to another country.” So he went to Growing 
City, stayed three years, and started home with savings 
of three hundred gold-pieces* 

In mid-journey, he found himself In a great forest 
when the blessed sun went to rest. So, forethoughtful for 
Iris safety, he climbed upon a stout branch of a banyan 
tree and dozed. In the middle of the night, as he slept, he 
saw two human figures whose eyes were bloodshot with 
fury, and heard them abusing each other. 

The first of them was saying: ‘‘Come now, Doerl You 
know you have, in every possible way, prevented this 
fellow Soft from getting any capital beyond food and 
c othes. So you have no right ever to let him have ary. 
Why did you give him three hundred gold-pieces?” 

‘ Now, Deed!” said the other. “I am constrained to 
give the enterprising a reward in proportion to their 
enterprise. The final consequence is your affair, lake it 
from him yourself.” On hearing this, Soft awoke and 
looked for his bag of gold. 

When he found it empty, he thought: “Oh, dear! It 
was so much trouble to earn the money, and it wfcm in a 
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- J|s had my work for nothing, i haven't a ? 

look my wife in the face, or my friends?* T5o 
he made up his mind to return to Growing City. There 
he earned five hundred gold-pieces in just one single year, 
and started home again by a different road. 

When the siin went down, he came upon die very 
same banyan tree, and he thought: "Oh, oh, oh! What 
is fate up to —damn the brute! Here is that same fiendish 
old banyan tree once more." But he dozed off on a 
branch, and saw the same two figures. 

One of them was saying: "Doer, why did you give this 
fellow Soft five hundred gold-pieces? Don’t you know that 
he doesn’t get a thing beyond food and clothes?" 

"Friend Deed," said the other, "I am constrained to 
give to the enterprising. The final consequence is your 
affair. So why blame me?" 

When poor Soft heard this, he looked for his bag and 
found it empty. This plunged him into the depths ot 
gloom, and he thought: "Oh, dear! What good is life to 
me if I lose my money? 1 will just hang myself from this 
banyan tree and say goodbye to life." 

Having made up his mind, he wove a rope of spear- 
grass, adjusted it as a noose to his neck, climbed out a 
branch, fastened it, and was about to let himself drop, 
when one of the figures appeared in the sky and said: 
"Do not be so rash, Friend Soft. I am the person who 
takes your money, who does not allow you one cowrie 
beyond food and clothes. Now go home. But, that you 
may not have seen me without result, ask your heart’s 


desire." 

‘ In that case," said Soft, "give me plenty of money." 
My good fellow," said the other, "what will you do wr.h 
money which you cannot enjoy or give away? For you 
are to have no use of it beyond food and clothes " 

But Soft replied: "Even if I get no use of it, still J 
want it. You know the proverb: 


T: HE PANCHATA^t'KA ' 

The man of capital. 

Though ttgly and base born, 
la honored by the world 
For charity forlorn. 

And again: 

Loose they are, yet tight; 

Fall, or stick, my dear? 

I have watched them now 
Till the fifteenth year/’ 

“How was that?” asked the figure. And Soft told the j< 
.story of 

HANG-BALL AND GREEDY 

In a certain town lived a bull named Hang-Ball. From 
excess of male vigor he abandoned the herd, tore the 
v er-banks with his horns, browsed at will on emerald- 
tipped grasses, and went wild in the forest. 

In that forest lived a jackal named Greedy. One day 
he sprawled at ease with his wife on a sandy river-bank. 

At that moment the bull Hang-Ball came down to the 
same stretch of sand for a drink. And the she-jackal said ; 
to her husband when she saw the hanging testicles: 
“look, my dear! See how two lumps of flesh hang from 
v hat bull. They will fall in a moment, or a few hours at 
most. So you must follow him, please.” 

“My dear,” said the jackal, “nobody knows. Perhaps 
they will fall some day, perhaps not. Why send me on a 
fools errand? I would rather stay here with you and eat 
the mice that come to water. They follow this trail. And 
if f should follow him. somebody else would come here 
and occupy the spot. Better not do it. You know the prov¬ 
erb: 

If any leave a certain thing, 

For things uncertain wandering, 





sirr,-* that was, is; sure no more; 
v n<--7/- ^/V'What is not sure, was lost before/* 

... ^y 

“Come, M said she, “you are a. coward, satisfied with 
any little thing. You are quite wrong. We always ought 
£ to be energetic, a man especially. There is a saying: 

Depend on energetic might, 

X. And banish indolence’s blight, 

jf - Let enterprise and prudence kiss— 

All luck is yours—it cannot miss. 

| And again: 

Let none, content with fate's negation. 

Sink into lazy self-prostration: 

No oil pf sesame, unless 
The seeds of sesame you press. 

“And as for your saying: ’Perhaps they will fall, per¬ 
haps not/ that, too, is wrong. Remember the proverb: 

Mere bulk is naught. The resolute 
Have honor sure: 

Cod brings die plover water. Who 
Dare call him poor? 

“Besides, I am dreadfully tired of mouse-flesh, and 
these two lumps of meat are plainly on the point of fall¬ 
ing. You must not refuse rue/' 

So when he had listened to this, he left die spot where 
mice were to be caught and followed Hang-Ball. Well, 
there is wisdom in the saying: 

Only while he does not hear 
* Woman’s whisper in his ear, 

Goading him against his will, 

Is a man his master still. 

And again: 

in action, should -not is as should 
In motion, cannot is as cap, 








So he spent much time wandering with his wife after 
I the bull. But they did not fall. At last in the fifteenth 
j ; lean in utter gloom he said to his wife: 

* 



“Loose they are, yet right; 

I A', tr^n a .■> 


I have watched them now 
Till the fifteenth year. 


Fall, or stick, my clear? 


Let us draw the conclusion that they will not fall in the 
future either, and return to the old mouse-trait” 

"And that is why 1 say: 



Loose they are, yet tight, 


and the rest of it. 

“Now anybody as rich as that becomes an object of 
desire. So give me plenty of money. ’ 

“If things stand so,” said the figure, “go once more 
to Growing City. There dwell two sons of merchants; 
their names are Penny-Hide and Penny-Fling. When you 
have obseiwed them conduct, you may ask' for yourself 
the nature of one or the other.” With this he vanished, 
and Soft returned to Growing City, his mind in a maze. 

At evening twilight, he wearily inquired for Penny- 
Hide's residence, learned with some trouble where it 
was, and called there. In spite of scoldings from the wife, 
the children, and others, he made his way into the court- . 
yard and sat down. Then at dinner dme he received food 
but no kind word, and went, to sleep there. 

During the night he saw the same two human figures 
holding council. One of them was saying: “Come now, 
Doer! Why are you making extra expense for this fellow 
Penny-Hide, in providing Soft with a m ;il?” 

And the second replied: “Friend Deed, it is no fault 
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1/attt constrained to attend to acquisitiri? 
mcijtpre. But their final consequence is your af 
iViyw-v^fien the poor fellow awoke, hr had to fast because 
Penny-Hide was in the second day of a cholera attack. 

So Soft, left that house and went to Penny-Fling's, who 
showed him much honor, greeting him cordially and 
providing food, garments, and the like. In his house 
Soft rested in a comfortable bed, and in the night he saw 
the same two figures taking counsel together. One of 
them was saying: '‘Come now. Doer! This fellow Penny- 
Fling is at no little expense today, entertaining Soft. So 
how will.he pay that debt? He has drawn everything 
from the bank." “Friend Deed," said the second, “I had 
to do it. The final consequence is your affair." Now at 
dawn a policeman came with money, a favor from the 
king, and gave it all to Penny-Fling. 

When he saw this, Soft thought: “This Penny-Fling 
person, even without any capital, is a better kind of thing 
than that scaly old Penny-Hide. The proverb is right: 


The Scriptures’ fruit is pious homes; 
Right conduct, that of learned tomes; 
Wives fructify in joy and son; 

And money’s fruit is gifts and fun. 


“So may the blessed Lord of All make me a person 
whose money goes in gifts arid fun. I see no good in 
Penny-Hiding." 

So the Lord of All took him at his word, making him 
that kind of person. 


“And that is why I say: 

Your wealth will flee. 

If fate decree. 

and the rest of it. Therefore, my dear friend Gold, rec¬ 
ognize the facts and fed no uneasiness in the department 
of finance. You know the proverb: 



A lofty soul, in days of pot,vet. 

Is tender n • a lotus -flower; 

But, meeting misadventure’s shock. 
Grows hard as Himalayan rock. 


again: 

The goal desiderating powers at strain, 

Is reached by listless sleepers with no pain: 
Though panting life go struggling ceaselessly, 
The to-be is, is not the not-to-be. 


And once again: 


Why think and think without relief? 
Why weight the mind with aimless grief? 
All finds fulfilment, soon or late, 

If written on the brow by fate. 


Or put it this way: 


From distant island, central sea, 

Or far horizon's brink, 

Fate brings and links its wilful whims, 
Before a man can wink. 


Or this way: 


Fate links the unlinked, unlinks links: 
It links the things that no man thinks. 

All life, unwilling, faces its 
Unbidden doom— 

Some ill, no doubt, but blessings, too~ 
Why sink in gloom? 


And yet again: 


Courageous, cultivated minds 
Their fate would supervise; 

Bur; linked causation masters them, 
And makes it otherwise. 



made the king-swans white, 


fid peacocks particolored, He 
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,njl:Me. who vartde the parrots greets. 
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Will order us aright. 

There is great wisdom in the old story: 

Within a basket tucked away 
In slow starvation's grim decay, 

A broken-hearted serpent lay. 

But see the cheerful mouse that gnaws 
A hole, and tumbles in his jaws 
At night-new hope’s unbidden cause! 

Now see the serpent, sleek with meat, 

Who hastens through the hole, to beat 
From quarters cramped, a glad retreat! 

So fuss and worry will not do; 

For fate is somehow muddling through 
To good or bad for me and you. 

“Adopt this point of view, and give some attenti 
ultimate salvation. There is a verse about that, too: 

Let some small rite-vow fasting, self-control— 
Be daily practiced with a quiet soul; 

For fate chips daily from our days to be, 
Though panting life go struggling ceaselessly. 

“This being so, contentment is always wise: 

Contentment's nectar-draught supplies 
The quiet joy that satisfies; 

How can the money-maddened know 
That joy in bustlings to and fro? 

And once again: 

No penance like forbearance; 

No pleasure like content; 
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1 .\j$o'fJrien‘d like gifts; no' virtue'-' 

Like hearts on mercy bent. 
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'But why bore you with a sermon? In this place yon 
at home. Pray divest yourself of disturbing worries, 
and spend your time in friendship with me.” 

Now when Swift had listened to these observations 
oi Slow, set off as they were with the inner truth of nu¬ 
merous authoritative works, his lace blossomed, his heart 
was satisfied, and he said: ‘‘Slow, my dear fellow, you are 
. good. Your virtue is something to rely on. For in the act 
of offering this comfort to Gold, you have brought per¬ 
fect satisfaction to my heart. As the proverb puts it: 

They taste the best of bliss, are good, 

And find life's truest ends, 

Who, glad and gladdening, rejoice 
In love, with loving friends. 


And again: 


ifa 


The richest man is penniless, 

A living naught, a vain distress, 

If greed, true wealth destroying, bends 
His soul to lack the charm of friends. 


‘Now by means of this first-class advice you have 
rescued our poor friend, sunk in the sea of wretchedness 
After all, it is quite in the nature of things: 

The good forever save the good. 

When dull misfortunes clog: 

For only elephants can drag 
Their comrades from the bog. 


And again: 


No man deserves the praise of men, 
Nor meets the vow of virtue, when 
The poor or suppliant from him go 
Averted sunk in hopeless woe. 


A&jjfjh 
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'xd d wisdorh in this: 

^ A yf What manhood is there, making not 
The sad, secure? 

What wealth is that, availing not 
To aid the poor? 

What sort of act, performed wi thout 
Good consequence? 

What hind of life, that glory feels 
To be offense?” 


While they were conversing thus, a deer named 
arrived, panting with thirst and quivering for fear of 
hunters* arrows. On seeing him approach, Swift flew into 
a tree. Gold crept into a grass-clump, and Slow sought 
an asylum in the water. But Spot stood near the bank, 
trembling for his safety. 

Then Swift flew into the air, inspected the terrain for 
the distance of a league, then settled on his tree again* 
and called to Slow: “Slow, my dear fellow, come out, 
come out! No evil threatens you here. I have inspected 
the forest minutely. There is only this deer who has 
come to the lake for water.” Thereupon all three gath¬ 
ered as before. 

Then, out of friendly feeling toward a guest, Slow said 
i to the deer: “My good fellow, drink and bathe. Our wa¬ 
ter is of excellent quality, and cool.” And Spot thought, 
after meditating on this invitation: “Not the slightest 
danger threatens me from these. And this because a turtle 
has no capacity for mischief when out of water, while 
mouse 4nd crow feed only on what is dead. So I will 
make one of their company.” And he joined them. 

Then Slow bade him welcome and did the honors, say¬ 
ing: “I trust your circumstances are happy. Pray tell tu 
how you happened into this neck of the woods.” And 
Spot replied; “I am weary of a life without love. I have 
been hard pressed on every side by mounted grooms and 
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! hunters, But fear lent speed, 1 left the' 
hd, came here to drink, Now I arri desi! 
friendship.” 

: v v e Upon hearing this. Slow said; “We are little of body. 
It is Unnatural for you to make friends with us. One 
shculd make friends with those capable of returning fav 
drs.” But Spot rejoined: 

"Better with the learned dwell, 

Even though it be in hell 
Than with vulgar spirits roam 
Palaces that gods call home. 

“And since you know that one little of body may be of 
no little consequence, why these self-depreciatory re¬ 
marks? Yet after all, such speech is becoming to the ex¬ 
cellent, I therefore insist, that you make friends with me 
today. There is a good old saying; 

Make friends, make friends, however strong 
Or weak they be: 

Recall ihe captive elephants 
Thai mice set free.” 

“How was that?” asked Slow. And Spot told the story oC 


w 


TIIE MICE THAT SET ELEPHANTS FREE 

There was once a region where people, houses, and 
temples had fallen into decay. So the mice, who were old 
settlers there, occupied the chinks in the floors of stately 
dwellings with sons, grandsons (both in the male and fe 
male line), and further descendants as they were born, 
until their holes formed a dense tangle. They found un* #, 
common happiness in a variety of festivals, dramatic 
performances (with plots of their own invention), wed- 
ding-feasts, eating parties, drinking-bouts, and similar di¬ 
version. . And so the time passed. 

But into this scene burst an elephant-king, whose ret* 



i/e upon information mat there w^s wataiij 
^marched through the mouse community, he 
crushed faces, eyes, heads, and necks of such mice as bo 
encountered. 

Then the survivors held a convention. “We are being 
killed," they said, "by these lumbering elephants—curse 
them! If they come this way again, there will not be mice - 
enough for seed. Besides: 

An elephant will kill you, if 

He touch; a serpent if he sniff; 

King's laughter has a deadly sting; 

A rascal kills by honoring. 

Therefore let us devise a remedy effective in this crisis/* 

When they had done so, a certain number went to the 
lake, bowed before the elephant-king, and said respect¬ 
fully: “O King; not far from here is our community,, in¬ 
herited from a long line of ancestors. There we have 
prospered through a long succession of sons and grand¬ 
sons. Now you gentlemen, while coming here to water 
have destroyed us by the thousand. Furthermore, if you 
travel that way again, there will not be enough of us 
for seed. If then you feel compassion toward us, pray 
travel another path. Consider the fact that even creatures 
of our size will some day prove of some service." 

And the elephant-king turned over in his mind wfu.t 
he bad heard, decided that the statement of the nvcc : 
was entirely logical, and granted their request. 

Now in the course of time a certain king commanded 
his elephant-trappers to trap elephants. And they con- ; 
structed a so-called water-trap, caught the king with ox¬ 
herd, three days later dragged him out with a great t; - kie 
made of ropes and things, and tied him to stout trees in 
that very bit of forest. 

When the trappers had gone, the dephant-king 






fhafn I be delivered?" Then it occurred, 
raVe no means of deliverance except those mire. 


So the king sent the mire an exact description of his 
disastrous position in the trap through one of his per 
sonal retinue, an elephant-cow who had not ventured 
into the trap, and who had previous information of the 
mouse community. 

When the mice learned the matter, they gathered by 
die thousand, eager to return the favor shown them, 
and visited the elephant herd. And seeing king and herd 
feta red, they gnawed the guy-ropes where they stood, 
tlvi swarmed up the branches, and by cutting the ropes 
aloft, set their friends free. 

“And that is why I say: 

Make friends, make friends, however strong, .... 
and the rest of it/’ 

When Slow had listened to this, he said: “Be it even 
so. my dear fellow. Have no fear. In this place you are at 
home. Pray dismiss anxieties and behave as in your own 
dwelling.” So they all took food and recreation at such 
hours as suited each, met at the noon hour in the shade 
ot crowding trees beside the broad lake, and spent their 
time in reciprocated friendship, discussing a variety of 
masterly works on religion, economics, and similar sub- 
r as. And this seems quite natural: 


For men of sense, good poetry 
And science will suffice: 


The time of dunderheads is spent 
In squabbling, sleep, and vice. 


And again: 


A thrill 
Will fill 


The wisest heart. 



wi 'nu i n c o >;■ i$k i e ! n os 
AVJieh /low 
Rons mots 

Composed with art. 

Though fe- 
Males be 
Removed apart. 

Now on#* clay Spot failed to appear at the regular hour; 
And the others, missing him, alarmed also by an evit/v 
omen that appeared at that moment, drew the conclu¬ 
sion that he was in trouble, and could not keep up their 
spirits. Then Slow and Gold said to Swift; “Dear fellow, 
we two are prevented by locomotive limitations from 
hunting for our dear friend. We beg you, therefore, 
to hunt about and learn whether the poor fellow fc \ 
eaten by a lion, or singed by forest fire, or fallen into the 
power of hunters and such creatures. There is a saving 

One quickly fears for loved ones who 
In pleasure-gardens play: 

What, then, if they in forests grim 
And peril-bristling stay? 

By all means go, search out precise news concerning 
Spot, and return quickly.” 

On hearing this. Swift flew a little distance to the edge 
of a swamp, and finding Spot caught in a stout trap, 
braced with pegs of acacia-wood, he sorrowfully said: 
“My dear friend, how did you fall into this distress?” 
“My friend,” said Spot, “there is no time for delay. Listen 
to me. 

When life is near an end, 

The presence of a friend 
Brings happiness, allying 
The living with the dying. 

Oh, pardon any expressions of friendly impatience I may 
have used in our discussions. Likew ise, say to Gold and 
Slow in my name: 
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If any ugly ivord 
Wis willy-hilly heard, 

I pray you both, forgive— 

Let only friendship live.” 

On hearing this, Swift replied: Feel no fear, my dear 
fellow, while you have friends like us. I will return with 
all .>peed, bringing Gold to cut your bonds.” 

Thereupon, with his heart in a flutter, he found Slow 
and Gold, explained the nature of Spot’s captivity, then 
returned to Spot, carryingGold in his beak. Gold, for his 
part, on seeing the plight of his friend, sorrowfully said: 
'"My dear fellow, you always had a wary mind and a 
shrewd eye. How, then, did you fall into this dreadful 
captivity?" 

And. Spot rejoined: “Why ask, my friend? Fate, you 
know, does what it will. As the saying goes: 

What mortal flies 
(However wise) 

When billows rise 
To fatal size 
On seas of woe? 


In dead of night, 

Or broad daylight. 

Grim fate may smite; 

Ah, who can fight 
An unseen foe? 

You, my saintly friend, are familiar with the caprices 
of constraining destiny. Therefore be quick. Cut my 
bonds before the pitiless hunter comes." 

“Have no fear," said Gold, "while I am at your side, 
in my heart, however, is great sorrow, which I beg you to 
remove by telling your story. You are guided by an eye 
of wisdom. How did you fall into this captivity?" 

“Well,” said Spot, “if you insist on knowing, listen* 
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low I have been, made captives second 
fe before suffered the woes of captivity.- 
^Tdi^nei” said Gold, ‘how once before you suffered 
the woes of captivity. I am eager to learn the full detail.”;- 
And Spot told the story of 

SPOT S CAPTIVITY 

Long ago, when X was six months old, I used to gambol 
in front of all the rest, as a youngster does. Out of sheer 
spirits I would run far ahead, then wait for the herd. 
Now we deer have two gaits, called the Jump Up and 
the Straightaway. Of these I knew the Straightaway, but 
not the JurapdJp. 

While amusing myself one day, I lost touch with the 
herd. At this X was dreadfully worried, gazed about the 
horizon to learn where they might be, and discovered 
them ahead. Now they had avoided a snare by me an , of 
die Jump-Up; they stood in a body ahead of me, and 
waited, all looking at me. But I, ignorant of the 
Jump-Up, was caught in the hunter's snare. 

While I was trying to drag it toward the herd, the 
hunter bound all my limbs and I fell to the ground, head 
foremost. And the herd of deer vanished, seeing no hope 
of saving me. 

When the hunter came up, he did not put me to death 
for pity softened his heart at the thought: “He is a fawn, 
fit only for a pet." Instead, he carefully took me home 
and gave me as a plaything to a prince, who showed his 
delight at seeing me by giving the hunter a generous re¬ 
ward. 

The prince treated me kindly, providing ointments, 
massage, baths, food, perfumes, and salves, while my 
meals were appropriate and palatable. But as 1 was 
passed from hand to hand by the curious women and 
princes at court, I was seriously inconvenienced by pet¬ 
ting and scratching, which did not spare neck, eye, front 




' 'Sf" 3 \ T H E V A N C XIA T A N T R A 

hoot or ear. ■ Finally, one day in 

prince reclined on a couch, T 
listened to the thunder, and, u\y heart wistful 
for my fondly remembered herd, I recited: 

When shall 1 follow on the herd 
Of coursing deer again? 

When brace myself against the wind 
That whistles by? Ah, when? 

* Who said that?” cried the prince, and looked about 
him, terrified. When he saw me, he thought: “No man 
said it, but a deer. It is a prodigy. I am undone;" and like 
one possessed by a devil, he tottered from the house, his 
garments in disarray. 

Thinking himself ridden by a demon, he tempted 
the sorcerers and magicians with a great reward, saying: 
‘if any free me from this torment, I will pay him no 
small honor/’ 

Meanwhile, overhasty individuals were striking me 
with sticks, bricks, and cudgels, but—further life being 
nied • tined—I was rescued by a certain holy man who 
said; “Why kill the poor beast?” Furthermore, he pene¬ 
trated the cause of my malady, and respectfully said to 
•the prince: “Dear sir, in the rainy season he wistfully re¬ 
membered his native herd, and therefore recited: 

When shall I follow on the herd 
Of coursing deer again? 

When brace myself against the wind 
That whistles by? Ah, when?” 

On hearing this, the prince was cured of his feverish 
malady, returned to his normal state, and said to his 
men: “Douse the poor deer's head in plenty of water, 
and set him free in the forest he came from.” And they 
did so. 
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Plough having suffered a. previous cape 
y .A again through constraining destiny/* 

.. moment Slow joined them. For his hca^t was? 

so full of love for his friend that he had followed, leav¬ 
ing grass, shrubs, and spear-grass crushed behind him* 
At sight of him, they were more distressed than ever, and 
Gold became their spokesman. “My dear fellow,” said 
lie, “you have done wrong in leaving your fortress to 
come here, since you are not able to save yourself from 
the hunter, while on us he cannot lay hands. I'or when 
the bonds jure cut and the hunter stands near, Spot will 
bound away and disappear. Swift will fly into a tree, 
while I, being a little fellow, will find some chink to slide 
into. But what will you do, when within his reach?” 

To this Slow listened, but he said: “Oh, do not blame 
me, you of all people. For 


The loss of love arid loss of wealth 
Who could endure 
But for restoratives of health 
In friendship sure? 


And again: 


The days when meetings do not fail 
With wise and good 
Are lovely clearings on the trail 
Through life's wild wood. 


The heart finds rest in telling things 
(When troubles toss) 

To honest wife, or friend who dings, 
Or kindly boss. 


.Air, my dear fellow. 


The wistful glances wander, 
The wits, bewildered, ponder 




ms 
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In. good rn&n separated, 

Whose love is unabated. 



more than that: 

Better lose your life than friends; 

Life returns when this life ends. 

Wot the sympathy that blends.” 

At this moment the hunter arrived, bow and arrow 
in hand Under his very eyes Gold cut the bonds and 
slipped into the before-mentioned chink. Swift flew into 
the air and was gone. Spot darted away. 

Now when the hunter saw that the deer's bonds had 
been cut, he was filled with amazement and said: ‘‘Un¬ 
der no circumstances do deer cut their own bonds. It 
was through fate that a deer has done it." Then he spied 
a turtle on most improbable terrain, and with mixed feel¬ 
ings he said: “Even if the deer, with fate’s help, cut his 
bonds and escaped, still I’ve got this turtle. As the saying 
goes: 

Nothing comes, of all that walks, 

All that flies to heaven, 

All that courses o’er the earth. 

If it be not given.” 


Alter this meditation, the hunter cut spear-grass with 
his k ife, wove a stout rope, tied the turtle's feet tightly 
together, fastened the rope to his bow-tip, and started 
(tome. But when Gold saw his friend borne away, he 
sorrowfully said: “Ah, me! Alt, me! 


No sooner sorrow's ocean-shore 
1 reach in safety, than once more 
A bitter sorrow is my lot: 

Misfortunes crowd the weakest spot. 

Fresh blows are dreadful on a wound; 
Food fails, and hunger pangs abound: 


T> S 


One walks at ease on level ground 
Till one begins to stumble; 

Let stumbling start, and every step 
Is apt to bring a tumble. 

And besides: 

'Tis hard to find in life 
A friend, a bow, a wile, 

Strong, supple to endure, 

In stock and sinew pure, 

In time of danger sure. 

False friends are common. Yes, but where 
True nature links a friendly pair 
The blessing is as rich as rare. 

To bitter ends 
You trust true friends. 

Not wife nor mother, 

Not son nor brother. 



bes come, old enmities grow hot: 
Misfortunes crowd the weakest spot. 



No long experience alloys 

True friendship’s sweet and supple joys; 

No evil men can steal the treasure; 

'Tis death, death only, sets a measure. 

“Ah, what is this fate that smites me ceaselessly? First 
came the loss of property; then humiliations uom my; 1 ;* 
own people, the result of poverty; because of gloom 
thereat, exile; and now fate prepares for me the loss of a 
friend. As the proverb says: 


In truth, T do not grieve though riches flee; 
Some lucky chance will bring them back to me: 
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/ s this that hurts rne—'lacking riches' stay, 
he best, of friends relax and fall away. 



And again: 


Kate’s artful linkage since my birth 
Of evil deeds and deeds of worth 
Pursues me on this present earth 

v Till states of mind that, play and sway 

i And change and range from day to day. 

Seem lives that strive and pass away. 

Ah, ther is only too much wisdom in this: 

The body, born, is near its doom; 

And riches are the source of gloom; 

AH meetings end in partings: yes, 

The world is all one brittleness. 

‘ Ah, me! Ah, me! The loss of my friend is death to 
me. What care I even for my own people? As the saying 
goes; 

; V \ foe of woe and pain and fear, 

R. A cup of trust and feelings dear, 

A pearl—who made if? Who could blend 
i® Six letters in that name of friend? 


Oh, friendly meetings! 


O joy to which the righteous cling, 
Machine that answers love’s sole string, 
Pure happiness in every breath, 

Cut short by one stern exile—Death’ 

And once again: 


Pleasant riches; friendship’s course 
In familiar ruts; 

Enmities of men of sense— 

Death "abruptly cuts* 
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It* birr.li and death did not exist 
Nor age nor tear of loved ones missed. 

If ail were not so quick to perish, 

Whose life were not a thing to cherish?” ^/.d 

While Gold recited these grief-stricken sentences. Spot 
and Swift joined him and united their lamentations with 
his. And Gold said to them: “So long as our dear Slow h 
within sight, so long we have a chance to save him* 
Leave 11s, Spot, You must slip past the hunter • mob- 
served, drop to earth somewhere near water, and pretend 
to be dead. Swift, you must spread your claws in the cage- 
work of Spot’s horns, and pretend to peck out his eyes. 
Then that dreadful beast of a hunter, in the greedy b > 
lief that he has found a dead deer, will certainly wdsh 
to seize him, will throw the turtle on the ground, and 
hurry up. When his back is turned, I for my part will in 
a mere twinkling set Slow free to seek refuge in the water 
near by, his natural fortress. I myself will slide into a 
grass-clump. You, furthermore, must plan a second es¬ 
cape when the beast of a hunter is upon you.” So they 
put this plan into practice. 

Now when the hunter saw a deer as good as dead be¬ 
side the water, and noticed that a crow was pecking at 
him, he joyfully threw the turtle on the ground, and Lin.. , 
for a dub/As soon as Spot could tell from the tramp of 
feet drat the hunter was close upon him, with a supreme 
burst of speed he swept into dense forest. Swift flew 
into a tree. The turtle, his fettering cord cut by Gold, 
scrambled to shelter in die water. Gold slipped into a 
grass-clump. 

To the hunter it seemed a conjurer's trick. “What does 
it mean?” he cried in his disappoihurgent. Then he re¬ 
turned to the spot where he had left, die turtle, and saw 
the cord cut in a hundred pieces no longer than a fingers 
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m he perceived that the turtle had } 
idari, and anticipated danger for his ov 
, troubled heart he made all speed out of the 

wood for home, casting anxious glances at the horizon* 
Meanwhile the four friends, free of all injury, came 
together, expressed their mutual affection, took a new 
lease on life, and lived happily. And so 

If beasts enjoy so great a prize 
jg|| Of friendship, why should wonder rise 

1 In men, who are so very wise? 

Here ends Book II, called 
The first, verse runs: 


‘The Winning of Friends.? 


The mouse and turtle, deer and crow 
Had first-rate sense and learning; so. 

Though money failed and neans were few. 
They quickly put their purpose through. 


BOOK III 


Grows and Owls 


Mr'.* 


Hm .../, 






CROWS AND OWLS 


Here, then, begins Book III, called '‘Crows and Owls, 
which treats o .5 peace, war, and so forth. The first verse 
runs: 

Reconciled although he be. 

Never trust, an enemy. 

For the cave of owls was burned, 

When the crows with fire returned. 

“How was that?" asked the princes, and Vishnushar- 
man told the following story. 

In the southern country is a city called Earth-B axe. 
Near it stands a great banyan tree with countless 
branches. And in the tree dwelt a crow-king named 
Cloiuly with a countless retinue of crows. There he made 
his habitation and spent his time. 

Now a rival king, a great owl named Foe-Crusher, 
had his fortress and his habitation in a mountain cave,- 
and he had an unnumbered retinue of owls. This owl- 
king cherished a grudge, so that whenever he met a crow, 
in his airings, he killed him and passed on. In this way 
his constant aggression gradually spread rings of dead 
crows about the banyan tree. Nor is this surprising. For 
the proverb says: 

If you permit disease or foe 
To march unheeded, you may know 
That death a v.tits you, sure it slow. 
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’. otic day Cloudy summohrd all His counseloij 
^id’^J^Gcntlemen, as you ar 1 aware, our enemy, is arro¬ 
gant, energetic, and a judge of occasions. He always 
comes at nightfall to work havoc in our ranks How, 
then, can we counter-attack? For we do not see at night, 
and in the daytime we cannot discover his fortress. Other¬ 
wise, we might go there and strike a blow. What course 
then, shall we adopt? There are six possibilities—peace, 
war, change of base, entrenchment, alliances, and du¬ 
plicity/' 

And they replied: “Your Majesty does well to put this 
question. For the saying goes: 

Good counselors should tell their king, 

Unasked, a profitable thing; 

If asked, they should advise. 

While flatterers who shun the true 
(Which in the end is wholesome, too) 

Are foemen in disguise. 

Therefore it is now proper to confer in secret session, * 
Then Cloudy started to consult severally his five an¬ 
cestral counselors, whose names were Live-Again, Live- 
Well Live-Along, Live-On, and Live-Long. And first of 
all he questioned Live-Again: “My worthy sir, what is 
your opinion under the circumstances?" And Live-Again 
replied: “O King, one should not: make war with a power¬ 
ful enemy. And this one is powerful and knows when 10 
strike. Therefore make peace with him. For the saying 
gqe->: 

Bow youv head before the greac, 

Lifting it when times beseem, 

And prosperity will flow 
Ever onward, like a stream. 


And again: 


Make your peace with pow erful foes 
Who are rich and good and ' ise. 
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Mho are seasoned conquerors, 

Irt whose home no discords rise. 


Make your peace with wicked men, 
I£ your life endangered be; 

Life, itself first made secure. 

Gives the realm security. 


And again: 

Make your peace with him whose wont 
'Tis to conquer in a fight; 

Other foes will bend their necks 
To you, fearful of his might. 

Even with equals make your peace; 

Victory is often given 
Whimsically; take no risks- 

Says the current saw in heaven. 


Even with equals victor)' 
Whimsically may alight. 
Try three other methods first; 
Only in extremis fight. 


And yet again: 

See! The bully to whose soul 
Power is all, and peace is not. 
Clashing with an equal foe, 
Crumbles like an earthen pot. 


l and and friends and gold at most 
Have been won when battles cease. 
If but one of these should fail. 

It is best to live in peace. 




When a lion digs for moles 
Hiding in their pebbly house. 


mmm 


m! 
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j He is -apt to break hi: nails. 

And at best he gets a mouse. 

Therefore, where no prize is won 
And a healthy fight is sure, 

Never stir a quarrel, but 
Whatsoe’er tire cost, endure. 



mm 


By a stronger foe assailed, 

Bend as bends the river reed; 

Do not strike, as serpents do, 
if you wish your luck to speed. 

Imitators of the reed 
Slowly win to glory’s peak; 

But the luckless serpent-men 
Only earn the death they seek. 

Shrink like turtles in their shells, 
Taking blows if need there be; 

Raise your head from time to time 
Like the black snake, warily. 


To sum it up; 


Never struggle with the strong 
(If you wish to know my mind) 
Who has ever seen a cloud 
Baffle the opposing wind?” 


Having heard this view, the king said to Live-Well: 
* 'My woi thy sir, I desire to hear your opinion also.” 
And Live-Well said: “O King, I disagree. Inasmuch as 
the enemy is cruel, greedy, and unprincipled, you should 
■most certainly not make peace with him. For the proverb 
lays: 

With foes unprincipled and false 
Tis vain to secu accommodation: 
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/ Agreements bind them not; and soon 
They show a wicked transformation. 


'Therefore you should, in my judgment, fight with him. 
You know the saying: ,, 

’TJ$ easy to uproot a foe 

Contemning fighters, never steady. 

Cruel and greedy, slothful, false, 

Foolish and fearful and unready. 

“But more than this—we have been humiliated by 
him. Therefore, if you propose peace, he will be angry 
and will employ violence again. There is a saying: 

The truculence of fevered foes 
By gentle measures is abetted: 

What wise physician tries a douche? 

He knows that fever should be sweated. 


Conciliation simply makes 
A foeman's indignation splutter, 

Like drops of water sprinkled on 
A briskly boiling pan of butter. 

Besides, the previous speakers point about the strength, 
of the enemy is not decisive. 


The smaller often slays the great 
By showing energy and vigor: 
The lion kills the elephant, 

And rules with unrestricted rigor. 

And more than that: 


Foes indestructible by might 

Are slain through some deceptive gesture. 
As Bhima strangled Kichaka, 

Approaching him in woman’s vesture. 





When kings are merciless as death, 
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All foes are quick to knuckle under; 


Quick, too, to kill the kings who fall 
Into compassion’s fatal'blunder. 


And he whose sun of glory sets 
Before the glory of another 
Is bom in vain; he wastes lor naught 
The youthful vigor of his mother. 

For Regal Splendor, unbesmeared 
With foemen’s blood as rich cosmetic, 
fk Though dear, is insufficient for 
Ambitions truly energetic. 

And in a kingdom unbedewed 

With foemen’s blood in slaughter gory, 

And hostile women’s falling tears, 

The king enjoys no living glory.” 

Having heard this view, the king put the question to 
Live-Along:' “My worthy sir, pray express your opinion 
ai$o. M And Live*A long said: “O King, the enemy i$ vi¬ 
cious and powerful and unscrupulous. Therefore you 
should make neither peace nor war with him. Only 
change of base can be recommended. For the saying 
goes: . 


With vicious foemen, proud of power. 
From hindering scruples free, 

Adopt a change of base, not peace 
Nor war, for victory. 

Now change of base is known to be 
No single thing, but twin— 

Retreat, to save imperiled life; 
Invasion, planned to win. 
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.4 warlike and ambitious king 
May choose ’twixt April and 
November— other months are barred- 
To invade die hostile land 



For stcrniing-parties—so the books 
Prescribe—all times are fair. 

If hostile forces show distress. 

And lay some weakness bare. 


A king should put his realm in charge 
Of heroes strong and fit; 

Then pounce upon the hostile land, 
When spies have peopled it. 


The case in hand requires, O King 
The base change called Retreat, 
Not peace nor war; the foe is vile, 
And very hard to beat. 


“Furthermore, a recessive movement is made, says the 
science of ethics, with due regard to cause and effect. Tne 
point is thus expressed in poetry: 

When rams draw back, their butting fiercer stings; 

The crouching king of beasts more deadly springs: 

So wise dissemblers, holding vengeance sure. 

In dumb communion with their hearts, endure. 


And once again: 


A king, abandoning his realm 
To foes of fighting worth, 
Preserves his life, as Fight-Firm did, 
And later rules the earth. 


And so, to sum it up: 

The weak who, struggling with the strong, 
Are not too proud to fight. 
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$ring great rejoicing to their foes, 

And on their kinsmen, blight . 



‘‘Therefore, since you are engaged with a powerful 
foe, there is occasion for a change of base. It is no time for 
peace or war.” 

•, When he had listened to this view, the king said to 
LiveOn: “My worthy sir, pray express your opinion 
also.’ And Live-On said: “O King, I disapprove of 
peace, war, and change of base, all three of them; and 
particularly change ot base. For 


A crocodile at home 
Can beat an elephant; 


But if he goes abroad, 

\ dog can make him pant. 


And again: 


When stronger foes attack, 

Close in your fortress stay; 

But sally to relieve 
Your friends, and save the day. 

If, panic-struck, you flee 
When foes are at the door, 

And leave die land to them. 

You ne'er will 3ee it more. 

One man entrenched, can hold 
A hundred foes at bay 

(Strong foes at that), therefore 
In your entrenchment stay. 

Therefore provide your fort 
With shaft and gun; adorn 

It well with moat and wall. 

/And store abundant corn. 
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Stand ever firm will;in, 

Resolved to do or die: 

So, living, earn renown; 

Or dead, the starry sky. 

And there is a further consideration: 

The union of the weak 
A powerful bully stumps: 

The hostile blizzard spares 

The shrubs that grow in clumps. 

And single trees, though huge 
And posted for defense, 

May be uprooted by 
The stout wind’s violence. 



While groves of trees, where each 
Receives and gives defense, 

Unitedly defy 

The wind’s fierce violence. 

Just so, one man alone. 

However brave he be, 

Is scorned by foes, who soon 
Proceed to injury .” 

Having listened to this view likewise, the king said to 
Live-Long: “My worthy sir, pray express your opinion 
also.” And Live-Long said: “O King, from among the 
six possibilities, I recommend alliance. Pray adopt that. 
For the saying goes: 

Though deft and brilliant, what good end 
Can you attain without a friend? 

The fire that seems immortal will 
Die when the fanning wind is still. 

“Therefore you should stay at home and seek some 
competent aily, to make a counterweight against tne 
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7 jfeut if you leave home and travel, no ol 
r oh so much as a friendly word. For the p 

The wind is friend to forest-fire 
And causes it to flame the higher; 

The same wind blows a candle out. 

Who care.:, what poor folk are abdnt? 

‘ Nor is it even essential that the ally be powerful; the 
alliance even of feeble folk makes for defense. You know 
the saying: 

However weak, a bamboo stem 
From others takes, and gives to them 
Strength to resist uprooting: so 
Weak kings unite against a foe. 

“And how much more so, if you have alliance with 
the truly great! For the poet says: 

' f Who is there whom a friendly state 

W r ith great folk does not elevate? 

The raindrop, hiding in a curl 
Of lotus-petal, shines like pearl. 

“Thus, O King, there is no counterweight to your 
enemy save in alliance. Therefore let an alliance be con¬ 
cluded. Such is my opinion/ 

After these opinions had been given, Cloudy bowed 
low before an ancient, farsighted counselor of his race, 
f his was a crow who had persevered to the last .page of 
every textbook of social ethics, and his name was Live- 
8nrong. Father/’ .said the king, “I had a secret purpose 
u. questioning the others in your very presence; namely, 
that you might listen to everything, and instruct me as 
ro what is fitting. Pray instruct me in the appropriate 
course of action/’ 

And Live-Strong said: “My son, all that these have 
proposed is drawn from the textbooks of social ethics, and 
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proper, each course in if. own good 
the/present hour demands duplicity. You 
h^ard-fne saying: 

You must regard with like distrust 
Both peace and warlike measures; must 
Seek through duplicity your goal. 

With powerful foes of evil soul. 

“In this way those who themselves trust nobody and 
have a single eye to self-interest can win the trust of an 
enemy and easily destroy him. For the saying goes: 

Shrewd enemies will cause a foe 
Whom they would ruin, first to grow: 

The flow of mucus by molasses 
Is first increased, but later passes. 


Avid again: 

To foe, to false friend, to female 
(Particularly her for sale) 

The man so simple as to give 
Straightforward conduct, doc> not live. 

Proceed in pure straightforwardness 
With Brahmans, with the gods no less, 
With teachers, with yourself; but treat. 
All other creatures to deceit. 

A hermit mastering his soul 
May see life simple, see it whole; 

Not those who thirst for carnal things, 
Nor, most particularly, kings. 

And so: 


Strong through duplicity, you will 
Preserve your habitation still; 

For death will prove a friend in need, 
Jo crush.a foe possessed by greed. 
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a. vulnerable point, appears 



,m*£ v rn2 

lB$i erraqre, if ' 

■'wift destroy Mm by being aware of it.” 

Br.it Cloudy said: “Father, I do not know his residence. 
So how shall I become aware of a vulnerable point?” 

And Live-Strong replied; “My son. through spies I 
will reveal not only liis dwelling, but also his vulnerable 
point. For 

Cows see a thing by sense of smell; 

While Scripture serves the Brahman well; 

The kins perceives by means of spies: 

And other creatures use their eyes. 

And in this connection there is another saying: 

The king, well served by spies, who knows 
The functionaries of his foes. 

Who knows his retinue no less, 

Is never plunged in deep distress.” 

Then Cloudy said; “Father, what are these function 
aries? What is their number? And of what character are 
secret-service men? Pray tell me all.” 

.And Live-Strong replied: “On these points the sage 
Narada gave the following information when questioned 
by King Fight-Firm. In the hostile camp are eighteen 
functionaries; in ones own, fifteen. Their conduct is 
discovered by assigning to each three secret-service men. 
by whose efforts both friends and enemies are kept in 
good control. The facts are put in a bit of doggerel: 

The foe has eighteen functionaries; 

And you have five and ten: 

Give each, a; unknown secretaries. 

Three secret-service men. 


“The term ‘functionary' implies a delegated task. If 
tilts be shamefully performed, it ruins the king if ad¬ 
mirably, it brings him high success. 


counselor, the chaplain, the cornnuhr^t! 
i^Sneffthe crown prince, the concierge, the superintend¬ 
ent of fhe gyneceuni, the adviser, the tax-collector, the 
introducer, the master of ceremonies, the director of the 
stables, the treasurer, the minister for elephants, the as¬ 
sessor, the war-minister, tire minister for tonifications, 
the favorite, the forester, and so forth. By sowing intrigue 
among these the enemy is subdued. In one’s own camp 
the functionaries arc—the queen, the queen-mother, the 
chamberlain, the florist, the lord of the bedchamber, 
the chief of the secret service, the star-gazer, the court 
physician, the purveyor of water, the purveyor of spices, 
the professor, the lifeguard, the quartermaster, ih 
bearer of the royal umbrella, and the geisha, it is by way ' 
of these that ruin befalls one's own party. As the saying 
goes; 


Professor, star-scout, and physician 
Find flaws within your home position: 
The madman and snake-charmer know 
Points vulnerable in the foe.’ 


“Father," said Cloudy, “what is the origin of the deadly 
feud between crows and owls?" 

And Live-Strong answered: Listen. I will tell you 


HOW THE BIRDS PICKED A KING 

Once upon a time the bird-clans gathered for consul 
tation. There were swans and cranes and nightingales; 
there were peacocks, plovers, and owls; there were cloves- 
and pigeons and partridges; there were bluejays, vul¬ 
tures, skylarks; there were demoiselles and cuckoos and 
woodpeckers and many others. 

And they said: "We have in Garuda a king, to be sure. 
But he is ever intent on serving holy Vishnu, and pays 
no heed to us. What is the good of a sham king? He dees 
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d us when we are in genuine distress* 
xgfit in traps, for instance. There is a sayi 

Only one, but anyone 

Is my king, when all is done— 

Only one who will restore 
Health and joy I felt before: 

Anyone, but only one— 

Tor the moon a single sun. 


k v “Any other is king only in name. As the poet says: 

Let him calm the panting breath 
Of his people, quivering 
Under blows; or he is Death 
Masquerading as a king. 

And again: 

These six should every man avoid 
Like leaky ships at sen— 

A dull professor; and a priest 
Without theology; 


A king who does not give defense; 

A wife whose tongue can slash; 

A cowboy hankering for town; 

A barber after cash. 


1 We must therefore pitch upon someone else as king of the 
f] birds/’ 

Thereupon, observing that the owl had a venerable 
f appearance, they all said: “Let this owl be our king. And 
let a plentiful supply be provided of all substances pre¬ 
setted for the anointing of a king/’ 

Straightway water was brought from various holy 
streams; a bouquet of one hundred and eight roots was 
provided, including the one marked with a wheel and the 
yellow-stemmed lotus; and the lion-throne was set in , 
place. Moreover, there was drawn on the gtound a ro 


JieW^ap M the seven continents, oceans, and tnou\|Ji.I. 
A @)]>skj'n was spread. Golden jars were filled witOJL 
xpvlg^ blossoms and grains; oblations were prepared; the 
most eminent bards chanted poetry. Furthermore, Brai; 
mans, skilled in reciting the four Vedas, also chanted 
while maidens sang songs, sweet holiday songs being 
the r specialty. In the forefront was prepared a vessel of 
consecrated rice set off with white mustard, patched 
grain, rice-grains, yellow pigment, wreaths of flower*; 
conch-shells, and so forth. The materials for lustration 
ceremonies were provided, and holiday drums rumbled 
In the midst of a consecrated spot strewn with potash 
stood the lion-throne, adorned by the person of the owl 
as he waited the anointing. 

At that moment a crow came into the assembly from 
nobody know where, announcing his entrance with a 
raucous caw. And he thought: “Well, well! What means 
this gathering of all the birds, and this great festival?*' 
But when the birds saw him, they whispered together: 
Tic is the shrewdest of the birds, they say. So let us have 
a speech from him, too. For the proverb says: 

Of men, the barber smartest is; 

The jackal, of the beasts; 

The crow is cleverest of birds; 

The White-Robe, of the priests. 

And besides: 

Concerted counsels of the wise, 

If heedfully thought through, 

Will never founder, being sound 
From every point of view/’ 

So the birds said to the crow: “You know, the birds 
have no king. They have therefore decided unanimously 
to anoint this owl as their supreme monarch. Please ex¬ 
press your opinion also. You come in the nick of time*” 
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’the crow laughed and said: “Gentlemen*— 
foolish A Vhen you have eminent swans, peacocks, 
in gales, partridges, sheldrakes, pigeons, cranes, and others, 
why anoint this ugly-faced fellow who is blind in the day¬ 
time? It seems wrong to me. For 


Big hooked nose, and eyes asquint. 
Ugly face without a hint 
Of tenderness or beauty in’t. 
Good-natured, it is fierce to see; 

If he were mad, what might it be? 


And furthermore: 

Ugly, cruel, full of spleen, 
Every word he speaks is mean; 
If you make the owl your king, 
You will fail in everything. 


Besides, when Garuda is your king, what is this fellow 
good for? Suppose he has virtue, still a second king is not 
a good idea when you already have one. For the saying 
nt ns: 

A single king of lordly sway 
Is good; but more than one will slay, 

Like plural suns on Judgment Day. 


Why, the very name of your genuine king keeps others 
from taking liberties. As the proverb puts it: 


Mere mention of a lordly monarch’s name 
To mean men, straightway saves from loss and shame. 


And there is a saying: - 

The feigning of a great commission 
Immensely betters your condition: 

Feigning a message from the moon, 

The rabbits dwelt hr comfort soon.” 

How was that?” asked the birds. And the crow told 




CROWS AND CJ'V'LS 

Hfe RABBIT FOOLED THE ELEP^.|jj 

part, of a forest lived an elephant*king named 
Four-Tusk, who had a numerous retinue of elephants. 
His time was spent in protecting the herd. 

Now once there came a twelve-year drought, so that 
tanks, ponds, swamps, and lakes went dry. Then all the 
elephants said to the lord of the herd: “Q King, ottr little 
ones are so tortured by thirst that some are like to 
and some are dead. Pray devise a method of re mo \g 
thirst/* So he sent in eight directions elephants fleet as 
the wind to search for water. 

Now those who went east found beside a path near 
a hermitage a lake named Lake of the Moon. It was 
beautiful with swans, herons, ospreys, ducks, sheldrakes, 
cranes, and water-creatures. It was embowered in flow-' 
ering sprays of branches drooping under the weight of 
various blossoms. Both banks were embellished with 
trees. It had beaches made lovely by sheets of foam, born 
of the splashing of transparent waves that danced in the 
breeze and broke on the shore. Its water was perfth»>cd 
by the ichor-juice that oozed from elephant-temple, 
washed clean of bees; for these flew up when the lordly 
creatures plunged. It was ever screened from the heat of 
tire sun by hundreds of parasols in the shape of the count¬ 
less leaves of trees on its banks. It gave forth deep-ton:, d 
music from uncounted waves that turned aside on meet 
ing the plump legs, hips, and bosoms of mountain maid¬ 
ens diving. It was brimming wiih crystal water, and 
beautified with thickets of water-lilies in full bloom. Wry 
describe it? It was a segment of paradise. 

When they saw this, they hastened back to report to 
the elephant-king. 

So Four-Tusk, on hearing their report, traveled with 
them by easy stages to the Lake of the Moon. And finding 
a gentle slope all mound the lake, tin elephants plunged 
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■ m 0% fer£ Ifo crushing the heads, necks, fore-paws anVaifid- 
: paws <T thousan ds of rabbits who long before had Smafter 
mei|®Ome on the banks. Now after drinking and bath¬ 
ing, the elephant-king with his followers departed to his 
own portion of the jungle. 

Then the rabbits who were left alive held an emer¬ 
ge icy convention. “What are we to do now?" said they. 
“Those fellows—curse their tracks!— will come here 
every day. Let some plan be framed at once to prevent 
their return.” 

Thereupon a rabbit named Victory, perceiving their 
terror and their utter woe at the crushing of sons, wives, 
and relatives, said compassionately: “Have no fear. They 
shall not return. I promise it. For my guardian angel has 
granted me this grace." 

And hearing this, the rabbit-king, whose name was 
Block-Snout, said to Victory: “Dear friend, this is beyond 
per adventure. For 


Good Victory knows every fact 
The textbooks teach; knows how to act 
In every place and time. Where he 
Is sent, there comes prosperity. 


vnd again: 


Speak for pleasure, speak with measure. 
Speak with grammars richest treasure, 
Not too much, arid with reflection— 
Deeds will follow words’ direction. 


The elephants, sir, making acquaintance with your ripe 
wisdom, will become aware of my majesty, wisdom, and 
energy, though I am not present. For the proverb says: 

'A I learn if foreign kings be fools or no 
1 By their dispatcher or their nuncio. 

And there is a saying: 



And if you go, it. is as if I went myself. Because, if you 


envoy binds; he Jooseti 1 - whit is bound: 
•jrough him success in war, if found, is found. 


c n o w s X ft r> o w t s 



Speak what lies in your commission. 
Speak with careful composition, 
Grammar and good ethics seeking, 
Tis as if myself were speaking. 


* 


And again: 


This is, in brief, the envoy’s care: 
An argument to fit the facts 


And sound results, so far as speech 
May be translated into acts. 


■4 


"Depart then, dear friend. And may the office of envoy 
prove a second guardian angel to you." 

So Victory departed and espied the elephant-king in - 
the act of returning to the lake. He was surrounded by 
thousands oi lordly elephants, whose cars, like llOweting 
branches, were swaying in a dignified dance. His body 
was dappled with masses of pollen from his couch made 
of twigs from the tips of branches of flowering cass.a 
trees; so that he seemed a laden cloud with many cling¬ 
ing lightning-flashes. His trumpeting was as deep toned 
and awe inspiring as the clash of countless thunderbolts 
from which in the rainy season piercing Hashes gleam. 
He had the glossy beauty of leaves in a bed of pure blue 
lotuses. His twisting trunk had the charm of a perfect, 
snake. His presence was that of an elephant of heaven. . 
His two tusks, shapely, smooth, and full, had the color 
of honey Around his entire visage rose a charming hum 
from swarms of bees drawn by the fragrant perfume oi 
the ichor juice that issued from ins temples. 

And Victory reflected: "It is impossible for folk like me 
n cenae too near. Because. as the proverb puts it: 
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An elephant nail kill vbu if 
He touch; a serpent if fie 'shift; 

King’s laughter has a deadly sting; 

A rascal kills by honoring. 

J must by all odds seek impregnable terrain before in¬ 
troducing myself.” 

| $'"/Auer these reflections, he climbed upon a tall and 
jagged rock-pile before saying: 4< Is it. well with you, lord 
c< the two-tusked breed?” And the elephant-king, hear¬ 
ing this peered narrowly about, and said: “Who are you, 
sir; “I am an envoy,” said the rabbit. “In whose serv¬ 
ice?” asked die elephant, and the envoy answered: “In 
the service of the blessed Moon.” “State your business,” 
said the elephant-king, and the rabbit stated it thus. 

“You are aware, sir, that no injury may be done an 
ertvoy in the discharge of his function. For all kings, 
without exception, use envoys as their mouthpieces. In¬ 
deed, there is a proverb: 


mi Though swords be out and kinsmen fall in strife. 

The king still spares the harsh-tongued envoy s life. 

“Therefore by command of the Moon I say to you: 
Why, O mortal, why have you used violence upon Olli¬ 
ers. with no true reckoning of your own power or your 
tor’s? For die Scripture says: 


All those who madly znarch to deeds, 
Not reckoning who are masters. 
Themselves or powerful enemies, 

Are asking for disasters. 


“ ‘Now you have sinfully violated the Lake of the 
Moon, known afar by my sacred name. And there you 
/ a : slain rabbits who are under my special protection, 
who .re of the race of that rabbi thing cherished in my 
bosom. This is iniquitous. Nay, one would think you the 
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fykfite in tlie world who does not know the" 

0 2i. Bat what: is gained by much speaking _ 
Mit+r^tn suet actions. Or great disaster will befall you at 
m-V hands. But if from this hour you desist, great dustmen 
non will be yours; for your body will be nourished by my 
moonlight, and with your companions you shall pursue 
your happy, carefree fancies in this forest. In the alterna¬ 
tive case, my light shall be withheld, your body will be.; ^ 
scorched by summer heat, and you with your companion? 

On hearing tin’s, the elephant-icing felt his heart stag¬ 
ger. and after long reflection he said: “It is true, sir. 
have sinned against the blessed Moon. Who am I that f 
should longer contend with him? Pray point out to me, 
and quickly, the way that I must travel to win the blessed 

Moon’s forgiveness." . . t > 

The rabbit said: “Come, sir, alone, i will point it out. 

So he went by night to the Lake of the Moon, and showed 
him the moon reflected in the water. There was the m u ; 
liant, quivering disk, of lustrous loveliness, surrounded 
by planets, the Seven Sages, and hosts of stars, all dan at g, 
in -he reflection of heaven’s broad expanse. And its cu .e . 
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was complete, with the full complement of digits. 

Seeing this, the elephant said: “1 purify myself atm 
worship the deity,” and he dropped upon the water a 
trunk that two men’s arms might have encircled. I he. e sy 
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he disturbed the water, the moon’s disk danceo to anti 
f o as if mounted on a whirling wheel, and he saw a 

thousand moons. . , , 

Then Victory started back m great agitation, and said; 
to the elephant-king: "Woe, woe to you, O Kingj^u 
nave doubly enraged the Moon. The elepha ... 
•‘For what reason is the blessed Moon angry with me 
“Because,” said Victory, “you have touched this wa 
ter” So the elephant-king, with drooping ears, bowed hi? 
head to the very earth in deep obeisance, m order to wm 
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iyeriess from the blessed Moor. And he spoil 
. ; .jcifory- "My worthy sir, in nil other manners; 

: beseech for me the forgiveness of the blessed Moon. I 
shall never return here." And with these words he went 
to h:.s own place. 

. ; "And that is why I say: 

IJjc feigning of a great commission, .... 
and the rest of it. 

. ‘But worse remains behind. The owl is a seedy rascal, 
v\h u a wicked soul. He could never protect subjects. Or 
lather, to say nothing of protection, you may anticipate 
actual danger .from him. You know the stanza: 

A seedy umpire is not very 
|p| Pleasing to either adversary: 

Rabbit and partridge teach you that— 

They died, confiding in the cat/’ 

"How was that? Tell us about it," said the birds, and 
die crow told the story of 

THE CAT S JUDGMENT 

At one time I was myself living in a certain tree. And 
bene?: th the same tree dwelt another bird, a partridge. 

virtue of our near neighborhood there sprang up 
between us a firm friendship. Every day after taking our 
n o als and airings we spent the evening hours in a round 
a unusements, such as repeating witty sayings, telling 
tales from the old story-books, solving puzzles and conun- 
rYums, or exchanging presents. 

One day the partridge went foraging with other birds 
to a spot where the rice was ripe and abundant, and he 
did not return at nightfall. Of course, I missed him 
gieatly and 1 thought: "Alas! Why does not my friend 
tbs. partridge come home tonight? t aov much afraid he 
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some nap, or has even been killed/^ 
Vl^y^^assecl while l grieved in this way. 

Nfowone evening a rabbit named Speedy made him* 
self at home in the partridge's old nest ir the hole. No; 
did I say him nay, for I despaired of seeing the par¬ 
tridge again. ' 

However* one fine day the partridge, who had grown 
extremely plump from eating rice, remembered his old 
home and returned. This, indeed, is not to be wondered 
at. 

No mortal has such joy, although 
In heaven’s fields he roam. 

As in his city, in his land, 

And in his humble home. 

Now when he saw the rabbit in the hole, he said re¬ 
proachfully: "Come now, rabbit, you have done a shabby 
thing in occupying my apartment. Please begone, and. 
lose no time about it.’* 

“You fool!" said the rabbit, "don’t you know that a 
dwelling is yours only while you occupy it?" "Very well, 
then," said the partridge, "suppose we ask the neighbors. 
For, to give you a legal quotation. 

For ownership o£ cisterns, tanks, 

Wells, groves, and houses, too. 

The neighbors’ testimony gees— 

Such is the legal view. 

Avid again: 

When house or field or well or grovs 
Or land is in dispute, 

A neighbor’s testimony is 
Decisive of the suit.’ 

Then the rabbit said: “You fool! Are you ignorant of 
the consecrated, tradition which says: 
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Suppose bende your neighbor you 
For ten long years abide, 

What weight have learnM arguments? 

Eyewitnesses decide. 

Fool! Fool! Did you never hear the dictum of the sage 
Narada? 

11®! The title to possession is 

A ten years’ habitation 
With men. But with the birds and beasts 
Mere present occupation. 

"Hence, even supposing this apartment to be yours, 
still it was unoccupied when I moved in, and now it is 
mine/' 

' "Well, well!” replied the partridge, "if you appeal to 
consecrated tradition, come with me, and we will consult 
the specialists. It shall be yours or mine according to 
their decision.” "Very well,” said the other, and together 
they started off to have their suit decided. X, too, was at 
their heels, out of curiosity. ”1 will just see what comes 
of all this,” I said to myself. 

Now they had not traveled far when the rabbit asked 
the partridge: "My good fellow, who is to pass judgment 
on our disagreement?” And the partridge answered: "On 
.« sand-bank by the sacred Ganges—where there is sweet 
music from the dancing waves that intercross and break 
when the water is swept by nimble breezes — there dwells 
a tomcat whose name is Curd-Ear. He abides unshaken 
in his vow of penance and self-denial, and character has 
begotten compassion.” 

But when the rabbit spied the cat, his soul staggered 
with terror, and he said: "No, no! He is a seedy rascal. 
You must have heard the proverb: 

Oh, never trust a rogue i '02 all 
His pharisaic j uzding: 
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At hoH shrines some saints are found 
Quite capable of gu/.'ling, M 

Upon hearing this, Curd-Ear, whose manner of life 
had been assumed for the purpose of making an easy 
livelihood desired to win their confidence. He therefore 
gazed straight at the sun, stood on his hind-legs, lifted his 
lore-paws, blinked his eyes, and in order to deceive the hi- 
by pious sentiments, delivered the following moral dig- 
Course. “Alas! Alas! All is vanity. This fragile life passes 
in a moment. Union with the beloved is an empty dream. 
Family endearments are a conjurer's trick. But for the 
moral law, there would be no escape. Oh, listen to Scrip¬ 
ture! 

Each transitory day, O man. 

To moral living give; 

I.' »e. like the blacksmith's bellows, you 
Suck air, but do not live. 

An d fn rth ermore; 

Non moral learning is a curse, 

A dog’s tail, nothing less, 

That does not save from flies and fleas, 

Nor cover nakedness. 

And yet again: 

A rotten ear among the wheat, 

Among the birds a bat, 

Is he who spurns the moral law; 

The merest living gnat. 

The Ihnvers and fruit are better than the tree: 

Better than curds is butter said to be; 

Better than oil-cake, oil that trickles free; 

Better than mortal man, morality. 

,/ The praise of constant steadfastness 

Some wise professors sing; 








Forget your prosings manifold; 

The moral law is briefly told; 

To help your neighbor—this is good; 

To injure him is devilhood/’ 

Having listened to this moral discourse, the rabbit 
said; Triend partridge, here on the river-bank is the 
saint who expounds the moral law. Let us ask him/’ 

But the partridge said: '‘After all, he is our natural 
enemy. Let us ask him from a distance.” So together 
they began to question him; “O holy moralist, a dispute 
has arisen between us. Pray give judgment in accordance 
with the moral law. And whichever of us is found to 
speak falsely, him you may eat.” 

“Dear friends,” said the cat, “I implore you not in 
speak thus. My soul abhors every act of cruelty, that 
street-sign pointing to he’ll. Surely, you know the Scrip¬ 
ture: 


The holy first commandment runs— 
Not harsh, but kindly be— 

And therefore lavish mercy on 
Mosquito, louse, and flea. 


Why speak of hurting innocence? 

For he with purpose fell 
Who injure even noxious beasts. 

Is plunged in ghastly hell. 

‘Nay, even those who slay living creatures in the act 
of sacrifice are befuddled, and their hermeneutic theol¬ 
ogy is at fault. And if you object to me the passage, ‘One 
should sacrifice with goats/ in that passage the word 
’goats’ signifies grain that has aged seven years. ‘Go, oats’ 
—such is the true exegesis. And then, consider the pas¬ 
sage: 
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If lie who '-uts down trees or cat tie. 
Or makes a bloody slime in battle. 
Should thereby win to heaven-well, 
Who (let me ask you) goes to hell? 



No, no. I shall eat nobody. However, I am somewhat 
oh! and do not readily distinguish your voices from a 
distance. So how am I to determine winner and loser? 
In view of this, pray draw near and make me acquainted 
with the case Then I can pronounce a judgment that 
discriminates the essence of the matter, and thus causes 
no impediment in my march to the other world. You 
know the stanza: 


If any man, from pride or greed. 
Timidity or wrath, 
judge falsely, he has set his foot 
On hell’s down-sloping path. 

And again: 


Who wrongs a sheep, slays kinsmen five: 

Who wrongs a cow, slays ten; 

A hundred die for maidens wronged; 

A thousand die tor men. 

“Therefore confide in me and speak dearly at the edge 
of my ear.” 

Why spin it out? That seedy rogue won their trust so; 
fully that both drew near him. Then, of course, he seized 
them simultaneously, one Avith his paAV, the other with 
the saw of his teeth. And when they Avere dead, he ate 
them both. 


“And that is why I say: 

A seedy umpire is not very .... 
and the rest of it. 

‘ fust so, you, too, being blind at night, if you take as 
overlord this seedy fellow who is blind m the daytime, 
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the way of the rabbi? f and the partridgeTJ Mlci t 
N on ;0^^ihen do what seems proper/' 

A id all the birds, after listening to the crow's remarks 
said: “He speaks well ” and they flew to their homes, 
planning to reassemble for consultation on the question 
of a king. Only the owl remained with his consort, for 
he was blind in the daytime. There he sat in his chair of 
state, awaiting the anointing. And he called out: “Ho. 
there! Who takes my orders? Why is the ceremony de* 
liyed?” 

Thereupon his consort said: “My dear sir, the crow 
hrs found means to hold up the ceremony. And the birds 
hare gone flying away. Only that crow, for some reason 
or other, remains here all alone. Rise at once, and I will 
conduct you home. 0 

Then the owl was deeply disappointed, and he said: 
“You monster! Why have you wronged me by preventing 
the regal anointing? From this day there is enmity be¬ 
tween us. For the proverb says: 


When arrows pierce or axes wound 
A tree, it grows together sound; 

From cruel, ugly spcexh you feel 
A wound that time will never heal/* 


Thereupon he went home with his consort, while the 
aow reflected: “Dear me! I have burdened myself with 
a needless enmity by speaking so. I should have remem¬ 
bered : 

All spoken words, if harsh and heedless 
And inappropriate and needless, 

Are self-condemnatory slips 
That turn to poison on the lips. 

And again: 

However wise and strong you be. 

Beware the needless enemy: 


MtNtsr* 



GROWS CN D OWLS 

You womd nor swallow po i ovt down 
Because a doctor lives in town. 


No man of sense vituperates 
Another, while the public waits; 

For even truth should ho concealed, 
If causing sorrow when revealed. 





And finally; 

Reflect with many a chosen friend; 

Reflect alone, and to the end; 

Then act. You are intelligent. 

And fame’s and wealth’s recipient.” 

After these reflections, the crow also left the spot. 


‘‘For this cause, my son, we have an inherited I'.uu 
with the owls.” 

“Father,” said Cloudy, “what should we do under rite 
circumstances?” And Live-Strong answered hve:. in 
these circumstances there is an effective procedure . hjv. i 
than the six expedients. This I will adopt, and will my¬ 
self lead the way to conquer the enemy. I will deceive 
them and put them in a fatal situation. For the saying 
goes: 

The strong, cleft, clever rascals note. 

Who robbed the Brahman of his goat. 

“Flow was that?” asked Cloudy. And Live-Strong told, 
the story of 

THE BRAHMAN S GOAT 
In a certain town lived a Brahman named Friendly 
who had undertaken the labor of maintaining the sacred 
lire. One clay in the month of February, when a gentle 
breeze was blowing, when the sky was veiled in cloud*; 
md a drizzling rain v/as falling, he went to anoth er 
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la^^o a victim for the sacrifice, and said to a\cyam, 
tonh: ‘O sacrificer, I wish to make an offering on ffie ap¬ 
proaching day of the new moon. Pray give me a victim.” 
And the man gave him a plump goat, as prescribed in 
.'scripture. This he put through its paces, found it sound, 
placed it on his shoulder, and started in haste for his own 
city. 

\ blow on die road he was met by three rogues whose 
throats were pinched with hunger. These, spying the 
plump creature on his shoulder, whispered together: 
"Come now I If we could eat that creature, we should 
wive die laugh on this sleety weather. Let us fool him, 
get the goat, and ward off the cold.” 

So die first of them changed his dress, issued from a 
by-path to meet the Brahman, and thus addressed that 
man of pious life: "O pious Brahman, why are you doing 
a thing so unconventional and so ridiculous? You are 
•uirving an unclean animal, a dog, on your shoulder. 
Ari you ignorant of the verse: 

The clog and rhe rooster, 

The hangman, the ass, 

The camel, defile you: 

Don’t touch them, but pass.” 


At that the Brahman was mastered by anger, and he 
s.n’d: Are you blind, man, that you impute doghood to 
a goat?" "O Brahman," said the rogue, "do not be angry. 
Go whither you will." 

But when he had traveled a little farther, the second 
rogue met him and said: “Alas, holy sir, alasl Even if this 
dead calf was a pet, still you should not put it on your 
shoulder. For the proverb says: 


Touch not unwisely man or beast 
1 hat lifeless lie: 

Klse, gifis of milk and lunar fast 
Must purify.” 


he 'Brahman sjxike in anger: "Arc yoif 
call a gom. a calf." And die rogue said: k 



■ptf o not be angry. I spoke in ignorance. Do as yon 1 
will.” 

Bat when he had walked only a little farther through 
the forest, the third rogue, hanging his dress, met him 
and said: "Sir, this is most improper. You arc carrying a ■ 
donkey on your shoulder. Yet the proverb tells you: 


It you should touch an ass—be it. 

In ignorance or not— 

You needs must wash your clothes and bathe, 
To cleanse the sinful spot. 


Pray drop this thing, before another secs you/’ 

So the Brahman concluded that it was a goblin in 
quadruped form, threw it. on the ground, and made for 
home, terrified. Meanwhile, the three rogues met, caught 
the goat, and carried out their plan. 


“And that is why 1 say: 

The strong, deft, clever rascals note, .... 


and the rest of it. 

“Moreover, there is sound sense in this: wfBB 

Is any man uncheated by 
New servants’ diligence, 

The praise of guests, the maidens’ tears. 

And roguish eloquence? 

Furthermore, one should avoid a quarrel with a crowd, 
though the individuals be weak. As the verse puts v: 

Beware the populace enraged; 

A crowd’s a fearsome thing: 

The ants devoured the giant snake 
i or all bis quivering.’’ 
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was that?” asked Cloudv. Live-Strong 

THE SNAKE AND THE ANTS 



In a certain ant-hill lived a prodigious black snake, 
. and his name was Haughty. One day, instead of follow* 
n the beaten path out of his hole, he tried to crawl 
lb tough a narrower crevice. In doing so, he suffered a 
wound, because his body was huge, and the opening was 
, small,- and fate willed it so. 

Then the ants gathered about him, drawn by the odor 
of: blood from the wound, and drove him frantic. How 
many did he kill? Or how many crush? Yet their un- 
\ hunted phalanx stung him in every member, and en¬ 
larged the numerous wounds. And Haugluy perished. 

■'And that is why I say: 

Beware the populace enraged . 


and the rest of it. 

^Furthermore, O King, I have something to tell you, 
wh ich you must consider, and ponder and do.” 

‘ Father,” said Cloudy, “tell me what you have in 
mind/’ And Live-Strong said: “Listen, my son. I have 
discovered a fifth device, different from the well-known 
four—conciliation, intrigue, bribery, and fighting. And 
7 c this. You must turn against me, revile me with the 
h u - cst-hearted words you can find, smear me v. ith blood 
(which you will provide) in order to deceive the enemy\ 
sp ec, throw me out at the foot of this banyan tree, and 
depart yourself to Antelope Mountain. And there you 
must stay with your retinue until by clever planning I 
win the trust of all the enemy, discover the heart of their 
T cress, and kill them—for they are blind in the dav- 
ti ue. This plan I devised on the assumption that their 
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.f'jis of simple construction, without egrcs? 

ipr the saying goes: 

A fort must; have for egress, say 
The specialists, a gap: 

If this be lacking, it is not 
A fortress, but a trap. 

Nor should you ieel any pity for me. For the proverb*;; 
says; 

Pet and pamper servants well; 

Love them as yon love your life: 

Yet consider them as dry 
Tinder in the hour of strife. 

Nor must you balk me in my design. For once more: 


Cherish servants like yourself; 

Guard them as you guard your life 
Every day for one sole day, 

When you meet your foe in strife." 


With these words he started a sham fight with the king. 
And CloudyVretinue, seeing Live-Strong jabber with 
unbridled license at the king, started up to kill him. .Blit 
Cloudy said: “Out of my path, you. I take upon myself 
the chastisement of this traitorous scoundrel.” With this 
he pounced upon him, pecked at him gently, smeared 
him with blood (which he had provided), and departed 
with his retinue for Antelope Mountain, as Live-Strong 
had recommended. 

At this juncture the owl’s consort, acting as spy 'c 
the enemy, went and reported in detail to the ow}-kirjg 
the disgrace of Cloudy’s prime minister. And the * vl 
king, informed of the o< currence, started with his c- 
tamers at sundown on a crow hunt. And h said; “Has¬ 
ten, friends, hasten! The enemy is panic-stricken, is in 





In flight, a fort becomes a trap 
■Where all defense is lacking; 

Tis easy then to beat a king 
Whose men are busy packing/' 

With this battle-cry they flew to attack the banyan tree. 
•And failing to find a single crow. King Foe-Crusher glee¬ 
fully perched on a branch, and while the court poets 
.chnnted flatteries, he gave orders: '‘Ho there! Discover 
then’ line of retreat. Before they establish themselves in 
v fort. I will be at their heels and will kill them/* 

At this point Live-Strong reflected: “If the enemy sim¬ 
ply go home after learning what we have done, I shall 
have accomplished nothing. For the proverb says: 

The first or second evidence 
Of genuine intelligence 
Is—leave a business unbegun, 

Or. if begun, then see it done. 

It would have been better not to undertake this than to 
see the undertaking fail. I will reveal myself by letting 
in err hear me caw.” 

So he cawed with a feeble squeak. And the owls, heax - 
ing this, started up to kill him. But Live-Strong said: 
‘Gentlemen, I am Cloudy's minister, Live-Strong, re¬ 
duced to diis state by Cloudy himself. Pray inform your 
wn king. I have much to discuss with him.” 

So the owl-king, informed by his followers, came, be 
held with astonishment the scars of many wounds, and 
said: “Well, sir l How did you fall into this condition? 
/Tell me/' 

And Live-Strong said: “O King, listen. Yesterday dial 
‘-rascal. Cloudy, seeing bow many crows you had killed, 
Vas distracted by wrath and grief, and started for your 
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• }fdtr&vv • Whorrnpcrh ' .' said: *'!foU should no 
•^gaitf^Him. For they are strong, arid we are weak 
the proverb advises those who wish to thrive: 

Do not, even in thought, offend 

Stronger foes who will not bend; 

They will feel no loss or shame; 

You will die, a moth in flame. 

You should seek peace by paying him tribute.’ When be 
heard this, he was made furious by rascally advisers, 3 ns~ 
peeled me of being a partisan of yours, and reduced ree 
to this state. Therefore your royal feet are now my sole 
refuge. In a word, so long as I can stir, I will conduct you 
to his abode, and cause the total destruction of the 
crows.' 

On hearing this, Foe-Crusher took counsel with the 
counselors who had served his father and his grand** 
father. They were five in number, and their names were 
Red-Eye, Fierce-Eye, Flame-Eye, Hook-Nose, and Wall- 
Ear. 

So first he questioned Red-Eye: “My worthy sir, what 
is to be done under the circumstances?’’ And Red-Eye 
said: “O King, what is there to consider here? Kill him 
without hesitation. For the proverb says; 

Kill a weakling, lest he grow 
Hard to smite; 

Later, with augmented power 
He will fight. 

Besides, you know how common people say: ‘A lost 
chance brings a curse/ And again*. 

He who will not when he may, 

When he will, he shall have nay. 


And this too: 


The lighted funeral pile you may 
Break up and Sing apart; 
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Biu love. when torn and patched igam, 

Lives in an aching heart." 

4 How was that?'* asked Foe Crusher. And Red-Eye told 
the story of 

; ; THE SNAKE WHO PAID CASH 

There was once a Brahman in a certain place. His time 
■was wholly spent ire unproductive farming. 

Nov/ one day, toward the end of summer, the heat wa > 
roo much for him, and he dozed in the shade of a tree in 
the middle of his field. Not far away he saw, peering over 
an ant-hill, a terrifying snake that thrust forward a great, 
■swelling hood. And he reflected: Surely, this is the 
guardian deity of the field, and I never paid him honor 
That is why my farm-work is unproductive. 1 will pay 
him honor.” 

Thereupon he begged milk from somebody, put it in a 
?<:u<:er, went to the ant-hill, and said: ‘‘O guardian of 
the field! All this long time I did not know that you were 
Jiving here. Therefore I paid you no honor. From notv 
'.on, please be gracious to rue.” With this lie presented the 
milk and went home. 

Now when he came back in the morning and looked 
about, he found a gold dinar in the saucer. So he went 
there every day alone, and olfered milk, receiving a dinar 
each time. One day, however, the Brahman went to 
town, instructing his son to carry milk to the ant-hill. 
And the boy took the milk there, set it down, and went 
home again. 

The next day he went there, found a single dinar, and 
thought: “Surely, this ant-hill Is full of dinars. I will Hil 
thru, fellow and get them all.” With this purpose, while 
offering milk the next clay, the Brahman's boy struck the 
s»nke on the head with a cudgel. Yet somehow—for fate 
willed it so—the snake diet not die. Instead, he furiously 
struck the boy with his sharp fangs to such effect that the 
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at once. And the relatives cremated luinjpii 
' near the field. 

second day the father returned. And learning 
from His relatives the cause of his son's death, he found 
the facts as stated. And he said: , J 


Be generous to all that lives; 

Receive the needy guest: 

If not, your own life fades away 
Like swans from lotus nest. 


w 
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' “How was that?" asked the men. And the Brahman 
told the story of 


'Si 


THE UNSOCIAL SWANS 


There was once a king named Gay-Chariot, in a cer¬ 
tain place. He owned a lake named Lotus Lake, which 
his soldiers guarded carefully. Fo** many golden swans 
lived there, and they gave one tail-feather apiece every 
ah months. 

Now' to that lake came a great bird, all of gold. And 
they told him: “You cannot live among us. For we ha ve 
rented this lake at the rate of a tail-feather for six 
months.” And so, to cut a long story short, a dispute 
arose. 




Then, the great bird sought the king’s protection, say¬ 
ing; M G King, those birds ask: ‘What will our king do?- 
We give lodging to nobody.' And I said: ‘You are not 
very polite. I will go and tell the king.' This is the situa¬ 
tion. The king must decide.” 

Then the king said to las men: “Go, you. Kill all the 
birds and bring them here at once.” And they started 
immediately, obeying the king’s command. 

Now r one old bird saw the king's men with clubs ir 
their hands, and he said: “Well, kinsmen, this is rathe; 
unpleasant. We must ail bang together. Let us fly up and 
away." And they did so. 
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that is why I say: 

Be generous to all that lives, . . . 
and the rest of it.” 

So in the morning the Brahman took milk again went 
to the spot, and called out, in an effort to win the snake's 
confidence: “My son met the death that suited his intel¬ 
ligence.” Then the snake said: 

|| The lighted funeral pile you may 

r Break up and fling apart; 

Ev But love, when torn and patched again. 

Lives in an aching heart. 

“Thus, when he is dead, you will without effort enjoy 
a thornless kingdom.” 

Having listened to this proposal, the king asked Fierce- 
Lye: “My worthy sir, what is your opinion?” And Fierce- 
Eve $aid:.“() King his advice is heartless. For one docs 
not kill a suppliant. No doubt you have heard the old 
story: 

The dove (there mentioned) entertained 

His suppliant foernan slaughter-stained; 

Paid honor due, his guest to greet; 

And sacrificed himself for meat.” 


“How was that?' 
toV' the story of 


asked Foe Crusher. And Fierce-Eye 


. >» 


THE SELF SACRIFICING DOVE 
A ghastly fowler plied his trade 
Of horror in a forest; made 
All living creatures hold their breath: 

He seemed to them the god of death. 

He had no courade on the earth, 

No friend, no relative bv birth. 


IHi 




OK." WS A N 0 owl's 
icy m renounced him; he had made 
lern do so by his horrid trade. 

know 

The dreadful wretches bringing death 
On those who love their living breath, 

With natural repulsion (like 
Fierce serpents) fill before they strike. 

To snare, to imprison, and to drub 
He took a net, a cage, a club. 

And wandering daily in the wood, 

He brought all creatures barm, not good. 

While he was in the wood one day, 

The sky grew black with clouds straightway; 
So wild the wind, so fierce the rain, 

It seemed the world dissolved in pain. 

Then, as the heart within him quivered, 

And every limb grew numb and shivered, 

He sought where might a refuge be, 

And chanced to come upon a tree. 

Now as he rested, near and far 
In sudden-clearing skies, each star 
Shone bright; and he had wit to pray: 

'O Lord, be kind to me today/’ 

There was a dove upon the tree 
Whose nest was in a cavity; 

And since his wife was absent long, 

He grieved for her in mournful song: 

"The wind and rain were very great. 

And my beloved wife is late 
In coming home. When she is not 

At borne, home is an empty spot 
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hbxise is not die borne; ini* where 
^A/The wife is found, the home is there. 

The home wi thout the wife is less 
To me than some wild wilderness. 

“Some wives their life’s devotion give, 

And in and for the husband li ve; 
Whatever man has such a wife 
Is heaped with blessings all his life.” 

From fowling-cage the female dove 
Had :aught the speech of grief and love; 
And she was deeply gratified, 

And to her husband thus replied: 

“No woman earns the name of bride 
Whose husband is not satisfied. 

II he is happy, she may know 
The gods she venerates are so. 

“That woman should be burned entire 
(Like vines that fade in forest-fire 
While blossoms drop from clustered side. 
Whose husband is not satisfied/’ 

And she continued; 

“Oh, harken heedfully, my dear; 

My words are good for you to hear; 
Though it should cost your life, defend 
The guest who seeks in you a friend. 


“Here lies a fowler: as a guest 
He asks for comfort at your nest. 

Since cold and hunger press him sore. 
Begrudge him not from honor’s store. 

And the Scripture says: 

“Whoever does not give his best 
To cheer the late-arriving guest 
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j/fil see his merit borne away, 

^ And for tike others sins will pay. 

"Oh, let no hate against him rise 
Who caged the wife you idolise; 

It. is my sins of former lives 
That, fateful, hold me in the gyves. 

well you know; 

"Disease, and poverty, and pain, 

With woe that prison brings amain, 

Are all the fruit of one sole tree. 

Our own, our past iniquity. 

"Abandon/ therefore, thoughts of hate 
Deriving from my captive state; 

On virtue set your heart; and pay 
This man such honor as you may.” 

‘ On listening to his darling, who 
Seemed virtue-woven through and through. 
An unknown courage fired the dove; 

He gave the fowler words of love. 

"A hearty welcome, sir, to you; 

What for your sendee may I do? 

No more let anxious fancies roam, 

For hero widi me you are at home." 

In answer to his kindly words 
Replied the murderer of birds: 

"Well, dove, the cold is in me still; 

Give me a remedy for chill*’ 

The dove then brought a bonfire’s sole 
Surviving ember—one live coal. 

And where a pile of dry I ■ <ves lay, 

He kindled it to fixe straightway. 
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*jMr>vv% sir, take heart; forgf!i:fcjbg fear, 
Resuscitate your members here; 

Alas! I cannot: put to flight 
The cravings of your appetite. 




One patron feeds a thousand men; 
One feeds a hundred; one feeds ten 
But I, whose virtue does not thrive, 
Scarce keep mv puny self alive. 


‘Ah, if you have not in your nest 
Provision for a single guest. 

Why occupy today, tomorrow 
A nest that harbors naught but sorrow? 


‘I shall destroy my body, fain 
To end its living with its pain 
That nevermore 3 stand confessed 
Powerless to aid a needy guest.” 


And dins he blamed himself, you see; 
The greedy fowler went scot-free: 
Then—"I may yet your craving sate, 
If one mere moment you will wait.” 


Whereat that creature free from sin, 
Joy-quivering his soul within, 

Walked round the fire, as it had been 
His cherished home, and entered in. 


When this the greedy fowler saw, 
Compassion filled his soul, and awe. 
He, while the dove was cooking, spoke 
What from his heart a passage broke; 


None loves his soul, *t is very plain, 
W ho smears it with a sinful stain. 
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feb soul cbmmits the sin; and late 
soon, die soul must expiate. 


“My thoughts are evil; my desire 
Is ever set on what is dire; 

It needs but little wit to tell 
I steer my course for ghastly hell 

‘A moral lesson let me draw 
From what my savage spirit saw. 

The high-souled dove, that I may eat, 
Has sacrificed himself for meat. 


“Henceforth let all enjoyment be 
An unfamiliar tiling to me; 

I’ll share the shallow water’s fate 
In August; will evaporate. 

“Cold, wind, and heat I will embrace, 
Grow thin and dirty, form and face. 
Will fast by every method known, 
Seek virtue, perfect and alone.” 


The fowler then apieces tore 
Club, peg, net, cage—and what is more. 
Set free the wretched female dove 
Who sorrowed for her perished love. 


But she, released from clutches dire, 
Beheld her husband in the fire; 
Whereat she gave expression so 
To thoughts of horror and of woe; 

“My lord! My lovel What shall I do 
With life diat drags, apart from you? 
What profit has a wretched wife, 
Without a husband, of her life? . 






y /^fseif-estac iK respect, and pride,' ' 
/ ; :yTht family honor paid a bride, 
Authority with all the brood 
Of servants, die w ith widowhood.’' 

Now after this lamenting sore, 

This sorrow bitter evermore, 

She went where lay her heart’s desire. 
Walked straight into the blazing fire. 
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And lol She sees her husband shine— 

Oh, wonder!—in a car divine; 

Her body wears a heavenly gown; 

And heavenly gems hang pendent down. 

While he, become a god, addressed 
True consolation to her breast. 

“The deed that you have done, is meet 
In following your husband, sweet. 

“There grow upon a man alive 
Some thirty million hairs and live; 

So many years in heaven spend 
Wives following husbands to the end.” 

;, t v So he joyfully took her into the chariot, embraced 
h r, and lived happily. But the fowler sank into the deep 
est despondency, and plunged into a great forest, medi¬ 
tating death. 

Jpy } AncI there he saw a forest-fire 

|' And entered it; for all desire 

Was dead. FI is ans were burned away: 

He went s to heaven, there to stay. 

“And that is why I say; 

_ • . The dove (there mentioned) entertained, .... 
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listened to this Fo. Crusher askecl Elar^ 
your opinion, sir, dungs standing as they 
.ame-Eye said; 
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“She who always shrank from Ttfe 
Hugs me to her breast. 

Thank you, benefactor! Take 
What you like the best,” 



And the thief replied: 

“Nothing here that I should like: 

Should I want a thing, 

I’ll return if she does not 
Passionately cling/' 

But, asked Foe-Crusher, “who is she that does not 
ding? And who is the thief? I should like to hear this on* 
in detail/' And Flame-Eye told the story of 


THE OLD MAN WITH THE YOUNG WIPE 

There was once an aged merchant in a certain town, 
and his name was Lovelorn. To such an extent had lcve 
clouded his reason that, when his wife died, he gave 
much money in order to marry the daughter of a penni¬ 
less shopkeeper. But the girl was heartbroken and could 
not bear to look at the old merchant. This, indeed, might 
have been anticipated. 

T he silvered head will sue in vain, 

A maiden’s love beseeching; 

v The maid, despising it, is fain * •: *. 

To flee afar with screeching; 

Like Hangman’s Well it causes pain, 

Where dead men s bones are bleaching. 
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And furthermore: 
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Slow, towering steps the strength exhaust; 
The eye unsteady blinks; 



handsome figure shrinks; ' K ^- M yf 

x^ e limbs are. wrinkled; relatives 
And wife contemptuous pass; 

The son no further honor gives 
To doddering age. Alas! 

Now one flight, while she was turning her back to him 
Ih bed, a thief entered the house. And she was terrified 
;u seeing a thief, and embraced her husband, old as he 
was. He, for his part, felt every limb thrill with astonish¬ 
ment and love, and he thought; “Gracious me! Why does 
she hug me tonight?’' Then, peering narrowly about, he 
discovered the thief in a comer, and reflected: “No 
doubt vshe embraces me from fear of him,” So he said to 
if’ ■ the thief: 


“She who always shrank from me. 
Hugs me to her breast; 


Thank you, benefactor! Take 
What you like the best,” 


And the thief made reply: 


“Nothing here that I should like; 
Should I wan t a thing. 


TJJ return if she does not 
Passionately cling.” 


“Thus advantage may be anticipated bom a benefac¬ 
tor, thief though he be. How much more from a sup¬ 
pliant guest? Besides, having been maltreated by them, 
he will labor for our success, or for the revelation of 
their vulnerable point. In view of this, he should not be 


killed.” 


Having listened to this view, Foe-Crusher questioned 
another counselor, namely. Hook-Nose. “My worthy sir. 
what shpuld be done under the present circumstances?” 
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......^ [jT^Nose answered: l ‘G King, lie should n< 

From enemies expect relief, 

If discord pierce their host; 

Thus, life was given by the thief 
And cattle by the ghost/' 





“How was that?” asked Foe-Crusher. And Hook-Nose 
told the story of 




THE BRAHMAN, THE THIEF, 
AND THE GHOST 
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There was once a poor Brahman in a certain place. 
He lived on presents, and always did without such If.cu¬ 
ries as fine clothes and ointments and perfumes and gar¬ 
lands and gems and betel-gum. Tils beard and his nails 
were long, and so was the hair that covered his head and 
his body. Heat, cold, rain, and the like had dried him up. 

Then someone pitied him and gave him two calves. 
And the Brahman began when they were little and fed 
them on butter and oil and fodder and other things 
that he begged. So he made them very plump. 

Then a thief saw them and the idea came to him at 
once: “I will steal these two cows from this Brahman/' 
So he took a rope and set out at night. But on the way 
.he met a fellow with a row of sharp teeth set far apart, 
with a high-bridged nose and uneven eyes, with limbs 


I 


covered with knotty muscles, with hollow cheeks. 


with 


beard and body as yellow as a fire with much butte) in il 
A nd when die thief saw him, he started with acute fear -; 
and said: “Who are you, sir ? 7 

The other said: “I am a ghost named Truthful. It is 
now your turn to explain yourself . 7 

The thief said: “I am a thief, and my acts are crueL 
I am on my way to steal two cows from a poor Brahman.” 
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^^rch* the ghost feh relieved and Said: v My d$i 

meal every three days. So I will just eat'lPm" 
Brahman today. It is delightful that you and I are on the 
same errand/’ 

So together they went there and hid, waiting for the 
proper moment. And when the Brahman went to sleep, 
the ghost started forward to eat him. But the thief saw 
him and said: “My dear sir, this is not right. You are not 
to eat the Brahman until I have stolen his two cows/’ 
W'.iT.he ghost said: “The racket would most likely wake 
the Brahman, In that case all my trouble would be vain.” 
I “But, on the other hand,” said the thief, “if any hin¬ 
drance arises when you start to eat him, then I cannot 
steal the two cows either. First I will steal the two cows* 
then you may eat the Brahman.” 

So they disputed, each crying “Me first! Me firstl” And 
when they became healed, the hubbub waked the Brail- 
man. Then the thief said: “Brahman, this is a ghost who 
wishes to eat you.” And the ghost said: “Brahman, this 
is a thief who wishes to steal your two cows.” 

When the Brahman heard this, he stood up and took 
a good look. And by remembering a prayer to his favorite 
god, he saved his life from the ghost, then lifted a club 
and saved bis two cows from the thief. 


“And that is why I say: 

From enemies expect relief, . 
and the rest of it. Besides: 


The Scriptures tell a holy tale 
Of sacrificial love. 

How Shibi gave the hawk his flesh 
As ransom for the dove- 


showing that it is contrary to religion to slay a suppr- 
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'is your view, sir? Tell me/* And WallFyuy 
*aiclr O King, he certainly should not be killed. For if 
you spare his life, you two may well grow fond of each 
other, and spend the time pleasantly. There is a saying; 


Be quick with mutual defense 
In honest give-and-take; 


Or perish, like the ant-hill beast 
And like the belly-snake/’ 


“How was that?” asked Foe-Crusher. And Wall-Ear 
told the story of 

THE SNAKE IN THE PRINCE'S BELLY 

In a certain city dwelt a king whose name was God¬ 
like. He had a son who wasted daily in every limb he 
cause of a snake that used his belly as a home instead of 
an ant-hill So the prince became dejected and went to- 
another country. In a city of that country he begged aims, 
spending his time in a great temple. 

Now in that city was a king named Gift, who had two 
daughters in early womanhood. One of these bowed' 
daily at her father's feet with the greeting: “Victory, O 
King,” while the other said: “Your deserts, O King.” 

At this the king grew angry, and said: “See, counselors. 
This young lady speaks malevolently. Give her to some 
foreigner. Let her have her own deserts.” To this the 
counselors agreed, and gave the princess, with very few 
maid servants, to the prince w T ho made his home in the 
temple. 

And she was delighted, accepted her husband like a 
god, and went with him to a far country. There by the 
edge of a tank in a distant city she left die prince to look 
alter the house while she went with her maids to buy 
hutter, oil, salt, rice, and other supplies. When her shop? 
ping Was done, she returned and found the prince wnT 









Jy&.d 'testing on an arit-hilL And from his 


head of a hooded snake, taking the ait*; Likewise 
^ anOtfier snake crawled from the ant-hill, also to take the 
’air. 

When these two saw each other, their eyes grew red 
with anger, and the ant-hill snake said: “You villain! 
Bow can you torment in this way a prince who is so 
perfectly handsome?" And the snake in tile prince's 
mouth said: “Villain yourself! How can you bemire those 
two pots full of gold?" In this fashion each laid bare the 
other's weakness. 

Then the ant-hill snake continued: “You villain! 
Doesn’t anybody know the simple remedy of drinking 
black mustard and so destroying you?" And the belly- 
snake retorted: “And doesn’t anybody know the simple 
way to destroy you, by pouring in hot water?" 

Now the princess, hiding behind a branch, overheard 
their conversation, and did just as they suggested. So she 
made her husband sound and w r ell, and acquired vest 
wealth. When she returned to her own country, she was 
highly honored by father, mother, and relatives, and 
lived happily. For she had her deserts. 

“And that is why I say: 

Be quick with mutual defense, .... 
and tire rest of it." 

Now Foe^Grusher, having heard their advice, agreed 
But Red-Eye, perceiving that the matter was decided, 
continued his remarks with a quiet, sneer: “Alas! Alas! 
Our lord the king has been wickedly done to death by 
you gentlemen. For the proverb says: 

Where honor is withheld 6r paid 
Mistakenly, ’tis clear 
Three things have unrestricted course: 

Famine, and death, arid fear. 
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argues utter want o£ sense 
To pardon obvious offense: 

The carpenter upon his head 
Took wife and him who fouled his bed/' 

‘"How was that?” asked the counselors, and Red Eye 
told the story of 

THE GULLIBLE CARPENTER 

There was once a carpenter in a Certain village/ Hrs 
wife was a whore, and reputed to be such. So he, desiring 
to tes;. her, thought: “How can I put her to the test? dor 
the proverb says: 

Fire chills, rogues bless, and moonlight burns '& 

Before a wife to virtue turns. 

“Now I know from popular gossip that she is unfaith¬ 
ful. For the saying goes; 

All things that are not seen or heard 
In science or die Sacred Word, 

All things in interstellar space 
Are known among the populace.” 

After these reflections, he said to his wife: “Tomorrow 
morning, my dear, I am going to another village, where 
I shall be detained several days. Please put me up a nice 
lunch.” And her heart cpiivered when site heard this; she 
eagerly dropped everything to make delicious dishes, al¬ 
most pure butter and sugar. In fact, the old saw was jus¬ 
tified: 

When lowering clouds 
Shut in the day, /, 

When streets are mired 
.With sticky day. 
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VVhen' : 'inti.sJpP lingers 
Far away. 

The flirt becomes 
Supremely gay, 

|H : :Now at dawn the carpenter' rose and left his house. 

/ , When she had made sure that he was gone, with laugh¬ 
ing countenance she spent the dragging day in trying on 
all her best things. Then she called on an old lover and 
■ ‘‘My husband has gone to another village—the ras- 

Please come to our house when the people are ' 
asleep/’ And he did so. 

1J Ft Now the carpenter spent the day in the forest, stole 
into'his own house at twilight by a side entrance, and hid 
under the bed. At this juncture the other fellow arrived 
•d and got into bed. And when the carpenter saw him, his 
heart was stabbed by wrath, and he thought: “Shall I 
. rise and smite him? Or shall I wait until they are asleep 
and kill them both without effort? Or again, shall 1 wait 
ij; to see how she behaves, listen to what she says to him?” 

, At tills moment she softly locked the door and went to 
|| bed, 

But. as she did so, she stubbed her toe on the carpen* 
Ifterb body. And she thought: “It must be that carpenter 
—the rascal!—who is testing me. Well, I will give him a 
time of woman’s tricks/’ 

While she was thinking, the fellow became insistent. 

' But she clasped her hands and said: “Dear and honored 
sir, you must not touch me/' And he said: “Well, well! 

, For what purpose did you invite me?” 

>;,./ “Listen/’ said she. “1 went this morning to Gauds 
shrine to see the goddess. There all at once I heard a 
voice in the sky, saying: ‘What am I to do, my daughter? 
You are devoted to me, yet in six months’ time, by the 
decree of fate, you will, be a widow/ Then I said: ‘O 
blessed-goddess, since you are aware oi iht calamity,; you 
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ic.pdw the remedy, Is' there ary means of , 

live a hundred years?' And the goddess repOwt: 
Indeed there is—a remedy depending on you alone/ Of 
course I said: If it cost my life, pray tell me, and 1 will 
do it/ Then the goddess said: ‘If you go to bed with an¬ 
other man, and embrace him, then the untimely death 
that threatens your husband will pass to him. And your 
husband will live another hundred years/ For this pur* 
pose I invited you. Now do what you had in mind. The 
words of a goddess must not be falsified—so much is eery#; 
tain. " Then his face blossomed with noiseless laughter, 2 
and he did as she said. 

Now the carpenter, fool that he was, felt his body thrill 
with joy on hearing her words, and he issued from under 
the bed, saying: “Bravo, faithful wife I Bravo, delight of 
the family! Because my heart was troubled by the gossip 
of evil creatures, I pretended a trip to another village 
in order to test you, and lay hidden under the bed. Come 
now, embrace me!" 

With these words he embraced her and lifted her to hi« 
shoulder, then said to the fellow: “My dear and honored 
sir, you have come here because my good deeds eaxned 
this happiness. Through your favor I have won a full 
hundred years of life. You, too, must mount my shoo! 
der,” 

So he forced the fellow, much against his will, ia 
mount his shoulder and then went dancing about to 
the doors of the houses of all his relatives. 

‘And that is why I say: 

It argues utter want of sense 
To pardon obvious offense, .... 

and the rest of it. 

“We are certainly uprooted and undone. For the prov¬ 
erb is right in saying: 





W hose speech is kind, whose acts 
To hatred tend. 


Shrewd men unmask', a foe 
'Who seems a friend, 
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And again: 


Before fools’ counsel flees 
Prosperity, though won; 


its place and time are lost. 
Like dark before the sun.’ 


But they all disregarded his advice, picked Live Strong 
tip/arid started to carry him to their fortress. And on the 
: -journey Live-Strong said: “O King, I have done nothing 
|v' vet, and I am in a sad state. Why are you so kind to me? 
Nay, I desire to enter the blazing fire. Pray put me under 
obligations by providing fire.” 

Now Red-Eye pierced his purpose and said: “Why dc 
you wish to enter fire?” And Live-Strong replied: “For 
your sake I have been plunged into this calamity by 
y Cloudy. Therefore I wish to be reborn as an owl in order 
to requite their enmity.” Now Red-Eye, being a master of 
diplomacy, rejoined: “My dear sir, you are wily and plau* • 
sibie. Even if reborn as an owl, you would highly esteem 
your corvine provenience. There is a story that illustrates 
the point: 

y Though mountain, sun, and cloud, and wind 

Were suitors at her feet, 

The mouse-maid turned a mouse again— 

Nature is hard to beat.” 

“How was that?” Asked Live-Strong. And Red-Eye told 
the story of 

MOUSE-MAID MADE MOUSE 

The billows of the Ganges were dotted with pearly 
foam bora of the leaping of fishes frightened. at hearing 
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t!\e'^i- of the wateis that broke on the rugged, 

Vf«)>e Qfi the bank was a hermitage crowded with 
men devoting their time to the performance of sacred 
rites—chanting, self-denial, self-torture, study, fasting, 
and sacrifice. They would take purified water only, and 
that in measured sips. Their bodies wasted under a diet 
of bulbs, roots, fruits, and moss. A loin-cloth made of 
bark formed their scanty raiment. 

The father of the hermitage was named Yajnavalkya. 
After he had bathed in the sacred stream and had begun 
to rinse his mouth, a little female mouse dropped from a 
hawk's beak and fell into his hand. When he saw wi at 
she was, he laid her on a banyan leaf, repeated his bath 
and mouth-rinsing, and performed a ceremony of puri¬ 
fication. Then through the magic power of his holiness, 
he changed her into a girl, and took her with him to his 
hermitage. _ ?■' 

As his wife was childless, he said to her: "Take her, 
my dear wife. She has come into life as your daughter, 
and you must rear her carefully.” So the wife reared her, 
and spoiled her with petting. As soon as the girl reached 
the age of twelve, the mother saw that she was ready for 
marriage, and said to her husband: “My dear husband, 
how can you fail to see that the time is passing when 
your daughter should marry?” 

And he replied: "You are quite right, my dear. The 
saying goes: 

Before a man is gratified, 

These gods must treat her as a bride— 

The fire, the moon, the choir of heaven; 

In this way, no offense is given. 

Holiness is the gift of fire; 

A sweet voice, of the heavenly choir; 

The moon give* purity within: 

So is ?, woman free from sin. 
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/ Thai she is .'white; but after, red; 

Before her womanhood is plain, 

She is, though naked, free from stain. 


m 


The moon, in mystic fashion, weds 
A maiden when her beauty spreads; 

The heavenly choir, when bosoms grow; 
The fire, upon the monthly low, 


To wed a maid is therefore good 
Before developed womanhood; 
Nor need the loving parents wait 
Beyond the early age of eight. 


The early signs one kinsman slay; 
The bosom takes the next away; 
Friends die for passion gratified; 
The father, if she ne’er be bride. 


For if she bides a maiden still, 

She gives herself to whom she will; . 
Then marry her in lender age; 

Sc, warns the heaven-begotten sage. 


If she, unwed, unpurtfied, 

Too long within the home abide, 
She may no longer married be: 
A miserable spinster, she. 


A lather then, avoiding sin. 

Weds her, the appointed time within 
(Where'er a husband may be had) 

To good, indifferent, or bad. 


Now I will try to give her to one of hei own station. You 
know the saying: 


Where wealth is very much the tame, 
And shut lav the family fame, 
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. Mrrfoge (or friendship) !? secure; 

But not between the rich and poor. 

And finally: 

Aim at seven things in marriage; 

All the rest you may disparage: 

"But 

Get money, good looks, 

And knowledge of books, 

Good family, youth, 

Position, and truth. 

"So, if she is willing, I will summon the blessed, sun, 
and give her to him.” "I see no harm in that," said hi* 
wife. "Let it be done." V 

The holy man therefore summoned the snn, who ap¬ 
peared without delay, and said: "Holy sir, why am I sum¬ 
moned?" The father said: "Here is a daughter of mine. 
Be kind enough to marry her/’ Then, turning to hk 
daughter, he said: "Little girl, how do you like him, this 
blessed lamp of the three worlds?" "No, father," said die 
girl. "He is too burning hot. I could not like him. Please 
summon another one, more excellent than he is." 

Upon hearing this, the holy man said to the sun; 
"Blessed one, is there any superior to you?" And the tun 
replied: "Yes, the cloud is superior even to me. When he 
covers me, I disappear .” 

So the holy man summoned the cloud next, and said 
to the maiden: "Little girl, I will give you to him." "No," 
said she. "This one is black and frigid. Give me to some¬ 
one finer than he." 

Then the holy rnan asked: "O cloud, is there anyone 
superior co you?" And the cloud replied; “The wind is 
superior even to me." 

So he summoned the wind, and said: "Little girl,. I 
give you to him/’ "Father," said she, "this one is too hdg- 
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false invite somebody superior even to\M.| So 
ly man said: “O wind, is there anyone 
:-v&^to you?'’ "Yes.” said the wind. "The mountain is 
superior to me.” 

So he summoned the mountain and said to the 
maiden: ‘ Little girl, I give you to him.” "Oh, father,'* 
said she. "He is rough all over, and stiff. Please give me 
to somebody else.” 

So the holy man asked: "O kingly mountain, is there 
anyone superior even to you?” "Yes,” said the mountain. 

‘Mice are superior to me.” 

Then the holy man summoned a mouse, and pre- 
sen ted him to the girl, saying: "Little girl, do you like 
this mouse?” 

The. moment she saw him, she felt: "My own kind, my 
own kind,” and her body thrilled and quivered, and she 


said: "Father dear, turn me into a mouse, and give me 


to him. Then 1 can keep house as my kind of people 
ought to do.” 

And her father, through the magic power of his holi¬ 
ness, turned her into a mouse, and gave her to him. 


"And that is why 1 say: 

Though mountain, sun, and cloud, and wind, . . 


and the rest of it.” 

But they paid no heed to Red-Eye’s reasoning, and 
took the crow to their fortress, to the destruction of their 
ra e And on the journey Live Strong laughed in his 
heart and said: 


The secrets of diplomacy 
To him alone were plain 
Who, instant in his master's cause, 
Advised that 1 be slain. 


"Now if they were to take his advice, not even the 
slightest misfortune would befall them,” 



( f lame to the fortress gate; Foe-CrashSj 
friends! Give this .' Live-Strong 
he prefers—-for be'wishes us well.” 

And Live-Strong, hearing this, reflected: “I must now 
devise a plan for their destruction. This is not possible if 
I live in their midst. For they would observe motions' be 
iraying my purpose, and would keep their eyes open. 
Only by remaining near the gate can I accomplish my 
(! desire.’* 

He therefore said to die owl-king: “G King, what the 
king has said, is eminently right. Yet 1, too, am a stwle.ru 
of diplomacy and a well-wisher. I know that even one 
who is loyal and pure in purpose should not dwell in 
the heart of a fortress. I will therefore take my place here 
. at the fortress gate and pay daily homage, my body sanc¬ 
tified by the dust from your lotus feet.’" 

To this the owl-king agreed, and his efficient caterers 
daily gave Live-Strong, by special command of the king, 
the pick of the viands. So that in a very few days he grew 
strong as a peacock. 

V But Red-Eye, seeing how Live-Strong was being patm- 
: p» red, was amazed and he said to the counselors and to 
the king himself: “Dear me! These counselors are a pack 
of fools, and you, too, sir. I cannot think otherwise. 
Then there is the saying: 

I played the fool at first; then he 
Who had me on his tether; 

And then the king and counselor— 

We all were tools together.” 

“How was that?” they asked. And Red-Eye told the 
; story of 

THE BIRD WITH GOLDEN DUNG 

There was once a. great tree on a mountain side. On 
it lived a bird in whose dung gold appeared. 








THE PA 1VU/0 A TANT : S^i ' 
kpfr/day/a hunter came to- die spot, and mj»|iy 
him the'.bln,, dropped its dung, which 
" of falling turned to gold. At this the hunter was 
■.amazed. 

“Well, well!” said he. “For eighty years, man and boy, 
7 have had bird-trapping on the brain, and I never once 
saw gold in a bird's dung/' So he set a snare in the tree. 
And the bird, fool that he was* forgot the danger, and 
■\ perched on the customary spot. Of course, he was caught 
immediately. 

Then the hunter freed him from the snare, put him 
in a cagv and took him home. But he reflected: “What 
air; I to do with this bird of ill omen? If anybody should 
ever discover his peculiarity, it would be reported to the 
king. In that case my very life would be in genuine dan 


ger. 1 will take the bird and report to the king my self/' 


And he did so. 

Now when the king saw the bird, his lotus eyes blos¬ 
somed. and he felt supremely gratified. “Come new, 
guardsmen," said he. “Look after this bird with anxious 
care. Give him everything he wants to eat and chink." i 

Then a counselor said: “He was hatched from an egg. 
Why keep him? You have no evidence save the mere in¬ 
credible assurance of a hunter.. Is gold ever present iii 
bird-dung? Take this bird from the cage and set him 
free." 

So the king, taking the counselor’s advice, freed the 
Bird, who perched on die lofty arch of the doorway long 
enough to drop dung which was of gold. Then he recited 
the stanza: 

I played the fool at first; then he 
Who had me on his tether; 

And then the king and counselor— 

We all were fools together. 

After -which he took his carefree flight through the at¬ 
mosphere. 








why I say: 

1 played the fool at first, . , , . 

W. .. 

and the rest of it.” 

But once more—-for fate was hostile—they neglected 
Redeye’s counsel, sound as it was, and pampered Live- 
Strong further with varied viands, including plenty of 
: meat. 

Then Red-Eye called together his personal adherents,- 
and said to them privately: “The end is at hand., The 
welfare of our king, and his fortress, are things of the 
past. I have given him such counsel as an ancestral coun¬ 
selor should give. Let us now, for our part, seek another 
fortress in the mountains. For the saying goes: 
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Joy comes from knowing what to dread, 

A nd sorrow smites the dunderhead: 

A long life through, the woods I’ve walked. 
But never heard a cave that talked. 


Si™ 


>! 


“How was that?” they asked. And Red-Eye told the 
story of 


THE CAVE THAT TALKED 


There was once a lion in a part of a forest, and his 
name was Rough-Claw, One day he found nothing what 
ever to eat in his wanderings, and his throat was pinched 
oy hunger. At sunset he came to a great mountain cave 
•and went in, for he thought: “Surely, some animal will 
come into this cave during the night. I will hide and 
wait.”' 

Presently the owner of the cave, a jackal named Curd- 
Face, came to the door and began to sing: “Cave ahoy! 
Cave aho-o~oy!” Then after a moment's silence, he con¬ 
tinued m the same tone: “Hello! Don’t you remember- 
how you and 1 made an'agreement that I was to speak to 
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yji&tn I came back irom. die world outside, l^at. 
u w/re to silig out to me? But you won't speajM5#***fe 
‘; : toSky. So Tam'going oil to that other cave, whidi'wiil re- 
. turn my greeting/' 

Now when he heard this, the Hon thought: “I see. 
This cave always calls out a greeting when the fellow re¬ 
turns. But today, from fear of me, it doesn't say a word. 
This is natural enough. For 


The feet and hands refuse to act 
When peril terrifies; 

A trembling seizes every limb; 

And speech unuttered dies. 


*T will myself call put a greeting, which he will follow 
to its source, so providing me with a dinner/’ . 

' The lion thereupon called out a greeting. But the cave 
so magnified the roar that its echo filled the circuit of the 
horizon, thus terrifying other forest creatures as well, 
even those far distant. Meanwhile the jackal made off, 
repeating the stanza: 

Joy comes from knowing what to dread, 

And sorrow smites the dunderhead: 

A long life through, the woods I've walked, 

But never heard a cave that talked. 


“Take this to heart and come with rue/’ And Red-Eye, 
having made his decision, departed for another fortress, 
Accompanied by a retinue of followers. 

! At. Red-Eye’s departure, Live-Strong was overjoyed. 
And he reflected: "Very good, indeed. Red-Eye’s flight 
. a blessing to us. For he was farsighted, while the rest are.-j 
numskulls. I can easily destroy them now. For the prov¬ 
erb says: 


If no farsighted counselors, 
Long-tried, secure, 
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Aid him, fh^dowhiall'-oi it king 
Is swift and sure. 



there is sound reasoning in this: 


The shrewd discover enemies 
Disgu ised as friends 
In senseless counselors whose speech 
To evil tends/' 


After these reflections, he dropped each day one fagot 
from the forest into his own nest, with tire ultimate pur- 
past- of setting the rave afire. Nor did the owls, poor 
fools, perceive that he was building up his nest in order 
Jo burn then} alive. Well, there is sense in the saying: 


Cause your friends no bitter woes; 

Do not fraternize with foes: 

Friends, when lost, are friends no more; 
Enemies were lost before,, 


Thus, pretending to build a nest, Live-Strong con- 
strutted a woodpile at the fortress gate. Then at sunrise, 
when the owls became blind, he hastened away and re¬ 
ported to Cloudy: “My lord and king, 1 have prepared 
(he enemy’s cave try- burning. Come with your retainers, 
earh bringing a lighted fagot from the forest, to throw 
or. my nest at the gate of the cave. Thus all your foes 
r ill die in torments like those in Pot-baking Hell.” 

At this Cloudy was delighted and said: “Father, tdl 
rne your adventures. It is long since we met.’’ “No, my 
son, ’ said Live-Strong. “This is no time for talk. Some 
; enemy spy might possibly report myjourney hither And 
our blind enemy, thus informed, might make his escape. 
Make haste, make haste. For the proverb says: 


cy 
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When speed is needful, ne’er permit 
Delay, but do it pal:; 





Whatever deed you have in mind 
{Especially when fate is kind), 

Do quickly. If you wait a bit, 
Then time will suck the juice of it. 


The undertaking fiat.. 



v “Later, when your enemies are slain, arid you have re¬ 
turned to your home, I will tell the whole story in care- 
‘ free humor/' 

•; So Cloudy and his followers, taking Live-Strong's ad¬ 
vice, seized one lighted fagot apiece in their bills, flew 
f:j to the gate of the cave, and threw their fagots upon Live- 1 
*'* 'i, Strong's nest. Then all the owls (being blind in the day- ^ 
time) remembered Red-Eye’s counsels as they suffered 
the torments of Pot-baking Hell. In this fashion Cloudy 
; ■ exterminated his foes and returned to his old fortress in 
; the banyan tree. 

There he mounted the lion-throne and, his heart over¬ 
flowing with joy, he questioned Live-Strong in full se" 
slon of his court: “Father, how did you pass the time in 
the midst of the enemy? For the proverb says: 


Better a plunge in blazing fire 
(The righteous know) 


Thau momentary contact with 
A wicked foe." 


And Live-Strong said: “My lord and king! 


. 


Whatever path provides escape 
When danger’s face is seen, 
With clear decision follow, if 
It noble seem, /y mean: 

Two arms like drinks of elephant* 
Figlis-calloused, skilled to wield 



M be hr w of heaven Arjun Mt 
/ To' woman’s bracelet* yield. 

The wise and strong, awaiting days 
More prosperous, must grant 
Obedience to wicked lords 
Whose speech is adamant: 

Gigantic Bhiraa, smoke-begrimed. 
Puffing at labor, and 
A ladle flourished in his fist, 

Was cook in Mat&ya land. 

The prudent, hopeful man should act 
As suits an evil case, 

Should steel his heart to carrv through 
A holy deed, or base: 

Great Arjun with a calloused arm 
From twanging bo w divine 
Effeminately danced, and saw 
His. tinkling girdle shine. 

The wise, alert, ambitious man, 

If he expect success, 

Vfust wait on fortune, watqfi his step. 
And curb his stateliness: 

Yudhishthir King, with pilgrim's staff, 
Long drew his painful breath, 

Though worshiped by his brothers, great 
As War, and Wealth, and Death. 

So Kunti’s handsome, powerful tWms, 
High birth writ on their Brows, 

Were menials at Virata’s court, 

And lived by counting cows. 

So queenly. Draupadi, w uh youth\ 

. \nd matchkxvbeauty's seal,. 
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jn charm tdS&st fell '■ 

'By tuny of fomuie’s wheel; 

And haughty maidens called her slave 
And sneered at her for sport, 

What time she powdered sandahvood 
In Matsya’s royal court/* 

|| '‘".Father/' said Cloudy, “this dwelling with an enemy 
i seems to me like the sword-blade ordeal/' “So it is/’ said 
• Live-Strong. “But I never saw such a pack of fools any 
where. Not one was sensible except Red-Eye. He, in¬ 
deed, has great capacity, an intelligence not blunted by 
his extensive scientific attainments. He discovered my 
& xact purpose. But as for the other counselors, they were 
t fools, .making a living by a mere pretense of giving 
p’j;.good counsel, with no flair for verity. They were not 
even aware of this; 

, ’Tis ruinous to trust the scamps 

H ;, y ; Who come to you from hostile camps; 

Such rivals you should chase away. 

For constant trouble does not pay. 

'The foeman serving as a scout, 

Who knows (by bobbing in and out) 

Your favored chair, familiar bed, 

And how you drink, and what you’re .fed. 

Your travels to another town- 
Will strike his heedless toeman down. 


‘The prudent therefore guards himself- 
> The source of virtue, love, and pelf - 

With every effort, strain, and stress: 

!/ For death will follow heedlessnes? 

And there is plenty of sense in this: 

Who, .ill-advised, does not commit 
Grave faults. of savov 
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/ What glutton $i|ik not much uiirest 
/■. / Within himself to hear? 

Whom does not fortune render proud? 

Whom does not death lay low? 

To whom do not possessions bring 
Abundant harm and woe? 
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The steady forfeit glory, while 
The restless forfeit friends; 

The bankrupt forfeits family. 

The banker, better ends; 

The man of passion forfeits books. 

The fawner, friendship's flower; 

The king with careless counselors 
Must forfeit kingly power. . 

V. : v /.jX/Wi 

"Yes, O King, I have experienced in person what you' 
were kind enough to put into words: that association 
with the enemy is equal to the sword-blade ordeal As 
the old verse puts it: 




Bear even foes upon your back; 

When fortune clogs 

Your path, endure. The great black snake 
Slew many frogs.' ‘ 

"How was that?” asked Cloudy. And Live-Strong told 
the story oi 


THE FROGS THAT RODE SNAKEBACK 

There was once an elderly black snake in a certain 
spot, and his name was Slow-Poison. Fie considered the 
situation from, this point of view: *‘How in the world 
can I get along without overtaxing my energies?” I hcn , 
he went to a pord containing many frogs, and behaved 
as if very dejected. 

As he waited thus, a frog came, to the edge of the water 
and asked: 'Uncle, why don't you bustle about today 
for food as usual?” 
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friend,’’ said S.IdwVP’ofeajb... # ‘I am 
... ( jp$^ukd I ‘wish, for 'food? For this everting, 
N feistliiig about for food, I saw a frog and made ready to 
.. .■•catch him. But he saw me and,; fearing death, lie 'escaped 
among some Brahmans intent upon holy recitation, nor 
did 1 perceive which way he went. But in die water at 
the edge of the pond was the great toe of a Brahma* 
boy, and stupidly deceived by its resemblance to a frog; I 
bit it., and the boy died immediately. Then the sorrowing 
father cursed me in these terms: 'Monster! Since you 
bit my harmless son/you shall for this sin become a ve- 
. hide for frogs, and shall subsist on whatever they choose 
, to allow you/ Consequently, I have come here to serve 
as vour vehicle/' 

■ l ; Now the frog reported this to all the others. And every 
!;v, one of them, in extreme delight, went and reported 
to the frog-king, whose name was Water Foot.. He in 
turn, accompanied by his counselors, rose hurriedly from 
dip pond—for he thought it an extraordinary occurrence 
—and climbed upon Slow-Poison's hood. The others 
jalso, in order of age, climbed on his back. Yet others, 
Briefing no vacant spot, hopped along behind the snake. 
Now Slow-Poison, with an eye to making his living, 
showed them fancy turns in great variety. And Water* 
Foot, enjoying contact with his body, said to him: 

I’d rather ride Slow-Poison than 
The finest horse I’ve seen. 

Or elephant, or chariot. 

Or man-borne palanquin. 

The next day, Slow-Poison was wily enough to move 
very slowly. So Water-Foot said: “My dear Slow-Poison, 
why don't you carry us nicely, as you did before?'' 

And Slow-Poison said: “O King, J. have no carrying 
/power today, because, of Jack of. food,” “My dear fellow,' 
tevid the;king, “eat the plebeian frogs."’ 



f jr . this, he quivereS ;wi 

^Wy^/liember and made haste to say.: ‘’Why, that 
a^c'^Tthe curse laid on me by the Brahman* For that 
I eason .1 am greatly pleased at your command/’ So he ate . | 
' frogs uninterruptedly, and in a very few days he grew 
strong- And with delight and inner laughter he said: , 
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The trick was good. All sorts of frogs 
Within ray power have passed. 
The only question that remains, 

Is: How long will they last? 
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Water-Foot., for his part, was befooled by Slow-Poison’s 
plausibilities, and did not notice a thing. 

At this moment another black snake, a tremendous 
# fellow, arrived on the scene. And being amazed at the 
sight of Slbw-Poison used as a vehicle by frogs, he said, 
“Partner, they are our natural food, yet ;hey use you as 
a vehicle. This is repellent.” And Slow-Poison said; 


. 

: 
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I know 1 should not carry frogs; 

I have it well in mind; 

But I am marking time, as did 
The Brahman butter-blind. 


“How was that?” asked the snake. And Slow-Poison 
told the story of 


THE BUTTER-BLINDED BRAHMAN 


There was once a Brahman named Theodore in a cer¬ 
tain town His wife, being unchaste arid a pursuer of 
other men, was forever making cakes with sugar and but¬ 
ter for a lover, and so cheating her husband. 

Now one day her husband saw her and said: “My clear 
wife, what are you cooking? And where are you forever 
carrying cakes? Tell the truth.” 

But her impudence was equal to the occasion, and Ait 
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lied to her husband; “There is a shrine .of the blessed 
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7 M tkk far from - .here; There I haveAinclSj 
tijMi ceremony, and’ I. take, an offering, mducttfigTXic 
"mc^t delicious dishes.” Then she took the cakes before 
his very eyes and started for the shrine of the goddess, 

:• imagining that after her statement her husband would 
believe it was for the goddess that his wife was daily pro¬ 
viding- delicious dishes. Having reached the shrine, she 
went down to the river to perform the ceremonial bath, 
yi4 Meanwhile her husband arrived by another road and 
hid behind the statue of the goddess. And his wife eh 
tered the shrine after her bath, performed the various 
rites—laving, anointing, giving incense, making an of¬ 
fering, and so on—bowed before the goddess, and 
prayed: “O blessed, one, how may my husband be made 
blind? 1 ’ ^ 

Then the Brahman behind the goddess' back spoke, 
disguising his natural tone: “If you never stop giving 
him such food as butter and butter-cakes, then he will 
presently go blind/’ 

Now that loose female, deceived by the plausible rev 
elation, gave the Brahman just that kind of food every 
day. One day the Brahman said “My dear, I don’t see 
. very well/’ And she thought: “Thank the goddess/’ 

Then the favored lover thought: “The Brahman has 
gone blind. What can he do to me?'’ Whereupon he came 
daily to the house without hesitation. 

But at last the Brahman caught him as he entered, 
seized him by the hair, and clubbed and kicked him to 
such effect that he died. He also cut off his wicked wife’s 
nose, and dismissed her. 


“And that is why I say: 

I know I should not carry frogs .... 


and the rest of it/’ 
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fl.ow-P'oisoh, 'vvii.lv noiseless laughter 
'“Verse: ' ' 



The trick was good. All sorts of frogs 


a vd the rest of it. And Water-Foot, hearing this, was 
conscience stricken, and wondering what he meant,.in¬ 
quired: "My dear sir, what do you mean by reciting that 
repulsive verse?” "Nothing at all,” said Slow Poison, de¬ 
siring to mask his purpose. And Water-Fdot, befooled by . 
hfs plausible manner, failed to perceive his treachery, 
Why spin it out? He ate them all so completely that 
not even frog-seed was left. 


' And that is why I say: 

Bear even foes upon your back, 


•and'the rest of it. Thus, O King, just as Slow-Poison do 
. stroved the frogs through the power of intelligence, so 
did 1 destroy all the enemy. There is much wisdom in 
this: 


The forest-fire leaves roots entire, 
Though trunks remain a shell; 
The flooding pool of water cool 
Uproots the roots as well.” 


"Very true,” said Cloudy. "And besides: 


This is the greatness of die great 
Whom gems of wisdom decorate; 
Despite what hurts and hinders, too, 
They see an undertaking through.” 


Very true,” said Live Strong. "And once again: 


The final penny of a debt. 
The fmal foeman dire, 
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The Ena] twinges of disease, 
The final spark of fire— 
Finally on these imposed 
Leaves nothing to desire. 
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"O King, you are truly fortunate. For your undfr- 
'taking has had final success. Indeed, valor is not sufficient 


IUl£j a*-...-** ---' 

to end a matter. Victory is wisdom's business. As the 
.proverb says: 

’Tis not the sword destroys a foe, 

HI | Tis wit that utterly lays low: 

Swords kill the body; wit destroys 
!^$V . Fame, family, and regal joys; 


“Thus, success comes with minimum effort to a man 


of wisdom and manliness. For 


Wisdom broods o’er the inception; 

Memory does not fail; 

Means appear to predilection; 

Counsels wise prevail; 

Sparkles fruitful meditation; 

Mind attains its height; 

Joy achieves its consummation 
in. a worthy fight. 
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"Thus kingship belongs to the man possessing pru¬ 
dence, capacity for self-sacrifice, and courage. As the verse 
puts it: 

Associate in full delight 
With someone who is wise. 

Self-sacrificing, brave; thereby 
Win virtue as a prize; 

On virtue follows money; and 
On money follows fame; 

Then, personal authority; 

And then, the kingly name.” 
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replied: "Itis wonderful how'imm£ 

• \^:pte;fe.\^ard of knowing social -ethics.. By virtue of Wtncli 
vdu-penetrated and extemunated Foe-Crusher with his 
j^linue.” Whereupon Live-Strong said 



"Where at last you need sharp measures, 
First try gentle measures there: 

Thus the ‘lofty, lordly tree-trunk 
Is not felled without a prayer,. 


"And yet, O rny king, why say of a future matter either 
that it: involves no effort or that it is not readily attain¬ 
able? There, is wisdom in the saying: 


Since words with actions fail to suit, 
The timidly irresolute 
Who see a thousand checks and blocks 
Turn rato public laughingstock*. 


Cor are thoughtful men heedless even in minor matters. 


For 


The negligent who say: 

‘Some day, some other day 
The thing is petty, small; 
Demands no thought at all/ 
Are, heedless, headed straight 
For that repentant state 
That ever comes too late. 


‘But as for my master, who has overcome his foes* he 
may sleep tonight as soundly as ever he did. You know 
the saying: 


In houses where no snakes are found, 

One sleeps; or where the snakes are hound: 
But perfect rest is hard to win 
With serpents bobbing out and in. 


v. 
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•again: 

A noble purpose to attain 
Desiderates extended pain, 

Asks man’s full greatness, pluck, and care, 

And loved ones aiding with a prayer. 

Yet if it climb to heart’s desire, 

What man of pride and fighting fire, 

Of Passion, and of self-esteem 
Can bear the unaccomplished dream? 

His heart, indignantly is bent 
(Through its achievement) oil content. 

'‘Therefore my heart is at peace. For I saw the under- 
, taking through. Therefore may you now long enjoy this 
kingdom without a thorn—intent on the safeguarding 
; . of your people—your royal umbrella, throne* and glory 

• unshaken through the long succession of son, grandson, 
i and beyond Remember: 


m 
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A king should bring his people ease, 
But he should also aim to please; 

His reign is else of little note, 

A neck-teat on a female goa t. 


And once again: 
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Love of virtue, scorn of vice. 

Wisdom—make a kingdom’s price. 

Then is Glory proud as slave. 

Then her plumes and pennons brave 
Near the white umbrella wave. 

ffj “Nor must you, in the thought, ‘My kingdom is won/ 
| shatter your soul with the intoxication of glory. And this 
|| because the power of kings is a thing uncertain. King!; 
K glory is hard to climb as a bamboo-stem; hard to hold, 
being ready to rumble in a moment, with whatever effort 
it be held upright; even though conciliated, yet sure to 



y- tit .'last; fidgety, as tine ban'da:>log;' une^il 
,a^/water ort a lotus-leaf;, mutable as the whkPs 
U ntrustworthy as rogues* friendship; hard to tarae 
as a-serpent; gleaming but a moment like a strip of eve¬ 
ning cloud; fragile by nature, like the bubbles on water; 


ungrateful as the substance of man's body; lost in the 
moment of attainment, like the treasure of a dream. And 


furthermore; 


Whenever kings anointed are. 
Let wit spy trouble from afar; 
Anolndng-jars too often spill, 
With holy water, pending ilL 


■‘And no man in the wide world is beyond the clutch 
of pending ill. As the poet sings: 


Remember Rama, wandering far; 
Remember Nala’s sinking star; 

With Bali’s bonds, the Vrishnis* tomb, 
And Lanka’s monster-monarch’s doom; . 
The Pandas’ forest-borne disaster, 

And knightly Arjun. dancing-master. 
Time brings us woe in countless shapes. 
What savior is there? Who escapes? 


Ah, where is Dasha rath, who rose to heaven 
And dwelt its king beside? 

Ah, where King Sagar, he to whom ’twas given 
To bind the ocean’s tide? 

Where arm-born Prithn? Where is Mann gone, 
Sun-child (yet suns still rise)? 

Imperious Time awakened them rat dawn, 

At evening closed their eyes. 


And 


again: 


§fe; 


Where is Maim ha tar, conqueror supreme? 
Where Satyavr^t, the king? 


wmm 




,, T HE'>'A N OH A I A MT *Cv:' , ; % 

^M^ uling Nahush? Kesliav, e’er the gleam 
/ OI science folio v/ingr 
They and their lordly elephants, I ween, 
Their cars, their heavenly throne, 

By lofty Time conferred, hi Time were seen, 
And lost through Time alone. 



And yet again: 


The king, his counselors, 

His maidens gay, 

His golden groves, Fate stings. 
They sink away. 


“Thus, having won kingly glory, quivering like the ear 
of a rogue elephant, take delight in her, but trust in wis 

tiom only/' , ^ ,,, 

Here ends Book IH, called “Crows and Owls, which 
treats of peace, war, and tire other four expedients, i ne 
tot veise runs: 


Reconciled although he be, 

Never trust an enemy. 

For the cave of owls was burned. 
When the brows with fire returned. 


BOOK IV 


,oss of Goins 
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LOSS OF GAINS 


Here, then, begins Book IV, called “Loss of Gains/'' Thu; 
first verse runs: 


Blind folly always has to pay 
For giving property away 
Because of blandishments and guile- 
The monkey tricked the crocodile 


"How was that?” asked the princes. And Vishnusharman 
told the story of 

THE MONKEY AND THE CROCODILE 

On the shore of the sea was a great rose-apple tree that 
was never without fruit. In it lived a monkey named 
Red-Face. 

Now one day a crocodile named Ugly-Mug crawled 
out of the ocean under the tree and burrowed in the 
soft sand. Then Red-Face said: “You are my guest, sir. 
Pray eat these rose-apples which I throw you. You will 
find them like nectar. You know the proverb: 


A fool or scholar let him be. 

Pleasant or hideous to see, 

A guest, when offerings are given, 

Is useful as a bridge to heaven. 

Ask not his home,or education, • v 

His family or reputation. 
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Rut offer thanks. aii'd/sacrTttcer 
For so prescribes the lawboc k wise. 


By honoring the guests who come 
Wayworn from some far-distant home 
To share the sacrifice, you go 
The noblest way that mortals know. 

And once again: 

: I£ guests unhonored leave your door, 

;-/• And sadly sighing come no more. 

Your fathers and the gods above 
Turn from you and forget their love.” 

$|fj Thus he spoke and offered rose-apples. And the croc¬ 
odile ate them and enjoyed a long and pleasant conver- 
sat ion with the monkey before returning to his home. So 
the monkey and the crocodile rested each day in die 
; shade of the rose-apple tree. They spent the time in 
cheerful conversation on various subjects, and were 
happy. 

Now the crocodile went home and gave his wife the 
rose-apples which he had not eaten. And one day she 
asked him: “My dear husband, where do you get such 
fmits? They are like nectar.” 

“My dear,” he said, “I have an awfully good friend, a 
monkey named Red-Face. He gives me these fruits in 
the most courteous manner.” 

Then she said: “If anyone eats such nectar fruit every 
day, his heart must be turned to nectar. So, if you value 
your wife, give me his heart, and I will eat it. Then 
shah never grow old or sick, but will be a delightful com 
pardon for you,” 

But he objected: Tn the first place, mv dear, he is our 
adopted brother. Secondly, he gives us fruit. I cannot kill 
Him. Please do not insist. Besides, there is,a proverb: 






LOSS OF GAINS 

To" give 'its birth, wene^d a mother;- 
For second birth we need another 
And friendship’s brothers seem by far 
, More dear than natural brothers are.” 

But she said: “You have never refused me before So 
'[ 1 am sure it is a siie-monkey. You Jove her and spend the 
whole day with her. That is why you will not give me 
wlrat I want. And when you meet; me at night, your sighs 
are hot as a flame of fire. And when you hold me and kiss 
me, you do not hug me tight. I know some other woman 
has stolen into your heart/' 

Then the crocodile was quite dejected, and said to his 
wife: 

When I am at your feet 
And at your service, sweet. 

Why do you look at hue 
With peevish jealousy? 

But her face swam in tears when she heard him, and 
she laid: 

"You love her, you deceiver; 

Your wishes never leave her; 

Her pretty shamming steals upon your heart. 

My rivalry is vain, sir; 

And so I pray abstain, sir, 

From service that is only tricky art. 

“Besides, if you do not love her, why not kill her when 
I ask you? And if it is really a lie-monkey, why should 
you love him? Enough! Unless I eat his heart, f shall 
starve myself to death in your house/' 

Now when he saw how determined she was, he was 
distracted with anxiety, and said: “Ah, the proverb is 


right: 


Remember that a single grab 
Su tikes for a fish or crao, 
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' for !:o»of or woman; anet rfe so 
For sc'., comotiu or indigo. 
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' ~C>2i, what .shall I do? How can I kill him?” Witt, these 
thoughts in mind, he visited the monkey. 

Now the monkey had missed his friend, and when lie 
saw him afflicted, he said: “My friend, why have you no: 
been here this long time? Wfrv don't you speak cheer¬ 
fully, and repeat sometlung witty?" 

; T Ihe crocodile replied: “My friend and brother, my 
wife scolded me today. She said: ‘You ungrateful wretch 1' 
Do not. show me your face. You are living daily at a 
friend's expense, and make him no return. You do not 
even show him the door of your house. You cannot pos¬ 
sibly make amends for this. There is a saying: 


The Brahman-murderer or thief, 
Drunkard or liar, finds relief; 
While for ingratitude alone 
No expiation will atone. 


s,: T regard this monkey as my brother-in-law. So bring 
'him home, and we will make some return for his kind* 
; " jness. If you refuse, I will see you later in. heaven/ Now 
X could not come to you until she had finished her scold¬ 
ing. And this long time passed while 1 was quarreling 
with her about you. So please come home with me. Your 
brother's wife has set up an awning. She has fixed her 
clothes and gems and rubies and all that, to pay you a 
fitting welcome. She has hung holiday garlands on the 
v doorposts. And she is waiting impatiently." 

“My friend and brother," said the monkey, “your lady 
h very kind. It is quite according to the proverb: 


Six things are done by friends; 

To take, and give again; 

To listen and to talk; 

To dine, to entertain. 


■ 





xJ wk riopkeys live, in frees, and your h 
How can I go there? Rather bring 
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irere,brother, that 1 may bow down and receive. be r 

billing/’ 

The crocodile said; “My friend, our home is on a 


lovely sand-bank under the water. So climb on my bad. 


-’-~ M ’v 

and travel comfortably with nothing to fear/' 

When the monkey heard this, he was delighted ; no 


said: "If that is possible, my friend, then hasten. Why. 
delay? Here I am oil your back.” 

But as he sat there and saw the crocodile swimming 
in the bottomless ocean, the monkey was terribly fright¬ 
ened and said: “Go slow brother. My whole body is 
drenched by the great waves.” 

And the crocodile thought when he heard this: “If he 
fell from my back, he could not move an inch, the water 
is. so deep. He is in my power. So I will tell him my pur¬ 
pose, and then he can pray to his favorite gocl.” 

And he said: “Sir, J have deceived you and brought : 
you to your death, because my wife bade rne do it,, bo 
pray to your favorite god.” 

“Brother,” said the monkey, “what harm have I done 
her or you? Why have you planned'to kill me?” 

“Well,” replied the crocodile, “those nectar fruits, 
tasted so sweet that she began to long to eat you heart. 
That is why I have done this.” 

Then the quick-witted monkey said: “If that is the 
case, sir, why didn't you tell me on shore? For then I 
might have brought w r it!i me another heart, very sweet; 
indeed, which I keep in a hole in the rose-apple tree As 
it is, I am forlorn in this heart, at being taken to her in 
vain, without my sweet heart.” 

When he heard, this, the crocodile was delighted and ; 
said: “If you feel so, my friend, give me that other heart: 
And my cross wife will eat it and give up starving 5 herself., 
Now I will take you back to the rose-apple tree.” 
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LAe ; turned, bftck and. swam toward the rdse^flftej 
'trwrjMi :ile the monkey murmured a hmidred prayers to 
every kind of a god. And when at last he came to shore, 
he hopped and jumped farther and farther, climbed. up 
the rose-apple tree, and thought: “Hurrah! My life is 
saved. Svirely ; the saying is 4 good one: 

We dare not trust a rogue; nor must 
\ We trust in those deserving trust: 

g : For danger follows, and we fall 

Destroyed and ruined, roots and all. 

So today is mv rebirthday.” 

The crocodile said: “My friend and brother, give me' 
: :> the heart, so that my wife may eat it and give up starving 
herself.” 

Then the monkey laughed, and scolded him, saying: 
“You fool! You traitor! How can anyone have two hearts? 
Co home, and never come back under the rose-apple 
tree. You know the proverb: 

Whoever trusts a faithless friend 
And twice in him believes, 

Lays hold on death as certainly 
As when a mule conceives/’ 

Now the crocodile was embarrassed when he heard 
vbis, and he thought: “Oh, why was I such a fool as to 
n il him my plan? If I can possibly win his confidence 
again, I will do it.” So he said: “My friend, she has no 
need of a heart. What I said was just a joke to test your 
sentiments. Please conic to our house as a guest. Your 
brother's wife is most eager for you.” 

The monkey said: “Rascal! Go away this moment. I 
Will not come. For 

The hungry man at nothing sticks; 

The poor man, has his heartless tricks. 
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*;AVill Me him in the well no more/ 

was that? * asked the crocodile. And the monkey- 
told the story of 

HANDSOME AND THEODORE 1 

There was once a frog-king in a well, and his name 
was Theodore. One day when tormented by his relative^ 
he climbed from bucket to bucket up the water-wheel, 
arid finally emerged. Then he thought: “How can 1 pay 
those relatives back? For the proverb says: 

While one brings comfort in distress, 

Another jeers at pain; 

By paying both as they deserve, 

A. man is bom again.” 

With this in mind, he saw a black snake named Hand¬ 
some crawling out of his hole. And on seeing him, ne 
thought once more: “I will ‘invite that black snake into 
the well, and clean out all my relatives. For the saying 
goes; 

A sliver draws a sliver out; 

Just so the wise employ 

Grim foes to slaughter foes; and thus 
Turn danger into joy.” 

Having come to this conclusion, he went to the moved, 
•f the hole and called: "Come outl Come out, Hand- 
.some! Corue otitl*' Rut when the snake heard thus, be¬ 
thought: "Whoever he may be that is calling me, he 
does not belong to my race. That is no snake's voice. And 
j have no alliance with anyone else in the living world. 
So I will just stay here until I am sure who he may be. 
For the proverb says: 

Until you have full information 
Of prowess, character, and station. 
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To no man let your trust 'be givfcn--- 
Such is the current saw in? heaver/ • 

"Perhaps it is some conjurer or druggist who is calling me 
. ,'y'm order to put me in a cage. Or a- man who bears a 
grudge and summons me in the interest of his friend.’' 
v.l ■ So.he said: “Who are you?” The other said: “I am a 
ito|fking named Theodore, and I have eorae to make 
.friends' with you.” 

if-; When the snake heard this, he said: “Why, it is in- 
// credible. Does grass make friends with fire? You know the 
: ; proverb: 

You do not, even in a dream, 

Approach the kind of foe 

rn Who kills at sight. What.can you mean? 

ft ; Why should you babble so?” 

But Theodore said: “You are quite right, sir. You are 
p. rpy bom enemy. And yet I come to you because I have 
A/ ' been insulted. You know well: 

When all your property is gone 
And life itself at stake— 

To save that life and property 
You grovel to a snake." 


The snake said: “Well, who insulted you?” And the 
frog answered: “My relatives.” “But where is your 
home?” asked die snake. “In a pond? or a well? or a. cis¬ 
tern? or a tank?” “My home is in a well/' said the frog. 
■‘But, said the snake, “I can’t get in. And if I could, 
there is no place for me to lie while killing your relatives. 
Begone. Besides, you know: 

Eat only what will swallow 
And gratify the hollow 
Witfiin with good digestion- 
Put not your health in question ,' 1 
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T j^^l'lalpclore replied: ‘"No, sir. Come with Xne^i 
easy way into the' wdL And. inside the A 
vary a^tt'active hole at water-level. There'you can lie,, and. 
you will find it child's play to finish my relatives/’ 

Then, the snake reflected: '"'Yes, I am old Now and;■ 
then, "with great effort, I catch one mouse. And often I 
don’t. Yes, yes. The proverb is right: 


When strength is ebbing, dying, 
When friends are gone, and wife, 
The prudent, should be trying 
A carpet-slippery life/’ 


After these reflections, he said: '‘‘Well, Theodore, it; 
you really mean it, lead the way. We will go together/’ 

' Friend Handsome,” said Theodore, ”1 will take you 
there by an easy way and show you the resting-place. 
But you must spare my family. You must not eat any Ex¬ 
cept those I point out/’ 

""My dear fellow/’ said the snake, “you and I are xe w 
friends. Have no fear. I will do nothing but what you 
h,” 

Then he came out of his hole, hugged the frog, and 
started off with him. So they came to the edge of tire well 
and the snake went in with the frog by way of the buck* 
cts on the water-wheel. Then Theodore settled the black 
shake in the hole and showed him the relatives. And he 
ate them all one after another. And lacking relative >, he 
made up to a few of the friends, and ate them, too, wich 
much circumspection. 

Then the snake said: "My dear fellow, I have disposed 
of your enemies. Please give me something to eat, for 
you brought me here/' 

"But, my dear fellow,” said Theodore, "you have done 
what a friend should do. Pray return by way of the buck 

"Friend Theodore, ’ said Handsome, "you make a se* 
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How tan I go home?' ":My' 
and it is surely occupied by strangers; ; 

"•MS^and you must give me a frog at.a time, even from 
your own family.. If not, I will eat every one/" 

At this, Theodore was disturbed in spirit, and re¬ 
flected: "Oh, what was I about, when I brought him here? 
And if X deny him now, he will eat every one. Yes, the 
proverb is right: 

Whoever fraternizes with 
Too vigorous a foe, 

, Is eating poison, and will soon 

Perceive it to be so. 

V "So X will give him one a day, even if it must be a 
friend... X ? o.r they say: 

Calm with a prudent, petty bribe 
A foe who may desire 
To seize your all. So calms the sea 

jgfi Its fierce subaqueous lire., 


And again: 


Tis wise, when all. is threatened. 
To give a half,' and guard 
The other half to win one’s ends; 
For total loss is hard. 


And yet again: 

No prudent soul would lose 
Much good for little use; 

Prudence implies much gain 
tf/ Acquired with little pain." 

So he made up his mind, and assigned a frog a day. 
And the snake ate this one and another, too, behind 
die frog-king's back! Ah, it.is too true: 
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ixiuddi ed 1 ganuen ts 
All 'diat you sit upo; 

, whoa one virtue tumbles, y 

Hie rest are quickly gone. 

Now one day, while eating frogs, he ate a frog named 
Theodosius, die son of Theodore. And Theodore, seeing 
Aim do it, v/ailed with piercing shrillness. But his wire 
said: 

;, Why so shrill? You were still 
While you worked your cruel will. 

Hope has fled with your dead; 

Who will save your hapless head? 

So think out a plan of escape this very clay, or else a 
scheme to kill him A 

Now in course of time the frogs were finished one and 
all; only Theodore remained. And then Handsome said: y 
‘ .My dear Theodore, I am hungry and all the frogs are ; 
finished. Please give me something to eat, for yon 
brought me here. 0 

Theodore said: “My friend, feel no anxiety on that 
head while X am alive. If you permit me to leave, X will ; 
persuade the frogs in other wells, and bring them all 

here." 

The snake said: “Well, I can't eat you, for you are like 
a brother. Now if you do as you say, you will be like a 
father." 

So the frog planned his escape, and left the well, while.; 
Handsome waited there, impatient for his return. Btr: y 
after a long time Handsome said to a lizard that lived irf y V 
another hole in the same well: “My dear madam, do mt , v 
a small favor, fince Theodore is an old friend of 
Please go and find him in some pool or other, ami take;- 
him a. message from me. Tell him. to return oidcklv, . 
alone if need be, if no other frogs will come, I cannot live 
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him.. And teW him that if I hurt 11 
•vjtave all the merit I have acquired in a iifeting 
Sfe the lizard did as she was bid, quickly hunted Theo¬ 
dore out, and said: “My dear sir, your friend Handsome 
is waiting, waiting for your return. Please hurry back. 
And furthermore, in case of his doing you any lrarm, he 
pledges you the merit acquired in a lifetime. So drop til 
anxious thoughts, and come home.” But Theodore said: 

,y\i. The hungry man at nothing sticks; 

The poor man has his heartless tricks. 

Tell Handsome, miss, that Theodore 
$'/'/ Will see him in the well no more. 


And so he sent her hack. 

“So then, you rascally water-beast! Like Theodore, I 
will never, never enter your house.” 

When he heard this, the crocodile said: “My good 
friend, you are quite wrong. I beg of you to come to my 
house, and so wipe out my sin of ingratitude. Otherwise, 
I shall starve myself to death on your doorstep ” 

“You fool!” said the monkey, “shall I go there like 
Flop-Far, in full sight of the danger, and let myself be 
Milled?” 

“But who was FloptEar?” asked the crocodile. “And 
ho w did he perish in full sight of the danger? Please tell 
me ” So the monkey told the story of 

FLOP-EAR AND DUSTY 

There was once a lion named Fierce-Mane, who lived 
in a part of a forest. And for servant he had a jackal, a 
faithful drudge named Dusty. 

Now one day the lion fought with an elephant, and 
' took such cruel wounds on his body that he could not stir 
a foot. And since the master could not stir. Dusty grew 
feeble, for his throat was pinched by hunger. Then he 




■ .- dvV lion: “O King, I am tortured with h 

^hDckhnot drag one foot after another. So hoftH 
I seWyou?” “My good Dusty," said die lion, “hunt cut 
some animal that l can lull even in nay present state." 

So the jackal went hunting, and dragging himself to a 
nearby village, he saw beside a tank, a donkey named 
Flop-Ear who was choking over the thin and prickly 
grass. And he drew near and said: ‘‘Uncle, my respects 
to you. It is long since we met. How have you grown K>. 
feeble?” 

And Flop-Ear answered: “What am I to do, nephew?’ 
The Liundrymm is merciless, and tortures me with 
dreadful burdens. And he never gives me a handful of 
fodder. I eat nothing but. this prickly grass flavored with; 
dust, and I do not thrive." 

“Well, uncle," said the jackal, “I know a lovely spot 
by a river, all covered with emerald grass. Come there 
and live with me. I promise you the pleasure of witty 
conversation.” A 

"Very well said, nephew,” answered Flop-Ear, "but 
village beasts are likely to be killed by forest animals. 
So what good is your charming spot to me?” 

“No, no," said die jackal. “My paws form a cage to pro¬ 
tect the spot, and no stranger has entrance there. Besides,- 
there are three unmarried she-donkeys who were tor ¬ 
mented just like you by laundrymen. They have now 
grown plump; they are young and frisky; they saiu o 
me: ‘Uncle dear, go to some village and bring us a project 
husband.’ That is why I came to fetch you.” 

Now when he heard the jackal - words, Hop-Ear t -,t 
his limbs quiver with love, and he said: “In that case, 
iuy dear sir, lead die wav. vVe will hurry there. - or the 
poet hits the mark when he says: 


SK 


ft 


’Vr 

. 


. j 


y’Ott are out only nectar; you, 
G wman, are our poison, too. 
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For union with you }$ the breath 
Of life; and absence from you, deistth. 



So the poor creature went with the jackal into the 
/ion's presence. But the lion was -dreadfully foolish* 
Vvhen he saw the: donkey actually within range of his 
spring, he was so overjoyed that he., jumped over him and 
landed on the other side. And the donkey wondered: 
“Vv hat, oh, what can this be?” For to him it seemed like 
th- fall of a thunderbolt. Yet somehow—for fate was 
kind to him—he escaped quite unhurt. But when he 
ooked back, he saw the egregious creature, cruel, hor¬ 
rifying. with bloodshot, eyes, and he beat a hasty, terrifi id 
retreat to his own city. 

Then the jackal said to the lion; “Well, what does this 
mean? I saw your heroic exhibition.” And the lion was 
dum founded, and he said: “But I could not prepare tor 
a spring. So what was I to do? Could an elephant, even, 
escape, if he came within range of my spring?” 

The jackal said: “Have your spring prepared next 
time. For I am going to bring him to you again.’' “My 
dear fellow/’ said the lion, “he saw me face to face and 
escaped. How can he be enticed here again? Bring me 
some other animal.” 

• But the jackal said: “Why should you worry about 
that? I am wide awake on that point.” So the jackal fol¬ 
lowed the donkey’s tracks, and found him grazing in 
the old place. 

Now when he saw the jackal, the donkey said:. “Well, 
nephew', it was a charming spot you took me to. I was 
lucky to escape with my life. Tell me, what was that hcr- 
■tihh creature? lie was a thunderbolt, but he missed me.” 

Then the jackal laughed and said: “Uncle, that was 
a s! e-donkey. She was unspeakably lovesick, and seeing 
you, she rose up passionately to embrace you. But you 
were shy, and ran away. And as you disappeared, site 
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b?ck. She has T.esbh’ed to starve. to 
sake, and she says: MI Flop-Ear does not m&try. 
me, I will plunge into lire or water, or will eat poison. 
Anyhow, 1 cannot bear to be separated from bin / So 
| have mercy* and return. If not, you will be a woman 
murderer, and the god of love will be angry. For you. 

■ know: 

Woman is Love's victorious seal 
Confers ail good. If fur their weal 
(Supposed) in heaven or for salvation 
Dull men hold her in detestation. 

Love strikes them for their sins forlorn, 

And some turn naked monks, some shorn; 

Some have red garments; others wear 
Skull-necklaces, or frowsy hair.” 

So the donkey, persuaded by this reasoning, started 
off with him once more. Indeed, the proverb is right: 


Men, knowing better, oft commit 
A shabby deed-~so strong is fate. 


But where are they who relish it, 
When once it is itrevocaic? 


Thereupon tire donkey, deceived by a hundred argu¬ 
ments of the rascal, came again into the presence, and 
was straightway killed by the lion, who had prepared Iwut 
spring beforehand. And then the lion *set the jack a* on 
guard, and went himself to the river to bathe. Where- 
upon the greedy jackal ate the donkey's ears and hea ft. 

, Now when the lion returned after bathing and repeating 
the proper prayers, he found the donkey minus ears and 
heart, and his soul was suffused with wrath, and be said 
to the jackal: “You scoundrel! What is this unseemly 
deed? You have eaten ears and heart, and. mv share is 
, your leavings/* 



|PP’ .said tlie jackal respectfully.., Aid :rK^I]JbaJ,. 

. y &i$0L& creature was born without ears and heandtotuSr- 
Alipfe, how could he have come here, have seen you with 
his own eyes, have run in terror, and then comeback? 
Why, j.i goes into poetry: 

He came, lie saw, he fled 
jB{ ’ From your appearance dread, 

y\ Returned, forgot; his fears— 

The fool lacked heart and ears/.’ 

So the lion was convinced by the jackal's argument, 

: divided with him, and ate his own share without sus- 
’ picion. 

"Arid that, is why J say that I shall not be like the 
donkey Flop-Ear. You see, foolish fellow, you plaved a 
trick, bur. spoiled it by telling the truth,, just like Fight- 
Firm. The saying is correct: 

The heedless trickster who forgets 
fjA His own advantage, and who lets 

The truth slip out, like Fight-Firm, he 
Is sure to lose his victory.” 

■'.."How was that?" asked the crocodile., And the mon¬ 
key told the story of 

THE POTTER MILITANT 

There was once a potter in a certain place. One day 
he carelessly ran with all his might into the jagged edge 
oi a broken pot, and tumbled. And though die jagged 
edge tore his forehead, he snuggled to his feet, bipod 
streaming over his body. Now as the wound war unskil¬ 
fully treated, the scar cicatrized horrib.y 

After some time the land was afflicted with famine 
and he felt, the pinch of hunger. So he joined certain 
life-guards, went to another country, and became a life¬ 
guard. 
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lung noticed zm ais btbw the hoiTihl^jbJtj' 

* .ttsherd, and he thought: "Surely, this, man' is 
a"'gMat hero. He took a wound in front, on his brow." 

So he bestowed honors and gifts and the like, regarding 
him 1 more graciously than all others. Even the princes, 
observing die exceptional favor shown him, cherished : ! 
an extreme jealousy, yet they feared the king and said - 
not a word. 

Now one day there was a review of picked troops. ? 
While the elephants were being accoutered and the 
> horses caparisoned and the men inspected, the king / 
rook occasion to say to the potter; “O Prince, what is 
your name? And what your family? In what battle vaf 
this wound printed on your brow?" 

"Your Majesty/' he replied, "by birth I am a potter, 
and my name is Fight-Firm. This is not a sword-wc and. 

But when I was unsteady with liquor, I was hurrying 
through a courtyard littered with broken pots, and turn - |j| 
bled over one. Later the scar from the potsherd became 
a horrible cicatrice/' 

Then the king reflected: "Good heavens! I was taken 
in by this potter who seemed a prince. Let a cuffing be L 
administered." 

When this had been done, the potter said: "Your Moj—? ^ 
esty, do not treat me thus, but witness my adroitness in y 
battle/' "No, my friend/’ said the king, "you may be <1 
treasure-house of all the virtues. Yet. you must begone. 

You may have heard the stanza; 

Handsome you are, and valorous; 

You have a scholar’s brain: 

Bu in your family, my boy. 

No elephants are slain/’ 

"How was that?’ asked the puitev. And the king told 
■ e stpr-j of 



In a part of a forest lived a lion and his wife. One day 
uhe lioness gave birth to twins. And the lion killed deer 
:md things every day, and gave them to the lioness. 

But one day as he ranged the forest, he had met notb- 
fe.g when the blessed sun sank to his setting. As he 
Hotted home, he found a baby jackal on the trail. Anc be 
pitied it because it was a baby. So he held it. between 
his teeth and carefully carried it home, giving it to the 
lioness alive. 

Then the lioness said: "Have you brought any food, 
sweetheart?" And he answered: "My dear, i didn't find 
a thing today except this jackal bub. Even him I did not 
kid, for I thought: Tie is a creature much like us, and 
a baby at that.’ You know the proverb: 

Never strike a hermit mild, 

Woman, clergyman, or child: 

Give your life, if needs you must— 

Do not falsify their trust. 

"Now suppose you eat him, and feel better. In the 
morning 1 will bring something else." 

"Sweetheart;'' said she, "you did not kill him because 
you thought: 'He is a baby/ So how can I destroy him 
'Lot my belly's sake? You know the verse of Scripture- 

No man may plead the death-god's might 
For doing wrong or shirking right. 

Sc he shall be my third son," 

After this reply, she gave him her own miik and made 
him very fat. So the three cubs spent their babyhood in 
the same business and amusements, nor recognizing any 
difference in parentage. 

Now one day a wild elephant camc wandering into 
that forest. The iwp lion-cubs, when they saw him, wrath- 
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fbr Mh, r^e 'io fell Btu the jack! 
Topfek, -Ait is;'an elephant, an enemy of 
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m With this he ran home. And : 
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the other two, seeing their elder brother routed, felt 
tlieir pluck o bxt away. The well-known proverb is right; 


One bold and plucky fighter 
Will give an army pluck: 
One broken, routed blighter 
Diffuses evil luck. 


And. 


indeed. 


This is die very reason why 
K ings look, for sturdy fighters. 
Heroic, dauntless, stone wall men, 
And shun die cowardly blighters. 


Later the twin brothers went home, and humoroir/y 
told, their parents how their elder brother had behaved. 
"Why, you know," said they, "the minute he saw him, he 
couldn't get far enough quick enough." 

When the jackal heard this, wrath entered Jus spirit. 
Ha, blossom-lip quivered, his eyes grew red, and a frown 
made two deep wrinkles on his brow. And he spoke 
harshly, scolding the twins. 

1 her. the lioness took him aside and admonished him: 
"You must never, never speak so, my dear. They arc 
your brothers/’ But her patient pleading filled him with 
greater anger, and he burst upon her, too:- "Do you think 
me their inferior in courage or beauty or science or appli¬ 
cation or skill? What right have they to ridicule hie? .1 am 
cei tainly going to kill them." 

When die heard this outburst, die lioness laughed 
-for he did not wish him to die—and said: 
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' Hand'jo.tre you are, and valorous; 
You have a scholar's brain: 
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But in your family, ray boy. 

No elephants are slain. 

Now listen carefully, my dear. Your mother was a jackal 
and I fattened you with my own milk because 1 pitied 
you, Now while my twins are babies and do not know 
you for a jackal hurry away and join your own people 
li not, they will fight you, and you will tread the path 
'/of death. ’ When the jackal heard .his, he was terror 
'■ stricken, and softly stole away to join his own people.' 

"Just, so you, too, had best decamp before these veter¬ 
ans learn that you are a potter. If not, you will be hooted 
and killed.” And the potter, hearing this, absconded. 

A/’/'"‘And that is why I say: 

v. The heedless trickster who forgets, .... 

arid die rest of it. Oh, fool, fool! To undertake such i 
thing for your wife! Never trust a woman. You must 
have heard the pat little anecdote: 

p I left my family for her; 

I gave her half my life; 

She leaver me now without a thought; 

What man can trust his wife?” 

“How was that?” asked the crocodile, and the monkey 
told the story of 

THE UNGRACEFUL WIFE 

There was once a Brahman In a certain city who loved 
his wife more than his life. But she squabbled with his 
family every clay, and never rested. Since he could not. 
endure the squabbling, yet was devoted to his wife, he 
left his family and started for another country far away. 

Xu. the middle of a great, forest, the Brahman’/ wire 
said: "My dear, I am tortured oy thirst. Please look 
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■t'j fgr water. 5 '' And he- ,; did as she wjaesie\3||c-. m 
returned with. water, .he. found her : clead.^^V$>? 

:V: A:SiiAee he loved her dearly, he fell into despair, but ah ! 
he lamented, be heard a voice from heaven,, saying:' . S 
“Brahman, if you will give half your own life, your wife . . 1 
may live.*’ So he performed a ceremony of purification, ; 
then gave a halt of his own. life by repeating the three 
rv -;gic words: “I give life/' The moment he spoke, his , 
wife stood up, alive. 

So together they drank the water, ate forest-fruits,•and. 
started on. Finally, they entered a flower-garden near, a 
city, where the Brahman said to his wife: “Belov&d, 
please stay here until 1 return with food/ 5 And he left- 

mm «■ 


i 


* / 


Now in the garden was a cripple, turning a water- . 
wheel and singing with a heavenly voice. When she 
heard the song, she was smitten with love, went to him, 
and sa d: " Dear friend, if you do not give me your love,/ / 
you will be the murderer of a Brahman woman/' “But //•/! 
what can you do with an invalid like me?' asked the /’ 
dipple. “Be still/ 5 said she, “you must make me your 1 ' 
bride." And hearing her words, he slid so, Theteupoi? ■ 
oae said: “From this moment I give you my person ;/ 
for life. You must accompany us with this understrind-.. 
ing." "Very well/ 5 said he. . . / 

Then when the Brahman returned with food and 
began to eat with her, she said: “This cripple is hungry. 
Please give him a bite, too." When this was done, the.-,;/ 
lady said: “Br ihman, when you go alone to another VII- / 
lage, I have no one to talk to. Suppose we take this crip¬ 
ple with us/ 5 But he replied; “I cannot even carry myself;/ 
to say nothing cf this cripple/' “i will carry him," sak! 
she, “if he will get into a basket/ 5 And the Brahman 
agreed, his judgment being bewildered by her artful 
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One day thereafter, as they rested near a well, the- , 
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^yi|M -by. the cripple, 'gave the Brtftuodu a *uJV 
in. And she took the cripple and wef 
eitic There the policemen, rrfaking their rounds to attend 
to taxes, robberies, and protection, saw the basket on her 
head, snatched it from her; and took it to the king. And 
as soon as the king had it opened, he saw the cripple. 

Presently the Brahman’s wife arrived, weeping and 
wailing, for she had followed on the heels of the police 
men. And when the king asked, “What does this mean?’’ 
she said: “This is my invalid husband who was tor¬ 
mented by countless relatives, until, distracted by love, 
I 'but him on my head and brought him before you.” 
And the king said: “You are my sister. Receive two ■ih 
lages, enjoy their delights with your husband, and make 
yo 1 i rsel f com lor table. ’ 

.At this point the Brahman arrived in tire same city, 
for a certain holy man, as it happened, had drawn him 
from the well, and he had wandered on. When the 
wicked wife saw him, she denounced him to the king. 
' 0 King ,’’ she said, “there, comes my husbands enemy.'’ 

And the king sentenced him to death. 

But the Brahman said: “Your Majesty, this woman has 
something which she received from me. If you love jus¬ 
tice. make her give it back.” “My good woman,’’ said the 
king, “restore whatever you may have that belongs to 
km.” And she replied: “Your Majesty, I have nothing.” 

Then the Brahman said: “With three magic words 1 
gave you hall my life. Give me that.” And from fear of 
ii:c king she murmured, just, as he had done, the three 
v, or dr “1 give life,” and fell dead. 

Then tire king was amazed and said: "What does this 
mean?” Anti the Brahman related to him all that bad 
gone before. 


“And that is why I say: 


‘There is another little 


'"tkWilr -rife rest of it/' 

. Then .the monkey continued: 
anecdote that is very pat: 

What -will not man for woman do, 

‘When heads are shorn-—at odd. times, too? 

What will not not man for woman say. 

When those who are not horses, neigh?'“ ■tiff 

"How was that?" asked the crocodile. And the .monkey 
f told the story of 

KING JOY AND SECRETARY SPLENDOR 

There was once a king named Joy, lord of tfe sea-' 
girdled earth, whose power and manliness were famed 
afar, whose footstool was reticulated with interlacing 
beams of light from the diadems of uncounted hosts of 
kneeling princes, whose glory was unspotted as the au¬ 
tumn. moonbeams* He had a secretary named Splendor, 
who had absorbed the total truth of all the scientific 
Jextbpbks, but whose wife pouted in a lovers' quarrel. 

"Btk>v&d,” said her husband, "tell me the means of 
appeasing you. I will adopt it without fail.' And k cost 
lor a. struggle to say: “If you will shave your head and 
fail at my feet, then I will think of relenting/' When he 
did so, she did. so. 

Sow Joy’s wife became angry in just the same way, 
and would not be appeased though he* begged her par- 
dor: Then he said: "Beloved, I cannot live a moment 
w.hhout you. I will fall at your feet and beg your par- 
dev./' She said: "If you hold a bit w yoin mouth and bt : 
me climb on your back and drive you, and if, when 
driver , you neigh like a horse, then I will relent/' And 
this was done. 
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.-J ffkij morning Splendor came before the kin^ 

;%at ipr council. And the king asked, when lie saw him: 
" "'flood Splendor., why is your lieac! shaved at this odd 
time?" And Splendor answered: 
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What will not man for woman do, 

When heads are shorn—at odd times, too? 
What will not man for woman sav. 

When those who are not horses, neigh? 
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“You simpleton! Yon, too, are henpecked just like 
Joy and Splendor- You tried to find a means ol lulling 
me> because your wile asked it. But you were bet rayed by 
your own speech. Yes, the proverb is right: 


The parrots and the grackle birds 
Are caged because they utter words: 
The stupid herons go scot-free— 

For silence is a master-key. 
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And again: 
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However skilful in disguise, 

However frightful to the eyes, 

Although in tiger-skin arrayed. 

The ass was killed—because he brayed.’ 


“How w^s that?" asked the crocodile. And the moi* 
key told the story of 


. 


THE ASS IN THE TIGER-SK IN 

There was once a bundrytnan named Clean-Cloth in 
a certain town. He had a single donkey who had grown 
very feeble from lack of fodder. 

As the laundry man wandered in the forest, he saw a 
dead tiger, and he thought: “Ah, this is lucky. I will put 
this tiger-skin on the donkey and let him loose in the 
barley fields at night. For ti e farmers will think him a 
tiger and will not drive bin- out/’ 





>/:oT'tem. And at dawn' the laundry man took ......... 

tiie barn. So as time passed, he grew plump,;; 
He could hardly squeeze into the stall. 

BfU one day the donkey heard the bray of a she-tlotikey 
in the distance- At the mere sound he himself began to- 
bray Then the farmers perceived tb.at he was a donkey 
in disguise, arid killed him wifi blows from clubs and 
stones and arrows. 

“And that is why I say: 

However skilful in disguise, , . . . 


and the rest of it.” 

Now while the monkey was telling these stories tr 
the crocodile, another water-beast came up and said:. 
/■Friend crocodile, your wife has starved herself to death/ 

When the crocodile heard this, lie was bewildered in 
spirit, arid lamented: “Oh, what lias come upon me, 
upon hapless me? For the proverb says: 

Where a mother does not dwell ^Sk 

And a wife who flatten, well, 

.Better leave the home, and roam 
, f Forests not so wild as home. { ■ 

Oh, my friend! Forgive my sins toward you. For I have 
lost, her and X plan to burn myself alive.” 

When the monkey heard this, he laughed and said: 
“Come now! 1 knew from the very beginning that you. 
were her:pecked and in leading-strings. And this proves 
it. You dunderhead! You despair when you ought to b f 
nappy. When a wife like that dies, you ought to give a 
party. For the proverb says: 


A wife forever nagging 
And idling jn a rage, 
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But enough! 
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is not a -wife, say sigea, ' 

But premature old age, 

Therefore with patient effort 
Avoid the very name 
Of every earthly woman, 

If comfort be your aim. 

For what she feels, she does not say; 
She speaks and looks a different way; 
Far from her looks her actions veer: 
Oh, woman, woman! You are queer. 



One fact suffices. Cite no more! 

They kill the children that they bore. 


And yet; 

i- Though girls are tasteless, hard, and selfish., 

iy, Boys think them sweet and soft and elfish/' 

Bpi ■ 

“True enough/' said the crocodile, “but what an i 
y to do? Two calamities have befallen me. First* my home 
is vuiued. And second, 1 have quarreled with ray friend. 
Yet so h goes with the unfortunate* You know the stanza. 

v £\ 

The cleverness that you have shown. 

You naked thing! is twice my own; 

Your husband and your lover fair 
Axe lost. But why this vacant stare?’* 

“How was that?” asked the monkey- And the oocodile 
; told the .story of 

THE FARMER'S WIFE 

V 

There was once a farmer who lived with his wife in 
a certain place. And became the husband was old, the 
wife was forever thinking of lovers, arid could no pos- 
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h^comented St koine, Her erne idea: was 

■^Hpifa rogue who lived by pilfering, noticed her ami 
^aid: "‘You lovely creature, my wife is dead, and .I an, 
smitten with love at the sight of you. Pray enrich'" xn, 

' with love’s perfect treasure.’" 

Ariel she said: "You beautiful man, if you feel that 
way, my husband has a great deal of money, and he ^ 
so vM that he cannot stir. X will bring it, so that I may 
go somewhere with you and enjoy the delights’of love." 

That is satisfactory to me," he replied. "Suppose 
you hasten to this spot at dawn, so that we may go to¬ 
gether to some fascinating city where life may bear for: 
me its perfect fruit." "Very well,” she agreed, and w 
home with laughing countenance. 

•Then at night, while her husband slept, she tool: ail 
the mone v, and reached the rendezvous at dawn, the 
. gue, for his part, put her in front, started south, and 
travel*..cl two leagues, gaily enjoying the delights of con¬ 
versation w’th her. But when he saw a river ahead, I 
reflected: "What am I to do with this ■ middle-aged f>- 
rrrde? Besides, someone might perhaps pursue her. • 

' will just take her money and be off." 

So he said to her: "My dear, this is a great river, hard 
to cross. I will just take the money and put it safe on the 
far bank, then return to carry you alone on my back, 
and so transport you in comfort." "Do so, my beloved, 
said she. 

So he took the money to the last penny, and then he 
said: "Dearest, hand me your dress and your wrap, too, 
*>o that you may travel through the water unembar¬ 
rassed." And when she did so, the rogue took the money 
and the two garments and went to die place he had in 
mind. 

Then the farmer’s wife sat down woebegone on. the 
liver-bank, digging her two hands into her throat. At 


"M. 











|| -Oil spying him, she dropped the meat and darted at the 
. fish. Whereupon a vulture swooped from the sky and 
4; -flew off with the meat. And the fish, perceiving the 
A jackal, struggled into the river. So the; she-jackal had 

; her pains for nothing, and as she gazed after the vulture, 
% the inked, woman smiled and said: 

■. , "You poor she-jackal! 


The vulture has your meat; 


The water holds your fish; 
Of fish and flesh forlorn. 



What further do you wish?” 


And the she-jackal. perceiving that the woman was 
equally forlorn, having lost her husband^ money and 
her lover, said with a sneer: 

"You naked thing! 


Your cleverness is twice 
As great as mine, ’twould seem; 


Lover and husband lost, 

You sit beside the stream.” 


While the crocodile was telling this story, a second 
water-beast arrived and reported: ‘Alas! Your house has 
been occupied by another crocodile—a big fellow A And 
the crocodile became despondent on hearing this, anx¬ 
iously considering how to drive him from the house. 
"Alas, my friends!” said he. "See how unlucky I am. For 
you must know, 


A stranger occupies my house: 
My friend is sadly vexed; 


On top of that, my wife is dead. 
Oh. what, will happen next? 
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re it is that misfortunes never come 

I fight him? Or shall l address him witiifoft 
c^r^mation, and get him out of the house? Or shad 1. 
try intrigue? Or bribery? Ah, here is my monkey friend. 
1 will ask him. For the proverb says: 

Ask aid of kindly teachers, man. 

The kind you ought to ask. 

Their counsel leads to sure success, 

Whatever be your task." 

After these reflections, he put the question to the 
monkey, who had climbed back into the rose-apple tree. 

Oh, my friend," said he, "see how unlucky I am. For. 
now my very house is seized and held by a powerful -croc¬ 
odile, Therefore 1 put it to you. Tell me, what am T to 
do? Is this the place for soft conciliation or one of the 
other three devices?" 

But the monkey said: "You ungrateful wretchl Why 
do you still pursue me, though X asked you not to? You 
are a fool, therefore I will not even give you good advice. 
For the proverb says: 

Give counsel only when it fits 
To such as seek the best. 

The foolish monkey broke to bits 
The sparrow’s cozy nest. 

"How was that?" asked the crocodile. And the monkey 
tokl the story of 

THE PERT HEN-SPARROW 

In a, certain wood lived a sparrow and his wife who 
had built their nest on the branch of a tree. One day in 
the month of February a monkey took shelter under the 
tree; for he had been caught in an unseasonable hail¬ 
storm, and his body shivered to the slightest breeze, 
dmet his teeth were ma king music and his face was woe- 



•^iig^n-spaiTow mta to mm compassionately: 

With hands and feet of human, plan, 




Almost you seem to be a mar;. 

So, if you find the weather cool, 

Why not construct a house, you fool? 


When the monkey heard this, he reflected: ’ Well 
well, some people fancy themselves. Here is this paltry 
hen-sparrow who has a good opinion of her own judg¬ 
ment. The well-known saying is correct: 

Of seif conceit all creatures show 
An adequate supply: 

The plover lies with daws upstretched 
To prop the falling sky/" 

Thereupon he said to her: 

. I' You slut! You wench! You smartyl 

Iplj You needle-face! /Be still. 

Or 1 will spoil the party; 

I will. I will, I will. 

But she continued to ply him with excellent advice 
concerning the construction of a house, even after he 
l ad thus requested her riot to do so. So he climbed the 
tree, and destroyed her nest, breaking it to bits. 

“And that is why I say: 


Give counsel only when it fits, . . . 


md the rest cf it/” 

Then he crocodile said: “Oh, my friend, 1 did wrong, 
bin please remember our old friends!: ip and give me 
good advice/’ 

T will not tell you a thing/' said the monkey, /‘be¬ 
cause you too’: your wife's advice and carried me out to 
sea in order to drop me in. How'ever, ranch you love you 1 




• r, ry'S vS O F C A’ I N' iS 

iftitiw "tfiknds; relatives, 'arid sucli I: 
because she asks it?' 1 



And the crocodile answered: 4 ‘My dear fellow, it is all 
i true. Yet; consider the maxim. Seven words make frier d- 
ship/ and give me a bit of good advice. For there is a. 
! saying; 


Disaster cannot threaten 
The man of sterling worth 


Who offers helpful counsel— 
In heaven, or on earth. 


So, tliorgh I did you a wrong, 1 beg you to show forgive¬ 
ness by giving good advice. You know the proverb: 


And is there any samtlihood 
In recompensing good with good? 
But worthy men go seeking still 
The saints returning good for ill.” 


Then the monkey said; “Well, well, my good fellow, 
I advise you to go and fight him. For there is a saying* 


Sway patrons with obeisance; 
In heroes raise a doubt; 


Fling petty bribes to flunkeys; 
With equals, fight it out. ’ 


“How was that?” asked the crocodile. And the monkey 
told 

HOW SUPERSMART ATE THE ELEPHANT 

There was once a jackal named Supersrtian in a part 
of a forest. One day he came upon an elephant that had 
died a natural death in the wood. But he could only 
stalk about the body; he could not cut through, the tough 
hide. 

At this moment a lion, in his wanderings to and fro, 
came to the spot. And the jackal, spying him, obscquh 
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jjy .rubbed his-scalp in the dust, clasped his loti* 

• >.ai'd: “My lord and king, I am merely a 
Beart^ guarding this elephant in the king’s interest, 
die king deign to eat it/' 

Then the lion said; “My good fellow, under no dr- 
eumstanccs do I eat what another has killed, I graciously 
bestow this elephant upon you/' And the jackal joy- 
TUy replied: “It is only what our lord and king has 
taught his servants to expect/' 

When the lion was gone, a tiger arrived. And the 
jackal thought when he saw him: “Well, I sent one rascal 
packing by doing obeisance. Now, how shall I dispose of 
this one? To be sure, he is a hero, and therefore can be 
managed only by intrigue. For there is a saying: 

Where bribes and flattery would fail. 

Intrigue is certain to avail. 

And indeed, all creatures are held in bondage by heart- 
pier ring intrigue. As the saying goes: 

/ Even a pearl, so smoothly hard and round, 

Is fastened by a thread and safely bound, 

After a way to pierce its heart is found/' 

So he took his decision, went to meet the tiger, and 
slightly stiffening his neck, he said in an agitated tone: 
“ hide, how could you venture into the jaws of death? 
T his elephant was killed by a lion, who put me on guard 
while he went to bathe. And as he went, he gave me ray 
orders. Tf any tiger comes this way; he said, 'creep up 
and tell me, I have to dear this forest of tigers, because 
once, when I had killed an elephant, a tiger helped him¬ 
self while ury back was turned, and T had the leavings. 
From that day I have, been death on tigers/ ” 

On hearing this, the tiger was terrified* and said: “My 
dear nephew, make mt a gdt of my life. Even if he is 
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LOSS .OF .GAIN-S 

timing, don’t;give’him any news ot mef’" 
ese". w^Hs he ' decamped.. 

When the t iger had gone, a leopard appeared. And the 
jackal thought when he saw him: - “Mere comes Spot. He 
has powerful teeth. So I will use him to cut into biis 
ciephantdiide.” 

With this in mind, he said: “Well, nephew, wher: 
have you been this long time? And why do you seem so 
hungry? You come as my guest, according to the prov¬ 
erb: 

A guest in need 

Is a guest indeed. 

Now here lies this elephant, killed by a lion who ap¬ 
pointed me its guardian. But for all that, you may enjoy 
a square meal of elephant-meat, provided you cm and 
run before he gets back/’ 

“No, uncle,” said the leopard, “if things stand so, this 
meat is not healthy for me. You know the saying: 

A man to thrive : 

Must keep alive. 

Never eat a thing that doesn’t sit well on the stomach So 
I will be off/’ "‘Don’t be timid,” said the jackal. “Pluck 
up courage and eat. I will warn you of his coming while 
tie i • yet a long way off.” So the leopard did as suggested, 
end the jackal, as soon as he saw the hide cut through, 
called out: “Quick, nephew, quick! Here comes the 
lion.” Hearing this, the leopard vanished also. 

Now while the jackal was eating meat through the 
opening cut by the leopard, a second jackal came cm 
the scene in a great rage. And Supersmart, esteeming him. 
an equal whose prowess was a known quantity, recited 
the stanza: 




yJ'.l ■ Sway 'patron^. with-ab'$i$rm£e;/• , 

;></ ;In heroes raise a doubt; KJJL-J 

Fling petty bribes to. flunkeys; 

With equals, light it out— 

■ 

ide a clash at him, tore him with his fangs, made him 
;k die horizon, and himself comfortably/enjoyed. ek- 
laot-meat for a long time. 


“just so you, too* should fight it out with a natural 
enemy, one of your own race, and send him to the hori¬ 
zon. If you don’t, he wilt presently strike his roots deep 

and will destroy you. You know the saying': 

fe;;:' 

j®;4 From cows expect subsistence'. 

From Brahmans, self-denial; 

!K. ’ , From women, fickle conduce 

From relatives, a trial. 

“And the further saving: 

The food is very good to eat 
And does not lack variety; 

While easy-going women meet 
wh You in the town's society; 

■M. 

But kinsmen in that foreign street 
Are wanting in sobriety.” 

'.’How was that?” asked the crocodile. And the moo- 


H "farel "But as he l|ft the house, other dogs, drunk 
i : "hi^Seratic spleen, dosed in from all sides, and tore iiiia 
. in every limb with, their fangs. 

Then, he thought: '‘Better one's native land, where 
one lives at peace, even in times of famine, and no one 
picks a quarrel. .It is better to return to my own city/'; 
Having thus reasoned it through, he returned to hIk 
i own place. 

Then his relatives asked him questions, as one return¬ 
ing from foreign parts: “Come now, tell us about it. 
.What is the country like? How do die people behave? 
What do they eat? And what are their habits?" 

And. he replied: “Why speak of the country? 

' ’ I) Bk 

The food is very good to eat 

And does not lack variety; 

While easy-going women, meet 
You in the town's society: 

But kinsmen in that foreign street. 

Are wanting in sobriety.” 

So the crocodile, having received his friend's advice, 
resolved to die if need be, said farewell to the monkey, 
and went to his own house. There he joined battle 
with the desperate ruffian who, had forced a way in, put 
his reliance in resolute valor, and killed him. So he re¬ 
covered his home and lived there happily for a long 
time. 

Yes, the proverb is right: 

Shun pleasant days that listless pass, 

The joy that hides 
In sloth. For deer can eat the grass 
That fate provides. 

Here ends Book IV, called “Loss of Gains." The first 
verse runs: 








BOOK V 


Ill-considered A ction 








ILL-CONSID L REJO ACTION 


Ht>re. t|ten> begins Book V, called ‘Ill-considered Ac¬ 
tion.” The first verse runs:; 

Deeds ilPknown, ill-recogriized, 

Ill-accomplished, ill-devised— 

Thought of these let no man harbor; ' ; 

Take a warning from the barber. 

"‘How was that?” asked the princes, And Vishmishar- 
nian told the following story. 

Ip the southern country is a city called Trumpet* 
Flower. In it lived a merchant named Jewel, who lost 
his fortune by the decree of late, though his Hie war 
given to the pursuit, of virtue, money, love, ana ssxlva- 
dor . The loss of property led to a series of humiliation's, 
sc that he sank into utter despondency. And one night he 
reflected “A curse, a curse upon this state of poverty I 
F6r the proverb says: 

Conduct, patience, purity, 

Manners, lovingdcindness, birth* 

After money disappears. 

Cease to have the slightest worth. 


Wisdom, sense, and social charm, 
Honest pride and self-esteem, 
After money disappears, 

All at once become a dream,. 
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To the' wIsdora of the' wise 
Constant household Hornes bring 
Daily diminution, like 
Winter breathed upon by spring. 

After money disappears. 

Keenest wisdom is a t fault, 

Choked by daily fuel and clothes. 

Gif and butter* rice and salt. 

' Poor and paltry neighbors scarce 
•. Waken senr.imc.nts of scorn, 

ix Like the bubbles on a stream, 

Ever dying, ever born. 

Viet (.he rich have license for 
’M'iJxi % All things vulgar and debased: 

When the ocean bellows, none 
Reprobate his faulty taste/’ 

Having thus set his mind in order, he concluded: "Un¬ 
der these circumstances, I will abandon life by self-star¬ 
vation. What can be made of this calamity—life without 
, money?"’ With his resolve taken, he went to sleep. 

’■i: Now as he slept, a trillion dollars appeared in the 

form of a Jain monk, and said: “Good merchant, do not 
lose interest. I am a trillion., earned by your ancestors 
Tomorrow morning I will come to your house in ’ this 
same form. Then you must dub me on the.head, so that 
1 may turn to gold and prove inexhaustible/' 

On awaking in the morning, he spent some time por - 
dering on his dream: “Let me think. Will - this cream 
jv’ove true or false? I cannot tell. No doubt ft will prove 
v fake, for 1 think of nothing but money all day end all 
night And the proverb says: 


Dreams that do not mean a 
Come to sick and sorrowing. 
Love lorn, drank, and worrying. 
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tomcat a barber arrived t.o manicure his 
■ while busy with' his rnir 

yjfain monk suddenly appeared. When Jewel per¬ 
ceived the monk., he was delighted and struck him on , 
the head with a stick of wood that lay handy. Where¬ 
upon the monk turned to gold and immediately fell . to 
the ground. 

The merchant: then set him up In the middle of the i 

house, and said to the barber, after handing him a tip. y 


"My good fellow, you must not tell anybody what has 
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happened in our house/' To this the barber assented, but 
when he reached home, he thought: “Surely, all these 
naked fellows turn to gold when clubbed on the head//// 
So tomorrow morning I, too, will invite a lot of them 
and dub them to death, in order to get a lot of gold/’ 

And the day and the night dragged away as he meditated 
MY plar,. 

In the morning he rose and went to a Jain monas- 
tery, arranged his upper garment, circumambulated the 
Coinqueroi' thrice, sought the ground with his knees, laid 
hh garment's hem over the gateway of his mouth, made 
a profound obeisance, and with an ear-piercing voice im 
toned the following hymn: 


“The saints victorious endure 
Who live by saving knowledge pure, 
Who sterilize the mind within 
By iafrid, against the seed of sin. 

And furlher: 


The tongue that praiseth Him is blest; 

The heary in Him that seeketh rest; 

The hands are blest, and only they, 

That e’er to Him due homage pay/’ 

A'ter chanting other hymns also to the same effect* but 1 ' ■ 
in great variety/he sought out the abhor ?nd dropped 


. 




mm 



m 


I mi 


1 


i 


n 

I! 

m§ 

wm 

I ■ 


PANcijAtA-rtsi Ap 

ifsf knees and hand;., saying:; "Greetings, Y<5ta&’|.ev-- 
W‘ From the abbot he received ,*. benedicftaMfciir 
■•Ihb^crsase of his virtue, likewise instructions for a 
..iow that involved the practice of celibacy. Then he said 
devoutly: “Holy sir, -when you take your pious waIk to¬ 
day, pray come to my house with your whole company 
■hi ;mohks.” 

“My clear neophyte,’’ replied the abbot, "you know 
At: holy law. How can you speak so? Do you take us for 
brahmans, that you invite us to eat? Nay, we wander 
each day just as it happens, and when we meet a pious 
neophyte, enter his house. Begone. Never speal so 
igifin/’ 

‘Holy sir,” said the barber, "I know it well.. I will do 
|s you say. However, you have many neophytes engaged 
in pious labors; while I, for my part, have made ready 
strips of canvas adapted to the wrapping of manuscripts. 
And for the copying of manuscripts avid the payment of 
scribes, sufficient money is provided. In view of this, pray 
do what seems proper.” And so he started home. 

"When, he arrived there, he got ready cudgels of acacia 
vpod, placed them in -a corner behind the door, then to¬ 
ward noon he returned to the monastery gate arid 
waited there. Then as they all came forth in order of 
dignity, he besought them as teachers, and led them to 
his house. For their part, in .their greed for book-covers 
and money they passed by their familiar neophytes; 
even die pious ones, and joyfully flocked behind him. 
Well, there is sense in the verse: 

Behold a wonder! Even he 
Who lives alone, from kindred free, 

With hand i,,r spoon, and air for dress. 

Is overcome by greed mess. 

Then the barber conducted them well into the house 
and clubbed them. Under the dubbing some died, ; oth- 
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.tl'Kjxr heads broken and began to bawl. But 
'^e'S'^eKers in (he citadel heard, the howling, they 
•Iprwem What is this tremendous hubbub in the mid¬ 
dle of town? Come along!" So they all scampered and 
saw the monks rushing from the barber’s house, blood 
creaming over their bodies. And being asked what it 
meant, they told exactly how the barber had behaved. 

So the soldiers fettered the barber and carried him 
off to court together with such monks as had survived 
•he slaughter, there the judges questioned him; “Coin' 
sir! What means this shameful deed by you cornrai tteq?" 
And be replied: “Gentlemen, what else could J. do?” 
And with this he related the behavior of Jewel. 

The judges therefore despatched a summonser, who 
retimed with jewel. And they questioned him; “Mer¬ 
chant, why did’ you kill a certain Jain, monk?” And he 
in turn gave a full account of the original monk. Where¬ 
upon they said: "Well, well! Let this villainous barber 
be impaled. For his act was ill advised.” 

When tiiis had been done, they observed: 


Deeds ill-known, ill-recognized, 
Ill-accomplished, ill-advised - 
Thought of these let no man harbor; 
Take a warning from the barber. 


And there is sound sense in this: 


Let the well-advised be done; 

Ill-advised leave unbegun: 

Else, remorse will be let loose, 

As with lady and mungoose. 

“How was that!” asked Jewel. And they told the story of 


THE LOYAL MUNGOOSE 
There was once a Brahman named Godly in a certain 
town. His wife mothered a single son and a mungoose. 


If 

§ 





r 


■ 'rt B : > AK'e33;ATA. : ife’KA 
\vas.Vlie loved Tittle ones,- slw*'t'a.frd for the idt 
a' son. -giving, iutn milk from her •;breast 
■ : tum€ and'baths, and so on.'But she did not trust him, 

: for.she thought;‘'"A mimgoose is a nasty kind o£-creature^ 
• ■ He might hurt my boy/* Yes, there is- s-eme in tire prov- 
. / ’ "if.j.id'^ ' ■ "?'! '■1 

0'% A son will- ever bring delight,' 

IpiM/ ■ Though bent on ioily,.passion, spite, y 

f ; Though shabby, naughty, and a fright,. 

One day she tucked her son in bed, took a water-jar, 

' and tend to her husband: "Now, Professor, I am going for. 
•'water. You must protect the boy from the twin goose/' 

. But when she was gone, the Brahman went off some* 
.-where himself to beg food, leaving the house empty. 

While be was gone, a black snake issued from his hole 
and, as fate would, have it, crawled toward, the baby’s 
cradle. But the inungoo.se, feeling .him to be a natural 
.‘••enemy, and. fearing for. the life of his baby brother, fell 
...upon the vicious .serpent halfway, joined battle with him, 
lore him to bits, and tossed the pieces far and wide. 
| Then, delighted with his own heroism, he ran, blood 
tripling from his mouth, to meet the mother: for he 
wished to show what he had done. 

/But when the mother saw him coming, saw his bloody 
, -mouth and his excitement, she feared that the villain 
must have eaten her baby boy, *md without thinking 
twice, she angrily dropped the water-jar upon him, 
which killed him tire moment that it struck. There she 
left him without a second thought; and hurried home, 
where she found the baby safe and sound, and near the 
cradle a great black snake, torn to bits. Then, over¬ 
whelmed with sorrow because she had Aoughtlessl- 
killed her benefactor, her son, she beat her head add 
breast,. 
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, the Bralman game'Tiorne with 'a.ktil 

'h&yrfe<^uel vdiidvbe.'bad got from wmeotie in his hp,r 
ging tour/ and saw his wife bitterly lamenting her son, /■ 
•the mungoose. “Greedy! Greedy!” she cried. “Bemuses . /.> 
you did not do as I told you, you must now ta$te;th£'.T 
bitterness of a son’s death, the fruit of the tree of yoiu ; ■ 
own wickedness. Yes,, this fa what happens to those. -A,., 
blinded by greed, Jf&jr the proverb says; 


Indulge m no excessive greed 

(A little helps in time of need). 

A greedy fellow in the world 

Found on. hi:; head a whed that whirled.'" 
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‘“How was that?” 
toid the story of 


asked the Brahman. And his. w 
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TH.15 ■ FOUR TRp.SURE-S.EEKERS 
In a certain town in the world, were four Brahmans 
tyho lived as the best of friends. And being stricken with 
utter poverty, they took counsel together: “A curtfe., ?. 
curse.on this business of being poor! For 


The wdbserved master hates him still; 
His loving kinsmen with a will 
Abandon him; woes multiply. 

While friends and even children fly; 

His high-born wife grows cool; the flash 
Of virtue dims;: brave efforts crash— 

For him who has no ready cash. 
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And again: 
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Charm, courage, eloquence, good looks 
And thorough mastery of books 
(If money does not back the same) 

Are useless in the social gam 
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A beggar to the .graveyard hied 
And there *Fmn<H corpse, arise.,* he cried; 

J One n,ioment. lift my heavy weight 
Of poverty; for I of late 
Grow weary, and desire instead 
■Your comfort; you are good and dead.' 

The corpse was shent. He Was sure 
# Twas better''to-be dead chan poor. 

■‘So let us at any cost strive to make money. For the 

V ; 4 

tggoes: 

Money gets you anything. 

Gets it in a flash. 

Therefore let the prudent get 
if Cash. cash. cash. 

“Now this cash comes to men in six ways, " 'hey are: 

B begging for charity, (s) flunkeyism at a court,. ($) 
ttiwork, ( 4 } the learned . professions, ( 5 ) usury, ( 6 ) 

'However, among all these methods of making mooey, 
trade is the only one without a hitch in it. For 


m 


■ Kings* favor is, a tiling unstable;: 


Crows peck at winnings charitable; 

You make, in learning the. professions, 
Too many wearisome concessions 
/" To teachers; farms are too much labor; 

In. usury you lend your neighbor 
The cash which h your life, and therefore 
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You really live a poor man. Wherefore 
y, ’; I see in trade the only living 

That can be truly pleasure-giving. 
Hurrah for trade! 
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pftpjha pawnshop,' <j$) getting regular custom^ 
M0/company f (6) articles' de luxe- inch as perfi 
foreign trade. 

'Now the 


;otlomi$ts say: 

false weights and boosting price; 

A n (wershamel ess sunt 
And constant cheating of one's I 
.Are fit for social scum. 


Deposits in the house compel 
The pawnshop man to pray: 
If you will kill the owner; Lord; 
111 give you what you say. 


Likewise 


The holder of a stock reflect > 

With glee, though one of many. 
The wide world s wealth belongs 
No other gets a penny. 


Furtjherraore 


Perfumery first-class ware; 

Why deal in gold and such? 
Whatever the cpst, you sell it for 
A tlidtisanxl times as much. 


“Foreigr] trade h the affair of the capitalist. As the 
book says: 

Wild ejephanu are caught by tame: 

So money-kings, devising 
A trap for money, capture It 
With far-hung advertising. 


The brisk commercial traveler 
Who knows the selling game 



Invest^ m money, an4>eturas' 

With twice or thrice the same. ■ 
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'The now, or good for-Bauglvt, or deer. 

Afraid of foreign lands. 

In heedless slothful ness is sure 
To perish where lie stands.” 

B Having thus set their minds in order, and resolved 
n foreign travel, they said farewell to home and friends, 
nd'started, all four of them. Well/there is wisdom in 
• the saying- 


gf^rlt fr 
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The man wtio.se mind is money mad, 
From all his kinsmen flees: 

He hastens from his mother dear; 

He breaks his promises; 

He even goes to foreign lands 
Which he would not elect. 

And leaves his native country- Well t 
WIkh else do you expect? 
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So in time they came to the Avanti country, where 
they bathed in the waters of the Sipra, and adored the 
great god Shiva. As they traveled farther, they met a 
/, .:master-magician named Terror-Joy. And having greeted 


mil 


them whence they came, whither they were going, and 
what .vas their object. And they replied: "We are pih 
grims, seeking magic power. We have resolved te go 
where we .shall find enough money, or death; For the 
proverb says: 

(y While, water h g .vm 

By fate out oi heaven, 

IC men dig a well, 
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' It bubbles from hell 
Ivfon’s 'vftoTt' (s'uifeently great) 
Can Stand the wonders of fate. 


Success complete 


Is sure ta Mess 
True 

Man's effort (suftident)y great) 
Is just what a dullard call:> fate,, 


There'is no toy 
Called easy joy, 
j i l’ But mart must; strain 
To body's pain. 

Even Vishnu, embraces his bride 
With arms that: the churn-stick has tried, 

"So disclose to us some method of getting moi 
whether crawling ip to a hole, or placating a witch, 
living in a graveyard, or gelling human flesh, or anyth 
You are said to have miracnious magic, while we ji 
.boundless daring, You. know the saying: 

Only, the great can aid the great 
■ ■■V- To win their .heart’s desire.: 

;.vs ; - 

• •* Apart from ocean, who could-bear 

The fierce subaqueous fixe?” 

So the magician,,perceiving their fitness as diseip 
made four magic quills, and .gave one to e^ch, sayi 


And wherever a quill drops, there the owner will .cer¬ 
tainly ii rid a treasure/’ .v ■ ,,l 

Now as.they followed his directions, the leader's quid 
dropped. And on examining she spot, he found, the soil 
copper. So he said; ‘'Look herd Take nil the. copper. 
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B ; at the others said: "Tool.! \Vhat is the. 

' which, even jn qwentity,, does not put an. end 
\\jpp* poverty? Stand up. Let us go on.” And. he replied*." 

may go. I will' accompany you no far the,rd* So he 
' took his copper and.waf the first to turn hack, 
vb The. three others went farther. But they had traveled 
■^ly; a/.little way when'the leader’s quill dropped. And 
when he dug down, he found the soil all silver. At this 
h;* u-as delighted. and cried: "Look! Take all the silver 


t^e: was delighted, and cried: "Look! Take all the silver 
• "you 'want., No need of going farther/’ Tool!'* said.the 
" r two, “The soil was copper first, then silver, ft will 
' ' be gold ahead. This stuff, even in quantify 


/Jogs hot relieve poverty so much.” "You two may go," 
•'•said he. "I will not join you.” So he took his silver and 


turned hack. 
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p The two went on until one quill dropped. Wren the 
/owner dug down, he found the soil all gold. Seeing this* 

• he 'Was delighted, and said to his companion: .Look! 
ylhfce all the gold you want. There is nothing beyond 
■ 'better tlian gold,” “Fool!” said the other. you see 

the point? First came copper, then silver, and then gold. 
.Beyond there will certainly be gems. Stand up. Let us go 
farther. What is the good of this stuff? A quantity of it is 
■a mere burden/' "You may go,” he replied. 'T. will stay 
here arid wait for you.' ' 

"So the other went on alone. His limbs were scorched 
by the rays of the summer sun and his thoughts 'were 
'confused by- thirst as he 'wandered to and fro over the, 
taJL in die land of. the fairies. At last, on a whirling plat¬ 
form, lie saw a man with blood dripping down his body; 
for a..wheel was whirling on his head. Then/.'hemade 
haste and said: “Sir, why do you stand thus with a wheel 
-whirling on your head? In any case, tell. .me. if. there is 
water anywhere. I- am -mad with thirst/' 

The moment the Brahman said this, the wheel left 
the Mother $' .head and settled on his own.. “My,,vt 


■ y. 
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Jm4 he, “what is the meaning of this,?'" “l*y fta 

replied the other, “it'settled''on xoy head* 1 
“But/* said the . Brahman, “when will it go away/ It. 
•shifts terribly/' |||| 

And the fellow' said: “When someone who holds .in 
hh' hand; a magic quill-such as you had, arrives, and 
speaks as you did/'then it will settle on his-head/' “Weil/"/ 
said the Brahman, “how long were you here?*' And /hex 
othei asked:' “Who is king in the world at: present?" On- 
hearing'the answer,- ‘“King' V-inavatsa/' he said: “When 
Rama was king; .1 was poverty stricken, procured a.magic 
quill, and came here, just like yon. And I saw anodise 
mzn with, a wheel on his head and put a question to him. 
The moment I asked a question (just like you) the wheel; 
left his head, and settled on .mine. But I cannot reckon.; 
the centuries/* 


Then the wheel-bearer asked: “My dear sir, how,, pray, ; :|y 
did you get food while standing thus?'* “My dear sit/'* ;//■' 
said the fellow, “the god of wealth, fearful lest his treas¬ 
ures he stolen, prepared this terror, so that no magician 
•might come so far. And if any should succeed in coming, 
he was to be freed from hunger and thirst, preserved / 
from decrepitude and death, and was merely to endure c 
this torture, So now permit me to say farewell You have ., 
set me free from a sizable misery. Now I am going home/* 
Arid he went. 

After he had gone, the gold-finder, wondering why hH . 


companion delayed; eagerly followed his iootpr j nts. 
And. having gone but a little way, he saw a mart whose 
body was drenched with blood, a man tortured by &'. 
cruel •wheel whirling vn his head*—and. this man - was his , 


own companion* So he caroe near and asked with, bearsf 1/ 


“My .dear fellow, what is die meaning of this?" “A whim 
of fate/'* srad the other. “But tell me/* said he, “wf at has 
happened/' Aik! in answer to his question,- the other 
;told thei rttkf history/ck the wheel- 
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:ft,*etxd heard .••■tins, he scolded him, 
yon lima' and’ again- riot to do it Yet from. 
lack ojE'seme you did not do as T .said, Indeed, there.** 
,;>asdoorin the saying'; 

! |V ■ ■ ' 

Scholarship is less than -sense.; 

Therefore seek, inteiligentcet 
v, . ‘ ' Senseless scholar in their pride 
Made a lion? then they died/' 

"How was that?” asked the.wheel-bearer. -And the gold- 
trader told the story of 

|# ’ THE LION-MAKERS 

|n a certain town were four Brahmans who lived in 
friendship. Three of them had reached the far shore of 
all scholarship, but lacked sense. The other found schol¬ 
arship distasteful; he had nothing but sense. 

One day they, met for consultation. “What is the use of 
atfah. merits,” said they, “if one 'does: not travel, win the 
savor of kings, and acquire money? Whatever we do, 
let us all travel.” 

But when they had gone a little way, the eldest of 
them said: "One of us, the fourth, is a dullard, having 
nothing but sense. Now nobody gains the favorable 
attention of kings by simple sense without scholarship. 
Therefore we will not share our earnings with, him, Let 
•him turn back and go home.” 

T hen the second said: "My intelligent' .friend, you 
lack scholarship. Please go home.” But the third said 
"No, no. This is no way to behave. For we have played 
together since we were little boys. Come a'ong, my noble 
’friend. You shall have a share of the money we earn.” 

With this agreement they continued their journey, and 
in a forest they found the bones of a dead lion. There¬ 
upon- one of them said: ‘‘. V good opportunity to test the 
..ripeness of our scholarship.Here lies same kind.of crea 



an sens: 


arid the. rest of it ” 

JXt; v.he vvheehbearer. having heard the story- re¬ 
torted; “Not at ail. The reasoning is ai; fault For ere a* 
ttrres of very great sense perish if stricken by fate, -wh; \c 
ihose of very meager in tel Iigcnee, if protected by fate, 
jive happily. There'h a stanza. 

While Hinuired-Witis <m a head, 

While--Thousand-Wh hangs jump and dead. 

Your hurable Single-Wit, ray dear, 

Is paddling in the water deaf/' 

4 ‘Hcnv- was that?'' asked ihe gold-fmdetv And the wheel- 
be'0e;-. told the ton *of 




TJNDRED-VV'rr, THOUSAND-WIT, AN1 


SINGLE-WIT 
In a certain pond lived two fishes whose names w ere 
Hundred-Wit and Thousand-Wit.. And a frog named 
Sin,ie-Wit ipade friends 'with them. Thus .al three 
would for some time enjoy at the water’s edge the pleas- 
„rc of conversation spiced with witticisms, then would 
J.he into the water again. 

One day at sunset they were engaged in conversation, 
when 'fishermen with nets came there, who said to one 


another on seeing the pond: “Look! This pond appear.: 
to contain plenty of fish, and the water seems shallow. 


We will return at dawn.” With this they went home. 

The three friends felt this speech to be dreadful as the 
fall of a. thunderbolt, and they took counsel together. 
The frog spoke first: “Hundred-Wit and 1 housand-Wil, 
ray dear friends, what should we do now: flee or stick it 
■ out?” 

At this Thousand-Wit laughed and said; "My good 
friend, do not be frightened merely because you have 
heard words. An actual invasion is not to be anticipated. 
Yet should it take place, I will save you and myself by 
virtue of my wit. For I know plenty of tricks in the wa¬ 
ter.” And Hundred-Wit added: “Yes, Thousand-Wit is 
quite right. For 

Where wind is checked, and light of day, 

The wise .man’s wit soon finds a way. 


One cannot, because he has heard a few mere words, 
abandon his birthplace, the home of his ancestors. You 
must not go away. I will save you by virtue of my wit.” 

“Well,” said the frog, “I have only a single wit, and 
that tells me to flee. My wife and I are going to some 
other' body of water this very night.” 

So spo' .0 the frog and under cover of night he went 
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body ;./i£ water. At dawn dhc next day 
‘ &eifofc-<-3U.hcrs, who seemed the servants ot Death, \ u ,, 
, and xndosed 'he pond with nets. And all tbeYishM, mr- 
•■.fas, frogs, crabs, and other wateiterreatures were caught 
hi the nets and captured. Even Hundred-Wit and Thou- ( ' 

■'' and Wit fell into a net a ad were killed, though; they <, , 
struggled to sate.their lives by ,fancy turns,. , 

On the following day the fishermen gleefully started. 

, horiie, One o£ them carried Hundred-Wit, who. was, . ” • 

. heavy, bn. his head. Another carried Thousand Wit tka 1 


, to a cord. Then the frog, safe in the throat of a chi 
sard to bis wife. “Look, darling, look! 

a ’ ^ 1 ' ' \ •/ / * T‘«t i ‘ '? 

While HundreciAVit is on a Head, 

While Thousand-Wit hangs limp and dead, 
Your humble Single-Wit, my dear, 
h paddling in the water clear.” 

' „/( s 

“And that is why I say that intelligence is not the 
a,.iermnani; ot fated* 

Then the gold-finder said: “It may be so. Yec alrk 
advice should not be disregarded. But. what h&ppe 
Spite of my dissuasion, you would not stop, such 
your greed and pride in your scholarship. Yes, the 
sense in the stanza: 

Weil sung> unclel Why would you 
Not stop whan 1 told you to? 

What a necklace! Yes, you wear 
Music' medals rich and rare.” 

that?” as’b d- the wheel oearer. And 


.How wa: 
oilier told the story of 

THE Ml/S/.CAL DONKEY 
In a certain, town was a donkey named Prig. In the 
daytime lift carried laundry- packages, but,was at liberty 
.^•■ wander anywhere at night. One night while ,wiu;t|er- 
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Aie field'; he fell in'with a jackal and made 
two broke through a hedge into cucumber-beds 
aild-: having eaten what the) could hold of that comesti¬ 
ble,'parted at dawn to go home. 

One night the egotistical donkey, standing among the 
axnmbers, said to the jackal: “See, nephew 1 The night, 
is marvelously fine. I will contribute a song. What sent/' 
ment shall my song express?” “Don't, uncle," said the 
• jackal. “It might make trouble, seeing that we are on 
thieves’ business. Thieves and lovers should keep very 
qpiet As the proverb says: 


No sleepyhead should pilfer fur. 

No invalid, rich provender. 

No sneezer should become a thief- 
Unless they wish to come to grief/ 


“Besides, your vocal music is not agreeable, since it 
resembles a blast on n conch-shell. 'I'he farmers would 
hear you from afar, would rise, and. would fetter or kill 
you. Better keep quiet and cat." 

“Come, come!" said the donkey. “Your remarks prove 
that you live in the woods and have no musical taste. 
Did you never hear this? 


Oh, bliss if murmurs sweet to hear 
Of music’s nectar woo your ear 
When darkness flees from moonlight clear 
In autumn, and your love is near ” 


“Very true, uncle,’ said the jackal. “But your bray i ( 
harsh. Why do a thing that defeats your own purpose? ’ 
“fool; fool!" answered the donkey. “Do you think rue 
ignorant of vocal music? Listen to its systematization, as 
follows: 


Seven notes, three stales, and twenty one 
Ai i modulation said to be; 





/ 01 pitches-there a j e. forty-mne, 

>5.^Ttifee measure*., also pauses three: 

Caesuras three; and thirty six 
Arrangements of the notes, in fine; 

Six ap 1 .-mires; the-languages 
*Are forty; sentiments ate nine 
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One hundred songs and eighty-five 
Are found in songbooks, perfect, pure, 

With all accessories complete, 

Unblemished in their phrasing sure. 

Ob earth is nothing nobler found, 

Nor yet in heaven., than vocal song; 

The singing Devil soothes the Lord, 

When quivering strings the sound prolong. 

“After 'his, how can you think me lacking ip edu- 
rated taste? How can you try to hinder me?” 

“Very t■ 11, unde,” said the jackal “I will stay by the 
gap in 'tie hedge, and look for farmers. You may sing to 
heart's content.” 

When he had done so, the donkey lifted his neck arid 
began to utter sounds. But the farmers, hearing ihe 
bray of a donkey, angrily clenched their teed.*, snatched 
cudgels, rushed in, and beat him so that he fell to the 
ground., Next they hobbled him by fastening on his neck 
a mortar with a convenient hole, then went to sleep. 
Presently the donkey stood up, forgetting the pain as 
donkeys natural- do. As the vers puts it: 

With dog> and ass, and horse, 

And donkey more than most, 

The- pain from beatings is 
Immediately lost. 

Then with the mortar on his neck, he trampled the 
hedge and started to run away. At thb moment the 
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,-/looking on :hom a' safe distance, said 


Well sung, uncle! Why would you 
Not stop when Taokt you to? 
What a lieck) ie«! Yc^,: you wear 
Music .medal's rich and. rare.” 
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"lust so, you would not stop when I advised it. ' 

After listening to this, the wheel-bearer said: "O my 
hieiKl you are quite right, Yes, there is much wisdom 
in the verse: 


He who, lacking wit, does not 
Hearken to a f ,r.-end, 


Just like -weaver Slow, inclines 
To a fatal end.” 


"Mow was that?” asked the gold-finder. And tlae wheel- 


bearer told the story of 


SLOW, THE WEAVER 


In a certain town lived a weaver named Slow. One 
day all the pegs in his loom broke. So he took an axe, 


and in his search for wood, came to the seashore. There 
.he found a great sissoo tree, and he thought. “This seems 
a good-sized tree. If I cut T down, I can m ike plenty of 
weaving-tools.” He therefore lifted Ins axe upon it. 

Now there was a fairy in the tree who said: “My : iend, 
this tree is my -home. Please spare it. For I live her: in ut¬ 
ter happiness, since my body is caressed by breezes cool 
from contact with ocean billows.” 

“But, sir,” said the weaver, "what am i to do? While 
I lack apparatus made of wood, my family is pinched by 
hunger. Therefore, please move elsewhere, and quickly. 
T. intend to cut it down.” 

"dir,” said the fairy, “1 have taken a liking 10 you. Ask 
anything you like, bid spare this tree/’ 




tfe Tarry-consented, the weaver smarted home* On enter¬ 
ing die. town, he encountered his particular friend, die 
barber, and aaid':- "My friend, I have won the favor of a 
ferry. Tell me what to ask for.." 

And die barber said: "My dear fellow, if it is really so; 
l sfcjk for a kingdom. You can be Icing, and I will, be prime 
minister. So we shall both taste the delights of this world 
: before those of the' world to come/’ 

"Quite so, my friend/’ replied the weaver. "However,' 
1 shah ask my wife, too." "Don’t;" said the barber. lit 
is a mistake to consult women. As tire saying goes: 


Give a woman food and dresses 
(Chiefly when her trouble presses); 
Give her gems and all things nice; 
Do not ask for her advice. 


And again: 


Where a woman, gambler, child. 
As a guide is domiciled, 

Death advances, stage by stage— 
So declares the ancient sage. 



And once again: 


Only while he does not hear 
Woman's whisper in his ear. 

May a mao a leader be. 

Keeping due humility. 

Women seek for selfish treasures, 
Think of ''nothing but their pleasures 
Even children by them reckoned 
To their selfish comfort second." 


And the weaver rejoined; "You may be right. Still, 
shall ask her. She is a good wife/’ 
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made haste and said to hen “My d^ir,'\Mio- J 
fywc won 'the favor of a fairy. He offers anythmg ws 
-w£m. So I have come to ask you to tell me wfe?;t to say. 
to him. Here is my friend, the barber, who tells me to 
ask for a kingdom,” 

“Dear husband/” said she, “what sense have barbers? 
Do noc take hi - advice. For the proverb says: 

All advice you may discard 
From a barber, child, or bard. 

Monk or hermit or musician, 

Or a man of base condition. 

“Besides, this king-business means a series of dreadful 
troubles and involves worry about peace, war, change of 
base, entrenchment., alliance, duplicity, and other mat¬ 
ters. It never gives satisfaction. And even worse, 

His very sons and brothers wish 
The slaughter of a king; 

As this is kingship’s nature, who 
Would not reject the thing?” 

“Yes,” said the weaver, “you are right. But tell me 
what to ask for.” And she replied: “As it is, you turn ou 1 
one piece of cloth a day, and this meets all our expenses. 
Now ask for a second pair of arms and an extra head, so 
that you may produce one piece of cloth in front and 
another behind. The price of one meets the household 
expenses, with the price of the other you may put on 
style and spend the time in honor among your peers.” 

On hearing this, lie was delighted and said: “Splen¬ 
did, my faithful wife! You have made, a splendid'sug¬ 
gestion. I am determined to follow it.” 

So the weaver went and laid his request before the 
fairy: “Well, sir, if you offer what I wish, pray give me 
a eecood pair of inns and an extra head.” And in the. 
‘act of speaking ho became two-headed and four-armed. 
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• he rame borne, delight'in his heart,.the 
SI ;$fe a fiend, arid beatlvm with dubs 
stones and things so that lie died, 

'“.'And that is why 1 say: 

hie who, lacking wit, does not, , . . . 
are the rest of it/' 

Then the wheel-bearer continued: “Yes, any man be¬ 
comes ridiculous when bitten by the demon of ext ay;..- 

gant hope. There is sense in this: 

» 

Do not indulge in hopes 
Extravagantly high: 

Else, whitened like the sire 
i.; Of Moon-lord, you veil! He.” 

"‘How was that?" asked the gold*finder. And the other 
told the story of 

THE BRAHMAN'S DREAM . *■]'.}$ 

la a certain town lived a Brahman named Seedy, who 
got some barley-meal by begging, ate a portion, and 
filled a jar with die remainder* This jar he hung on a 
oeg one night, placed his cot beneath it, and fixing; his 
gaze on the jar, fell into a hypnotic reverie. 

“Well, here is a jar full, of barley-meal,” he thought. 
‘Now if famine comes, a hundred rupees .will come, out 
of it. With that sum 1 will get two she-goats. Every; six 
mouths they will bear two more shc-goats, After goats, 
cows. When the cows calve, I will sell the. calves. .After 
cows, buffaloes; after buffaloes, mares. From the mares; 

I shall get plenty of horses. The salt of these will mean 
plenty of gold. The gold will buy a great house with in 
inner court. Then someone will come to my house. and 
offer his lovely daughter with a dowry. She will bear a 
son, whom l shall name Moon-Lord.. When he is old 




M, and think. Just then Moon-Lord wit. 
roe, Av'iU jump from his mother’s lap in his eagerness to 
ride on any knee/and will go too-near the horses. Then 
I • shall get angry and tell my ivife to take the boy. But 
: s1k. will be busy with her chores and will not. pay alter, 
uoa to what .1 say. Then I will get up and kick her.” 

Being sunk in his hypnotic dream, he let fly such, a kick 
that be smashed the jar. And the barley-meal which k 
contained turned him white all over. 


'And that is why I say: 

Bo not .indulge in hopes, 


and the rest o( it.” 

“Very true, indeed," said the gold-finder. “For 

Greedy folk who do hot heed 
Consequences of a deed, 

, Suffer disappointment soon; 

for example take King Moon.” 

“How was that?” asked the wheel-bearer. And thr 
other tokl the story of 


THE IWQUCIVING MONKEY 

In a Certain city was a king named Moon, who had a 
pack of monkeys for his son’s amusement. They were 
kept in prime condition by daily provender and pabu¬ 
lum in great variety. 

For the amusement of the same prince there was a. 
herd of rams. One of them had an itching tongue, so he 
went into the kitchen at all hours of the day and night 
and .wallowed everything in sight. And the cooks would 
beat him. with any stick or other object withiu reach. 

Now when he chief of the monkeys observed .his, he 
re dented: “Dear met This quarrel between ram and 






'JM J L l. ■■ ti 6 N S I 0 K R E:» fV Cf fo N 

ill/mean the clesmmtW of the monkeys. F 
. . qM MA /4 egiilafand when wf' cooks are i 
I'ate^they hit' him wi-b anything handy. Suppose some 
time they find nothing else and beat him with a fire¬ 
brand. Then that broad, woolly back will very easily 
caoh fire. And if the ram, while burning,.. plunges into 
the stable near by, it will blare-—for it is mosoy thatch 
and the horses will be scorched. Now the standard work 
on veterinary science prescribes .monkey-fat to relieve 
burns or horses. This being so, we arc threatened with 
death.” 

Having reached this conclusion, he assembler, thy 
monkeys and said: 


m 


111 


“A quarrel of the ram and cooks 
Has lately come about; 

X t threatens every rnonkev life 
Without a shade of doubt. 


MBm 


“Because, if senseless quarrels tend 
A house from day to day, 

The folk who wish to keep alive 
Had better move away. 


“For quarrels end a happy home; 

And slander, friendship’s story; 
While evil kings their kingdoms end 
And meanness, manly glory. 


ill 




‘‘Therefore let us leave the house and take to me 
woods before we are all dead/' 

But lire conceited monkeys laughed at his vaxmnrr 
and said' ’‘Oho! You are old and your mind is slipping. 
Your words prove it. We-have no intention of lotegoing 
the heavenly dainties which the princes give us v/ith 
their own hands, .in order to eat fruits peppery pticke/y, 
bitter, and sour feom the trees out there in the forest. 
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listened to this* the rr^rkey oWf tpacitS 

. o.y^i'yii said: "Come, come! You are fools. You . 

'■ outcome of this pleasant life. Just at present 

it is sweet, at the last, it will turn to poison. At any rate, 
I will not behold the death of my household. I an off [pr 
that very forest. As the proverb says: 

Blest are diey who do not. see 
Death upon the family, 

Friend in trouble, stolen wife, 

.Ruin of the nation's life. ' 


With these words the chief lei them all behind, and 
/went to the forest. 

One day after he had gone, the ram entered the 
kitchen. And he cook, finding nothing else, picked up a 
firebrand, half-consumed and still blazing, and struck 
him. Whereat, •with half his body blazing, be plunged 
bleating into the stable near by. There he rolled mud 
(lames started up on all sides—for the stable was mostly 
.thatch* -and of the horses tethered there some died,, 
’heir eyes popping, while some, half-burned to death 
and whinnying with pair., snapped their halters, co that 
r.obody knew what to do. 

In this state of affairs, the saddened king assembled 
the vete inary surgeons and said; ‘‘Prescribe some 
method of giving these horses relief from the pain of 
their burns.”; And they, recalling the teachings of their 
science, said: ‘O King,, the blessed master of our crab 
prescribed for this emergency as follows: 


Let monkey-fat be freely used: 

like dark before the dawn. 

The pain that horses feel from bums. 
Will very soon be gone. 


Pray adopt this remedy before they perish miserably.” 
When the king heard tins, he ordered the slaughter 
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, And, not. to • waste words, every one>^ 

Kdw the monkey: chief did. not with his own eyes see 
this outrage perpetrated on bis household. But he heard 
the story as it passed from one Ui another, and did not 
take it tamely. As die proverb says: 

II foes commit an outrage on 
A house, and one forgive#— 

Be it from fear or greed--,he h 
The meanest man dim lives. 

Now as the elderly monkey wandered about thirsty, 
he came to a lake made lovely by dusters of lotuses 
And as he observed it. narrowly, he noticed footprints 
leading into the lake, but none coming out. Thereupon 
he reflected: " There must be some vicious beast here m 
the -water. So I will stay* at a safe distance and drink 
through a hollow lotas-stalk." 

When he had done so, there issued from the water a 
man-eating fiend with n pearl necklace adorning his neck, 
who spoke and said: “Sir, I eat everyone who enters he 
va«:er. So there is none shrewder than you, who drink 
in this fashion. I have taken a liking to you. Name your 
heart's desire." 

“Sir/’ said the monkey, "how many can you eat?" 
And the fiend replied: "I cart eat hundreds, thousands, 
myriads, yes, hundreds of thousands, if they enter the' 
water. Outside, a jackal can overpower me,” 

"And J” said the monkey, "I live in mortal enmity 
with a king. If you will give me that peaC necklace, I 
V ill awaken his greed with a plausible narrative, and 
Will make that king enter the lake along with his .red- 
nueT So the fiend handed over the pearl necklace. 

Then people saw the monkey roaming over trees and 
palace-roofa with a pearl necklace embellishing his 
throrand they asked him; "Well, chief, where have 
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^;4rU; {&!$ fe&g |(|fc? Wlfotr did you get 

dazzling - .beauty dims, the very , 


Its*; 



l^^lgKMce like 

-V SUU/' ■ ■ 

Ami the/ monkey answered: "In a spoi in the forest is 
. v . a shrewdly hidden lake, a creation of the god of w&ikh.' 
Through his grace, if anyone bathes there, at sunrise on 
■' .Sunday, he comes out with a pearl necklace Hke this ■efavA 
be Wishing his throat*' 

Now the king heard this from somebody, summoned 
the;'monkey, and asked: ‘Ms this true, chief?'’' “O Ring/’ 
said the monkey, “you have visible proof in the pearl 
necklace on my throat If you, top, could find a use for 
one, send somebody with me, and I will show him.” 

On bearing this, the king said: “In view of the* fV‘-, 
j will come myself with my retinue, so that we -may <a- 
:; Jre numbers of pearl necklaces.*' “0 Ring/' said the 
monkey, “your idea is delicious.” 

So the king and his retinue started, greedy for pearl 
necklaces. And the king in his palanquin clasped the 
monkey to his bosom, showing him honor as they trav¬ 
eled. For there is wisdom in the saying: 

The educated and the rich, 

Befooled by greed, 

Plunge into wickedness, then feel 
The pinch of need. 


I 




And again: 




m 


A hundred's wipe? A thousand, please. 
Thousand? A lakh would give me east?. 
A kingdom's power would satisfy 
The lakh-lord. Kings would own the iky. 




m 

#1 


The hair grows old with aging years; 
The teeth grow eld, the eyes and ears. 
But while the aging seasons speed, 

O m tbing h young forever -greed. 




. ILL ACTION ^ 

v v\a^wiV’thc7 reached the lake and the monkey ^ 
"O King, fulfilment comes to those who en¬ 
ter at sunrise. Let all your attendants be told, so that they 
may dash in with, one fell .swoop. You, however, must en¬ 
ter with me, for I will pick the place I found before and 
show you plenty of pearl necklaces.” So all the attendants 
entered and were eaten by the fiend. 

Then, m they lingered, the king said to the monkey: 
“Well, chief, why do my attendants linger?” And the 
•monkey hurriedly climbed a tree before saying to the 
king: "You villainous king, your attendants are eaten by 
a fiend that lives In the water. My enmity with, you, am- 
ing froth' the death of my household, has been brought 
to a happy termination. Now go. 3 did not make you 
enter there, because I remembered that you were die 


king. But die proverb says: 


Having suffered an offense. 
Give an evil recompense; 

For l deem it righteous still, 
Evil to repay with ill. 


Thus- you plotted the death of rriy household, and 1 of 
yours.” 

When the king heard this, he hastened home, grief - 
stricken. And when the king had gone, the fiend, fully 
satisfied, issued from the water, and gleefully recited a 
verse: 


Very good, my monkey-o! 

You won a friend and killed a )oe, 
And kept the pearls without a flaw, 
By sucking Water through a straw. 


... “And the t is why I say: 

; Greedy folk who do not lved. . , 

and. the rest of it,” 
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, hep the gojd-fmd^r' cphdnruid: “Please bid 
\rptt., 1 wish to go home.' Bur the whed-bearer an- 
swered. ‘"Ho/; can you go, lerviiig me in diis pijglit? 
You know the proverb: 


Whoever through hnrcMierntecixiesi 
I eserts a friend in his distress, 

For such ingratitude must pay—' 

To he}! he trench the certain way.” 

That, is true/' said the gold-finder, “.in c\ se one able 
<-■ aid deserts a friend in a remediable situation. But 
this situation has no human remedy, jmd 1 shall neve, 
have the ability to set you free. Besides, the more I gaze 
at. your face, distorted with pain from the whirling vfi&ui 
die suret I feel that 1 am going to leave this spot at mce, 
lest perchance the same calamity befall me, too. The e 
is -some point in this: 


Co judge by the expression, 

Frk nd monkey, on your face. 

You have been caught by Twilight— 
He fives who wins the race/’ 


"How was that?” asked 
otb cold the story of 


the wheel-bearer. And the 


THE CREDULOUS FIEND 
In a certain city lived a king whose name was Fin$- 
Arrny. He had a daughter named Pearl, blessed with he 
thirty two marks of perfect beauty. 

Now a certain fiend who wished to carry her off, came 
every evening and abused her, but he could rot carry 
her off because she protected herself by drawing a rri .gic 
orde. However, at the hour when he embraced her, she 
experienced trembling, fever, and the like, the £edmgs 
that ause in’ the presence of a fiend. 

\V.h>lv matters were in this state, tire bend once took 


* comer and revealed himself to^tht 


Itt-UONSiTE k K D A C f ION 



thereupon- said to a girl friend: i-ooK 
is the'fiend who comet every evening at twi 
iigln’s hour and torments me. Is those any means of beep¬ 
ing the ruffian at a.distance? 

When he heard this, the fiend thought; ABa! I am 
no t the only one. There is someone else— and his r-aine is 
Twilight—who comes every day to carry her off. But jc 
cannot do it either. Suppose I take the form of a horse, 
go to the stable, and find out what he looks like ana 
what power he has.'” 

When he had done so, a horse-thief came to the palace 
at dead of night. He examined all the horses, found the 
fiend horse the finest, put a bit in his mouth, and 
mounted. Meanwhile the fiend was thinking: “I pte- 
g i;n g this is the fellow named Twilight. He thinks me a 
vsie creature, he is angry, he has come: to kill me. What 

shall I do?" . 

Wlvle he was thinking, the horse-thief struck him 
with a whip. And he was terrified and started to run. 
The Chief, for his part, after traveling some distance, 
tried to stop him by tugging at the bit. And he thought, 
fv Now if'he were a horse, he would niind the bit. Instead , 
he .goes .fas.ter and i aster;' 

VVliexi the thief perceived how little he minded the 
tuning at the bit, he reflated: “Wei)., well! Horses are 
nothke this. This must be a fiend in equine form. So if 
f 'hid a spot thick with dust, I will drop. It is my cue 

chance of life/* , 

Whik the horse-thief wjis thinking na praying to his 
favorite god, the fiend-horse passed under a banyan tree . 
And the thief caught a branch and stuck. So botn ot 
them gained the hope of life from their sepa) : f .ion, < no 
were filled with extreme delight. 

Nov in the banyan was a monkey, a friend oi the 
fiend* who said when he saw the fiend making ou:: vool 
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Why ao you'ran from an imaginary da.:gJ 
v Natural food a man'. Eat him. 5 ' 

- Gfe' - 'hearing this, the ft cod took bis own form and 
turned about—bur his or,ad was disturbed and his pub 
pose shaky. And when the thief saw that the monkey 
: haa called Slim back, he tvas angry. As the monkey sat 
' above, and his tail hung down, the. thief took it in his 
mouth, and started to chew very hard. Then the mon 
key concluded that he lyas dealing with one more power* 
fid than the fiend, and was too frightened to inter a 
word. In dreadful pain, he could only shut his eyes tight, 
dench his teeth, and wait. And the fiend, observing him 
in this state recited the stanza: 

To judge by the expression, 

Friend monkey, on your (ace, 

You have been caught by Twilight 
He lives who wins the race. 

Then the gold-finder continued: “Bid me farewell. 
1 desire to go home. You may stay here and taste the 
y f ra i t of the tree of your waywardness/’ 

“Oh/* said the wheel-bearer, "that is uncalled for. 
'Good or evil comes by lately decree to men wei.l-beha.veu 
or wayward. As the old verse pun it: 

Blind man, hunchback, and unbresC 
Princess with an extra bro.ist— 

Waywardness is prudence, when 
Fortune favors wayward men/’ 

“How was that?" asked the g^ld-finder. And the wheel- 
bearer told the story of 

TH E TM REE-BREAST ED P RINCESS 
In the north country was a city call 4 Hones-Tmv a, 
wh x the king was named Honey-Host. And once there 
%va* boro t.o Mini a daughter with three breasts. .As soon 
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:S.Sji*ned of the biith of "a tliree-brcastec! girQfJ 
sutotfbrfed the 'dtaraberlain anil said: “Sir, let this tnrl 
he exposed in the forest,, so A t not a single soul may- 

learn the feet/’ , 

To'this, the cha mbedain replied: “O king ot Ktngs, a 
h a" wed-known fact that a threebre'isted daughter bring; 
r.isformne. In spite " >f this, the Brahmans should • 
summoned and their opinion asked, in order that no few 
he offended, whether human or divine. For the proverb 
says: 

A prudent man should always ask 
What is beyond his keir 
A dreadful fiend the Brahman caught, 

But lec him go again." 

“How was that?” asked the V/og, And the chamber- 
Inin told the story of 

THE FIEND WHO W ASHED HIS FEET. 

in a certain forest lived a fiend named. Cruel. One da) 
he met a Brahman in his wanderings, climbed .on hi., 
shoulder, and said: "Now go ahead.” 

So the terrified Brahman started off with him. Bui on 
observing that the fiend’s feet were soft as a lotus-heart, 
he asked him: “Sir, why arc your feet so tender?” 

And the fiend replied: “I am under a vow never to 
touch the ground with my feet until I have washed 
them.” Soon the Brahman, while meditating a plan o! 
escape, came to a lake. Here the bend suit!: Sir, do not 
stir from; this spot until I come forth from the lake after 
bathing and worshiping the god.” 

Thereupon die Brahman thought: “He will be sure to 
eat me after hi* worship. I will hurry away. For be will 
hot follow me with unwashen feet.' 

Arid when he did so, the fiend, not daring to on: a.k 
his vow, did not totidjwi 
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.;-idihai is why X say: 

A prucknt. man •should always ask, .... 
and, the rest of it.” 

After listening to this, the king summoned the Bralv 
r*aris and said; “Brahmans, a three-breasted daughter 
has beer* born to me Are any remedial measures to be’ 
taken, or not?” And they replied: ‘O King, listen. 

A daughter fitted our. with limbs 
Too numerous or few, 

VViU. lose her character, and will 
Deu.ro v her husband, too. 

Bur. if the father sees a girl 
With triple breast about, 

Sue dooms him to a speedy death 
Without a shade of doubt. 

"Therefore, O King, shun the sight of her. Give her to 
anyone who will many, her, but banish, him from the 
country. If this is done, there is no offense to laws hu¬ 
man or divine.” 

When the king had listened to this opinion, he or- 
deml a proclamation to be made everywhere with beat 
of drum, as follows: “Hear yel There, is a three-breasted 
princess. To anyone who marries her the king will gbe 
a hundred thousand gold-pieces, but will exile him." 
Tor a long time this proclamation was made without any 
one marrying the princess, who remained in seclusion 
and grew to young womanhood. 

Now there was a blind man in the city, and as com¬ 
panion hr. bad a hunchback named Slow, who guided 
him with a .siafE. These two hea :6 die drum ma con¬ 
sulted, saving. “J.n case we touch that drum, we get girl 
and gold. With, the gold our lib. w’U be happy. And even 
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. Imii the; girl’s deformity, it 
Itpto the Wretchedness of poverty. For 

Until a monaF. belly-pot 
Is full, i e doQ'6 not care a jot 
Fur love cm’ music, wit or shame. 

For body's, cate or scholar: name 
For virt ue Or for social charm, 

For lightness or release from harm, 

For godlike wisdom, youthful beauty. 
For purity or anxious duty. ,v 



After tliis consultation, the blind man went and 
touched the drum, saying; "l will marry the girl.” Th/Te- 
upon the king's men wem: and reported: “O King, a cec¬ 
um blind, man has touched the drum. Decision tests 
with die king.” 

And the king said: "Listen. 


Blind or deaf, of meanest birth, 
Leprous may he be; 

Let him take the girl and gold 
To a far country/’ 


'Si' 

..% 


So titc king's men, following their lord's command, 
took the t.Uree-breasted princess to the river-bank, 
led her to the blind man, and gave him the hundred 
thousand gold-pieces. Then putting them all in a fish- 
iftp;-boat, they said :.o the fishc r men: “Men, take this 
blind man, with his wife and the hunchback, to a foreign 
land, and settle them in some town or oth r. 

So they came to a foreign country, all three of the 1 :). 
There in a certain town they purchased a house and 
lived comfortably. The blind man, however, spent alt 
Ms time dozing on a couch. The hunchback did the 
hotisework. 

in; course of rime the princess had an intrigue: with 






^...Kuiidiback,' andihe beloved, if ,tbr 

t;• tifkppfrmd to be killed, wo should live happily to 
g'ether; Please find some poison. I will admihxsifjet it, wil 
kill .him, and will become .happy/' 

Now one day the hunchback picked up a dead black 
snake, .and joyfully returning home with it, he said to 
her: Beloved, I found this black snake* Please cut it up,. 
Season it with delicious tidbits, and give it to dint eyeless 
fellow, telling him it is fish. Then he will die in. a hurry 
And with this Slow started off for the market. 

■ But she cut up the snake, put it in a kettle with butter- 
if ilk, placed if over the fire, and as she was hers&t otav 
pi. d with chores about the house, she-civilly said to thw 
blind man: “My dear, 1 got your favorite fish today, and. 

I am cooking them. So while 1 am busy With other mores, 
phase take the spoon and stir them/' And he was tte-. 
lighted to hear it, stood up at once, licking his chops, 
look the spoon, and started to stir. 

But as he did so, the poisoned steam reached las eyes, 
an/ th< film began to peel off. And he* perceiving its 
healthful action, intercepted all he could. So his vision 
cleared, and looking into the kettle, he saw nothing but 
chopped black snake. And. he thought: “Well, wink i$ 
the meaning of this? She called it fish to my face. Rut this 
is chopped snake. I must learn, for certain, whether this 
25 the work of the three-breasted woman or a move to kill 
me cm the part of Slow, or of somebody else/ 1 
With this in mind , he concealed his feelings and V e~ 
hayed like a blind man. Presently Slow returned c.nd. 
without hesitation began to hug the Wife* Co kiss her, and 
so on. And the blind man saw it all. 

Nor finding a knife, he went up to Slow in thr old wav. 
wrath fully seized him by the feet, whirled him about hi? 
he d with every bit of strength he could mtistev, and 
dashed him against dye chest oi the three-breasted 
'oraan.-And the blow from the hunchback's; body forced 
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breast in, while the hunchback, when a.is h 
her bosom, became straight.. 

‘■And that is why i say: 

Blind man, hunchback, .... 
an 1 die rest of it.” 

Then the goldrfinder said: “Yes, you are quite right ir. 
saying that good fortune always comes through the 
favor of fate. Yet, after all, a man should make fate his 
own,, and. not desert prudence, as you did in rejecting my 

advice." 

With this the gold-finder bade him farewell and 
started home. 

Here ends Book V, called “Ill-considered Deeds." The 
first verse runs; 

Deed iil-known, ill-recognized, 
i| Ul-actumpiisheci, ill-devised— 

A,,, 1 bought of these let no man harbor; 

:<’■ Take a warning from die barber. 
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